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orrosirE BuzLinGTon-Housz In PICCADILLYs 


T nuR NEW FOUNDLING HOSPITAL FOR 
WIT: Being a Collection of fugitive Pieces in Proſe 
and Verſe, not in any other Collection. A new 
Edition, confiderably improved and enlarged ; in 
which are inſerted ſeveral curious Pieces, by Lady 

Craven, the Marquis of Carmarthen, the Earls of 
Carliſle, Buchan, Nugent; the Lords Palmerſton, 
Mulgrave, Holland; Sir J. Moore, Right Hon. C. 
J. Fox, Right Hon. R. Fitzpatrick, Sir W. Jones, 
Dr. B. Franklin, J. Wilkes, D. Garrick, R. B. She- 
ridan, Sir Charles Hanbury Williams, Mr. Gray, 
Mr. Maſon, Caleb Whiteford, G. Ellis, R. Cum- 

berland, B. Edwards, Eſqrs. Capt. E. Thompſon, 
xc. &c. which were not in the former Edition; to- 
gether with ſeveral Pieces, now firſt printed from the 

Authors Manuſcripts. The Whole carefully reviſed, 
arranged, and corrected, in Six v Price 18, 
ſewed. 


Advertiſement. 


THE New FounDLING HosrITAL rox Wir 


being finiſhed, and the idea of 2 Collection of thoje 
Pagitive Pieces of Merit which occaſionally appear 
in print, or are handed about in manuſcript, being 
approved by the public; this Volume entitled, Ax 
AsYLum rox FucITivs PIECES, is humbly offered 
as a Continuation of the Plan; but under a different 
title, that it may not ſeem compulſatory on the 


purchaſers of the former work to proceed. It is 
intended to publiſh a volume of this work occaſion- 


ally, and to print it in the ſame ſize as the New 


Foundling Hoſpital for Wit, in order that ſuch Gen- 


tlemen as chuſe to have both, may bind them uni- 
formly, whenever they pleaſe, 8 
The aſfiſtance of the Ingenious is humbly re- 
queſted. They may be aſſured that their favours 
will be at all times gratefully received. 
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Ode to the Right Hon. W. Pitt 


AN 


F 0 * 


FUGITIVE PIE CE 


| — | a N — 9 | 
THE GOWNS; 
A TALE FROM WESTMINSTER-HALL, IN TRINITY 


TERM, 1783. 


: VERY early one morning (the date Pl ſet down, 


'Twas the next after Erikine kiſs'd hands wo bo 
| gown), | 
Two damſels to whom all the four inns of court 
Pay their conſtant attention and daily reſort ; 
Near kinſwomen too, and ſeen always together, 
And in perſon as like as two birds of a feather ; 
Met in Weſtminſter-hall; unattended, to ſettle 
A quarrel, where each had been put on her mettle, 
Sit, the elder, was graceful, a dignified dame; 
Suh, the younger; more lively, both rivals in fame 
And, as two of a trade, they ſay, never agree, 


So theſe ladies were never from jealouſy free, 
B | Their 


| 1 


Their Rios is were many, more num'rous far 
Than fam'd Oberea's—in ſhort, the whole bar: 
Their characters likewiſe were none of the beſt, 


For when Virtue's made eaſy—you all know the reſt. B 
But each had her favourites—this was their game, T 
And for Erſkine each ſtood on her ſeperate claim, 
Time and place they appointed to end the dif pute, 5 
Not with piſtol and-ſword, but with tongue more 
acute, By 
And as Su was the laintif ſhe open'd the ſuit. } | 7: 
„ You ſtole him,” ſhe cried, with a wiolent roar, Mr 
05 Fatle pretences you us'd, as you ſerv'd me be- 
b fore, EY | | As 
In ſpite of the ſtatute, you! age and decline, $i 
Having more than you ſatisfy, ſtill you take mine; Fa 
J have borne without e all your late (B 
| tricks, Writ 
Not doubtin g your name for a jut you would fix; Up 
But 1'1] bear it no longer, this laſt is ſo flagrant, She 
Tl have you whip'd out of the hall for a vagrant. 4e 
For your latter + ſeductions, to tell you my mind. 
I car'd not while Erſkine ſtaid with me behind, WI 
For he was my favourite, he had my heart. {Fo 
Since Dunning and I did in Aſhburton part; « N 
With him I might hope higher honours to gain, Wh 


Than e'er fell to you and your full ne train. WTh: 
III tell you how falſe and deceitful you are; 


Your ruſtling, and varniſh, and proſtitute air, 
e h; 


+ Alludes to the late promotions. 


1 7 1 


Are but vanity traps for my favourite youth; 

For which ſome have We me, Honour and 
Truth, . . 

ſt. But he'll ſee your artifce—Then, Ma'am, I We 
„ KM That your health's not ſo. een Len be 


| ſevere, 
þ Tho? ſome folks, they lay, are not what they on 
pear). 
But to cut matters 8 me | Erſkine again, 
I aſk for no favour—my right to him's plain— | 
Pll have him that's flat; if ”_ don? t let him go 
ſtraight, 
As ſure as I'm Woollen I'll take you to Bow-ſtreet?? 
Silk heard with compoſare the charges of ſtealth, 
; Falſe pretences, and fraud; but this about health, 
late (By the way 'twas an impudent infinuation) 
rhrew her into a fit of moſt furious paſſion, 
Up ſhe jump'd in an inſtant, aloft flew her band, 
She ſhook her full-bottom, and brandiſh'd her hand. 
N „Here Tipſtaff,“ ſhe bawl'd, but ſhe ſoften'd 155 
3 tone, 
When ſhe ſaw the Hall empty, themſelves al 100 
For Staff was the ſtronger at leaſt two to one). 
% Your ſlander and railings became fuch a ninny, | 
Whom every. low raſcal may have for a guinea. 
That PII not deign to anſwer, I'll have ſatisfaction, 
In the face of my country, by bringing my action. 
For the reſt, your prefumption ſurpriſes me quite, 
Vhat madneſs is this ? Stuff, how * your flight! 
| 'V a To 


Ne 


Are 


49% ata 


2 — —— ů — 
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Fe ſtudied and practis'd my favour to gain; 


He's mine by juſt title, I us'd no falſe charms, 
He came, led by Sympathy, into my arms; 2 


Nay, a few his taſte doubted, aud "Tiny" thought 
Far liking your flovenly perſon ſo lope 0 ; 


So your clamour is idle pray let's hear no more, —- 
Tho' T learn, by report, you have ſlanders in ſtore, 


Of talents excelling, or parts ſuperfine, 


But if till you perſiſt, nor your claim will renounce, 


x 8 7 
To Erſkine pretend,--where's your merit, I wonder? N 
*Tis high time indeed to keep ſome people under of D 


His'courtſhip to me was with honour addreſs'd; 
When he left you, the Hall approbation expreſs'd. 


him wrong, 


| 
i I 


And pretend (but the trick won't avail you this 


__ fine} © 
J have only your leavin gs, that you ve had his prime, 


But who can believe ſo unjuſt an aſperſion ? 
If while he was yours, he made any exertion, 


Do you claim the honour ? moſt clearly tis mine, 


Were you the reward? oh, how endleſs the pain ! 


Here is Juſtice at hand, ſhe'll deeide it at once. 
Her ſpeech was ſcarce ended, when ſudden appear'd, 


Her worſhip's ſtate coach coming thro? Palace-yard, 


Wide open'd the doors, and there enter'd the Hall. 


(For 'twas Term-time, and 1 in formal pro- 
7 
„ W. 
Came to open her courts to the noiſy profeſſion :) In d 
If at 
Why 


Clerks, conſtables, officers, rabble and all ; 
” | Next, 


. 
Next, her Highneſs's train came in funeral pace, 
Dreſs'd in black robes and n with Canad and 
„wih mace 


Then, Juſtice herfelf—whom our — Sia eyeing, 
Fell proſtrate before her, and Su began crying, 
Great lady, you ouly can give me relief; 
Hear, Juſtice, oh hear ! but her worſhip was deaf, 
Her bandage was not on her eyes, but her ears: 
(So falſe is tae form that in pictures ſhe wears, 
AndI hope the miſtake our young painters will cure, 
For ſhe ſees well enough, tho' ſhe ſquints, to be ſure:) 
This Su quickly ſaw, and of ſpeech diſappointed, 
She pull'd out her purſe, and at Erſkine ſhe pointed. 
Silk us'd the ſame rhet*rick ; her worſhip took both; 
„Dear ladies,” quoth ſhe, ** to decide I am loth, 
But fince you will have it, and nought elſe will 
pleaſe, ; 
Hear with filence the ſentence that Jaſtios decrees, 
You, Sf, take his old | gown ; here, Silk, take his 
new; 
1. have in myſelf; ſo dear ladies adieu,” 


- 


A 1 SONG. 


Wu, Chloe, thus ſquander- your prime, 
In debate between fear and temptation? 
If adulterous love be a crime, 
Why quarrel with plain fornication? 
0 2 oy 


„ 
But your beauties with age you may loſe: 5 
Then ſeize the ſhort moment of j joy ! | 


If not—then with confidence uſe, | | 
What by uſing you cannot deſtro x. 


. 


Come, come, bid our tranſports begin, PI 
Ere we loſe both our youth and our r leiſure 2 : 
Sure *tis better repenting a fin, | 
Than regretting the loſs of a pleaſure. 


E PIGR AM. 


Dian Co pid (cried) do conſult with your mother, 
To ſubdue my dear Chloe's inſenſible Heart! :- ©. 
Kind Cupid obey'd ; Venus too play'd her part, | 

And my. Chloe at length fell 1 in love with another! 


. S O N 8... 
CELIA ! you'll kill me, by the Lord! 
You know I've ſuffer'd like a martyr ; 
Nor have I yet had one kind word, 
ll Nor ſeen an inch above your garter. 1 og 


„o OS OT 


\ _ 


Ciuan you forget, ungrateful maid, 

How long my conſtant flame has laſted $5; 
What nonſenſe I have ſung and ſaid, 
1 What ink and paper I have waſted ? 


Ah, cruel nymph ! you know full well, 
With what a pure becoming zeal, 
I've begg'd your ſnowy boſom's ſwell, 
And evr'y other ſwell to feel! 


And 


r 


* 


And round your taper waiſt to twine, 


Each inlet of delight to prove, 
Our hearts, our lips, our ſouls to join! 
And can you ſtill, ſtill doubt my love? 


What, unconvinced ? the devil's in it ! 
Well then, this proof ſhall calm your fears, 
And if one warm expreſive minute, 
Speak not more love than days of tears. 
Unleſs each palpitating nerve, 

Each kindling vein confeſs me true, 

Treat me at length as I deſerve, 

* baniſh me from j Joy and you 4 


ANSWER. 


BE * Sir! begone, I ſay! 


Lord bleſs us! ho- pow romp and tear! 
There ! 

I ſwear! | 

Now you have left my bofom bare ! 

I do not like ſuch boiſterous play, 
So take that ſaucy hand away. 14 


Why now you're ruder than before 


Nay, I'Il be han gd if T 85 

Fye! 

PII cry ! 

Oh— I can't bear i i. - I hall die! 

I vow I'll never ſee you more! 

But—are you ſure you've ſhut the door? 


B4 E 


af 


e 


| On! my 7——y, my P——y, 


F: 12 * ö 8 | © 4 
EPIGRAM, ; 


F 


FrtN D Thomas, I bars ſeen your E 
And never ſaw a plainer creature * 2 

And as for you, the world allows 17 
Your face has ſcarce a human feature, 11 


Say then, what method you purſue 9 

Your boys are Loves, your girls are Grace? 

** Why, madam, they'd be ugly Vera BY | 
If we begot them with our faces !“ ; 


IJ 


A LYRIC LOVE EPISTLE, 


(FouxD IN A CONVENT AT PARIS) 


Tune“ Oh my kitten, my kitten.“ 8 


And, oh! my? — -u, my nt 
Such a fine huſband as J, 

You can't find far or near - a. 
Though the taxes go up, up, up, 
And the funds all g⁰ down, down, down -a, 
And the rats they run backward and forward, 
And my head it turns round, round, round. a. 


”—— 


Though Sir Conn] begins to look queer, 
And once more thinks of turning his coat 
Since he's got no more guards in his rear, 
And his failors, alas! cannot vote. 
And though taxes, &c. &c. 
„ Tex 


„ 
ef Yet ſoon on my foes I ſhall thunder— ; 
The Whigs ſhall all ſhrink from my rage, 
And the people ſhall view us with wonder, 
When our Cabinet's all come of age. 
1 Though the taxes, &c. 


— 


16 can talk of my candour and truth, . 
With Jack Ws and Ds at my heels 3 
*Twas the leaſt of the tricks of my youth, 
| To make T. purloin his own ſeals. 
; Though the taxes, &c. F 


For the B——ps I've canting and pray'rs; 
* For the people I've nonſenſe and beer; 
| Oh ! when I climb'd up the back ſtairs, 
I took the right ſow by the ear, 
Though the taxes, &c. 


Then haſte to become a fine bride, >a | 
From the gloom of a convent emerging | 9 
In me you may ſafely confide, 
For I, like yourſelf, am a virgin ! 
Now the taxes, &c. 


d, 5 8 += N 6. N 4 

a. f 

| OH! PII b "I: will, I ſwear ! ? | | 
To Hymen I'll addreſs my vows, "AI 

And I'll beget a ſon and heir, e 5 1% bo | 
And tend my ſheep, and milk my cows, „ 
And doſe and fatten with my ſpouſe! 


B 5 And 


| IL * 
And 1 Pl grow fond of fople nature, 
Free from vain arts, and dull grimaces, 
And doat upon each flatten'd feature, 
Of rural love's athletic graces, - 
| With mottled arms, and cherub faces. 


And now the ruſtic's toil I'll ſhare, 
| And wield the fork; and trail the rake; 
Now at the ſermon fit and ſtare, 
*Till dull obſervers ſhall miſtake, _ * - 
And fancy I am broad awake. | 


And I will taſte the ſportſman? 8 joys, 
With hounds and guns purſue my prey; 
And find fuch raptures in a noiſe, 

That all the wond'ring 'ſquires mall fay, 
I am as wiſe and bleſs'd as they. 


Then to the feſtive hall Vl! paſs, 
And in the jovial chorus join; 
And ſick'ning o'er th* unfiniſh'd glaſs, 
I'll ſwear our pleaſures are divine, 7 
When dullneſs is improv'd by wine, 


Tes, T'll reform! vain world adieu! 
Henceforth, with rural joys content, 
A life of reaſon Dll purſue. 
Of all my former ins repent— 
And die a cuckold and a faint. 


RONDEA VU, 


Perl 


278 þ 
"KONHDELAMT 


BY two black eyes my heart was won, 

Sure never wretch was more undone ! 

To Celia with my ſuit I came, 

But ſhe, regardleſs of her prize, 

Thought proper to reward my flame | 
Ys two black eyes! 


a EXPOSTULATION. 
WHEN late 1 attempted your pity to move, 
Why ſeem'd you ſo deaf to my pray'rs; 


Perhaps it was right to diſſemble your love 
But Why did you kick me down ſtairs? 


E PIT AP H. 
HERE is my much · loved Celia laid, 
At reſt from all her earthly labours ! 


| Glory to God! peace to the dead! * N. f 
And to the ears of all her neighhours? 
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A FAREWELL. To LIBERTY. 


= 


Dccas10xNED BY ws DISSOLUTION oF THE LAST. 


** 


ann. „„ 


N 4; 3 * % * 


5 
Puimus*Troes: fo Tlivng et i ingens ? 
| Gloria Teucrorum. | | 


1 ſweet Liberty, favewdil] 
Wilt thou no more in Albion dwell ? *. 
Wilt thou forſake our ſea-girt thore ? 


And bleſs our hills and dales no more? 


Gay mountain nymph, of ſprightly mien, 
Where will thy graceful form be ſeen? _ 
Goddeſs of. ſoul-inſpiring eye, 
Where will thy waving treſſes fl) 
What favour'd nation ſhall behold | _ 
Thy banner, bright with burniſu'd gold, 
And many an emblematic ſign, 

Of deeds atchiev'd by thee and thine 
Bright with th' illuminating rays | 

That thy Britannia' s name emblaze > 

For glorious was the name we gain'd, 
While Liberty in Albion reign'd; 

And many a bard's melo:ious tongue, = 
Thee and thy mighty proweſs ſung. 
Allur'd by thee, the tuneful train 
Ponr'd their exhilarating ſtrain; 

Aud culture cloth'd our hills and dales ; 
And commerce ſpread unnumber'd ſails, 


12 


hs. 


— 


' No of 


L. 29. 1 
By * our happy. iſland roſe _ - 


Bp <; | » 


Superior to ſurrounding foes 3 
Her offspring, prodigal of life, - | 
In marſhal'd fields of deadly arte, N £7 
By thee the fierce affault repel'd;' + - 1 2 
By thee in valiant deeds excel'd; VVV 
And fir'd wich thy ingenuous flame, 15 
Farn'd laurels of immortal fame 
And muſt- we cloſe the radiant ſcene ? 
Alas! alas] and have we been ? 
And is our age of glory paſt ? 
Are we of Freedom's ſons the laſt? _ | 
O, my deluded friends, beware! Bo 
Leſt tangled in the fatal ſuare, j 
Ye fall from your exalted gate, + 
And grieve. when grief ſhall be too lates 
Alas! miſguided men, in vain 
I pour the monitory ſtrain : 
In vain my feeble accents plead : 
Determin'd on the wreckleſs deed, 
And blind with Zeal's unhallow'd fires, 7 
Ye ſpurn the birthright of your fires. | 
Thoſe rights for which your fires withſtood 
Oppreſſion ev'n in fields of blood, 
Or freely their hearts' treaſure ſhed, 
Ye raſhly yield; and, in their ſtead, 
Receive the chains that ſhall diſgrace 
The foremoſt of the human race: 


For 


1126 Þ 


For who of thoſe that are, or were, 


May with Britannia's ſons compare ? 8 A 
Say, is there one illuſtrious ſtate, 
Of antient or of modern date, 5 


Where, from the cottage to the throne, © 
F The rights of men were better known? 
Ah! that theſe rights, Britannia's boaſt, _ 
Should inconſid'rately be loſt !— . 


— 
—— 8 — rn 
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TFarcwell, ſweet Liberty! no more F Ne 
| Shall raptur'd bards on Albion's more, | 1 
1 Fir'd with thy animating flame, 1 5 Re 
| The heirs of everlaſting Fame, Se 
To hymn thy bold atchievements dare; 
But pine and think of what they were: Ye 
And cheriſh ſecret grief, and figh, _ 
And weep for Albion's wrongs, and die. 
But ere, ſweet Liberty, we part, Fr 
Accept this tribute of my heart; 
A broken heart that bleeds to ſee, G 
Britannia wwill no more be free: Fi 
Farewell! but let thy parting figh, 8 
Bequeath a melancholy joy; Al 
Nor this poor, plaintive verſe refuſe, H. 
Ihe laſt oblation of a Britiſh Muſe. a 
J ö Bi 
Sh 
Tm Ar 


T is'3 
Tax RE VIVAL 7 BRITISH SPIRIT; 
A n. 


WRITTEN soo AFTER RODNEY'S viorory IN 
THE WEST INDIES, 


+ ; 
LO! along the ſea-girt ſhores, 
Now the Britiſh lion roars; 
Tremble ev'ry daring foe ! 
Rous'd with anger and diſdain, 
See ! he ſhakes his ſhaggy mane z 
See! his eyes with ardour glow. 
Ye who would impoſe the yoke, 
On the free born and the brave, 
Who will ſhield you, ſave, 
From the vengance ye provoke ? 
5 15 e 7 
Glowing with the love of fame, 
Fir'd with honourable ſhame, 
Shame for recent floth behold ! 
Albion, never known to yield, 
Haſtens to th* embattel'd field; 
And with native vigour bold, 
Bids her navy ſcour the deep; 4 
Bids her pealing thunder roar, 3 
Shake with terror Gallia's ſnore, 
And the raging billows ſweep. 


. e 
Raiſe the voice of Triumph, raiſe ? 

Rodney claims our willing praiſe ; 

And from every hill and dale, 


* — 


Let the joyful voice ariſe, 


Till it cleaye the vaulted ſkies, 
Hail propitious zra, hail ! 
Now Britannia? 's ſons again, 
Glowing with congenial fires,” 
Claim the birthright of their fires, _ 
The dominion of the main. 
oF 
Britiſh ſpirit un contf uud 
Wakes as in the times of old; 
Wakes as when of late the Gaul, 
Felt his vain ambition quell'd, 


And with agony beheld, 


His Atlantic iſlands fall; 


While his dupe, vindictive Gain, 


Th' inauſpicious league deplor d: 1 

Vet provokes the Britiſh ſword ; 
And ſhall "ep and wall again. 

Fs 

| Belgia too! let Belgia; join, 
Envious in the baſe deſi gn, 

Envious of an antient friend: 
Belgia with contrition due, 
Shall her reckleſs folly rue, | | 
And to ſupliant prayers deſcend, 


Pg aa: Þ; 
Let her join the foul intrigue; | 
Britain; in herſelf ſecure, -.  « 
Shall the furious ſhock endure, 
| And con found e * 1 pots 
e Hayy 67 7 no Pp lee, rey 
HBritiſh hearts berfirrd 1 true! 7 
Scorn them! ſcorn th ambitious crew 
Be united, and defy J* 
The collected ſtorm ar roars, 
All around your happy ſhores, 
_ © Envious of your golden ſky. 
Valiant as your fires of old, Ws 
Truſt in him whoſe ſovereign ſway, 5 
Heaven and earth, and ſeas obey: 
Go! be reſolute and bold. py . 


EXTRACTS FROM THE 3ECOND- VOLUME or Lot», | 
' MULGRAVE' 8 ESSAYS aN a LATELY 
PUBLISHED. 


5 WE now come to ſpeak of Tropes, Trope comes 
from the Greek word Frepo, to turn. I believe that 
tropes can only exiſt in. a vocal language, for I. 
do not recollect to have met with any among the 
ſavages near the Pole, who converſe only by ſigns; 

or if they uſed any, I did not underſtand them. 
Ariſtotle is of opinion, that horſes have not the 
uſe of tropes. Dean Swift ſeems to be of a con- 


trary opinion; but be this as it may, tropes are 
1 Tn, 6 | | „ of + 


« 


” 
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of very great importance in dat ed and; 


cannot enough recommend: _ to 11 young 


readers. 
= Tropes are of two kinds: : Socks: 1 toilluf- 


trate our meaning; and, 2dly, ſuch as tend to ren- 
der it obſcure. The firit are of great uſe in the 


jermo pedeftris z. the ſecond in the ſublime, | They 
give the os magna ſonans ; or, as the ſame poet ſays 
in another place, the ore rotundos; an expreſſion, 


which ſhews, by the bye, that it is as neceſſary to 


round your mouth, as to round your periods. — 


But of this more hereafter, when I come to treat of | 


moutbing, or, as the Latins call it, elocutio, 


In the courfe of my reflections on tropes, I 


have frequently lamented the want of theſe embel - 
| liſhments in our modern log-books, Strabo ſays they 
were frequently employed by the ancient -ſailors ; 
nor can we wonder at this difference, fince our 
young ſeamen are ſuch bad ſcholars: not ſo in 
other countries; for I have ſeen children at the 
iſland of Zanti, who knew more of Greek than any 
Firſt Lieutenant, Now to return to tropes, and 
of their uſe in Parliament. I will give you ſome 
examples of the moſt perfect kind in each ſpecies, 
and then quit the ſubject : only obſerving, that the 
worſt kind of tropes are uns; and that tropes, 
when uſed in controverſy, ought to be very ob- 


ſcure ; for many people do not know how to an- 


ſwer what they do not underſtand, 


: * — 


ko. & 


. 1 23 13 
« Suppoſe I was deſirous of preſſin 2 8 any 


meaſure, and that I apprehended that the oppoſite 
party wiſhed to delay it, I ſhould perſonify e 


tination by one of the following manners: 

I, ** This meaſure appears to be filtered through 15 
dr: P Hane of procrafiinatin.” This beautiful phraſe 
was invented by a near relation of mine, whoſe ta- 
lents bid fair to make a moe diſtinguiſhed figure in 
the ſenate. 

378 This is another d. 72 ET up by 1 procraffi- 


nating foirit.? The boldneſs of this figure, which 
was invented e Drake, cannot be too much 


admired. 


3. This appears to be the laſt hair in the tail 


of proeraſtination. 


„The Maſter of the Rolls abs firſt uſed this 


phraſe, is a moſl eloquent ſpeaker ; but I think the 
two former inſtances much more beautiful, inaſ- 


much as the latter perſonification is drawn from a 


dumb creature, which is not ſo fine a ſource of me- 


taphor as a Chriſtian. 
HFaving thus exhauſted the ſubject of me- 
taphors, I ſhall ſay a few words concerning fmilies, 
the ſecond of tropical figures, in point of n 


tance. 
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POETICAL EPISTLE 


FROM JAMES $TOVIN, ESQ. TO WILLIAM. GILBY, 
M. De OF WINTERTON IN LINCOLNSHIR Es 


IN 3 | life, Fnce little elſe appears; 

"Than change of folly with a change of years ; 
Since Youth its baubles ſeeks, Old Age its ſhells 
And firmer Manhood wears his cap and bells; 
Forgive th' imperfe& eſſay of your friend, 

| Whoſe object's paſtime, and to Pleaſe whoſe end, 


In childhood's dawn, when all the frame is weak, 
Nor can we firmly walk, nor freely ſpeak ; 
When the impendant jaw, and vacant ſtare, 
Our few ideas and want of thought declare ; 
When, hung with filver bell, the coral red, 
Thoꝰ oft rejected, ſtill we take for bread; 
When nurſes ſcarce, or quick-ey'd mothers find, 
Marks of ſome future greatneſs in the mind; 
Say, what a thing forlorn is riſing man, 
Tho? form'd by nature on ſo wiſe a plan? 8 
Where is that wiſdom, where that a: dent fi e, 
Which after-crouds ſhall envy and admire? 
That courage which tranſmits a deathleſs 7 name, 
And points the road to everlaſting fame; 
Which Caro urg'd to act the patriot's part, 
And glows as warm in Britiſh ELTTOr's heart! 
That love of Liberty, which Fox inſpires, 
And fills his patriot ſou! with ſacred fires ! 
And 


125 1 | 

The tongue with future Senates may engage, 
Now wails with grief, or ſqualls with vengeful rage 3 
Dull are the eyes, and round and plump the face, 
Where innocence alone has left a trace; 

To gueſs the paſſions we in vain eſſay, 

When o'er their marks are quickly wip'd away, | 
Like clouds in March, when weſtern winds prevail, 
Whieh vaniſh ſoon before the rifing gale ; 
Leaving all ether bright, and pure, and clear, 

Till other ſtorms ariſe, and other clouds appear. 
Such is the infant ſtate—ſuch Man's firſt days, 
Exempt from cenſure, and unworthy praiſe; 

And were no future deeds our care to claim, 

And give: us up to good or evil fame, 
Unnotic'd ſhould we live, unnotic'd die, 

As weeds thas . and only weeds ſuppiy. 


* 


But paſs we now to life? O 33 verge, 
Where ills await, and crowded frailties urge; 
When weak in body, and depreſſed in mind, 
Behold the falling ruins of mankind! 
Worn out with croſſes, and ſubdu'd by care, 
He hoards up wealth might bleſs a ſtarving heir 3 
IIl-temper'd, peeviſh, querulous, and vain, 

He loves to cenſure, backbite, and complain; 
Experienc'd deeply in the ways of man, 

Eager his ſmalleſt blemiſhes to ſcan! 

Hark with what ſpleen he blackens all the crimes, 
In which he wanton'd in his benny times; 


But 


1 


But now when paſſion preſſes him no more, 
He e'en is good and virtuous at fourſcore: 


5 Youth he condemns as thoughtleſs and profane, FL 


And manhood paſſes not without a ſtain; 
Raſh, confident, preſuming, void of rule, 
Ever in haſte to ſhew itſelf a fool; 
Impetuous i in purſuit of fancy'd HIS 

And ſnatching bliſs, whilſt bliſs is yet in bud. 
With endleſs railing thus he ſwells his theme, | | 
And proudly hopes paſt errors to redeem ; 

But hopes in vain, for ne*er can Pride eraſe 
Th' unnumber'd follies of his youthful days. 
What period then of life is free from fault, 
And Man, when lives he as he ever ought? 
In youth? in age? or in the middle ſpan, 

When moſt his pow'rs the moſt exalt the man 
In youth how feeble, age how incomplete, 
And ev'n in vigour, but abjectly great! 
Still hoping time will add to Wiſdom's ſtore, 
And give to-morrow things deny'd before: 
To fond delufive hope a willing prey, 
Charm'd with what ſhall be, heedleſs of ien $ 
By fatal paſſions hurried to exceſs, 

Which ſerve alike to charm, delude, depreſs ; - 
Check all the nobler efforts of the mind, 
To low purſuits, and vulgar tracks confin'd ; 
Obſcure the reaſon, make e'n virtue nod, 
And to a brute debaſe the form of God. 


4 0 3 


In life Aünbout, in every ſeparate patt, 
Or we deſpiſe the head, or blame the heart; 
Or curſe the paſſions, and their baleful train 
Of-ills that lead to never-ending pain. 
Thus trav'lers dread the ſun's intenſer blaze, 
And with for cooler and more temp'rate days; | 
But dread alike autumnal pouring rains, 
The blaſts of POR and Winter's icy chains, 


I. 8. 


LINES ADDRESSED TO THE AUTHOR or THE 
3 PRECEDING © 3 | 


PROCEED, my fiend, nor check thy Muſe's flight, 
That nobly dares Parnaſſus? utmoſt height; 
Whoſe ſcarce fledg'd wings ſo boldly "tempt to ſoar 
Its lofty ſummit, and its ſweets explore. | 
The firſt eſſay proclaims to thee belong 

The pleafing grace and energy of ſong : 

So ſweet thy ethic lines in number roll, 

At once they teach and captivate the ſoul. 
was ſo harmonious Por E ſublimely ſung ; 
Thus gentle Gay, and ever plaintive Youxs, 
Go, perſevere like them; inform mankind 
With ev'ry virtue, ev'ry good refin'd : 

Ner meanly floop, nor proſtitute thy lays 

To fordid envy, or unworthy praiſe, 


> 


- 


* 
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Be facred Truth thy 3 unerring PL 
(To follow her be &er thy nobleſt pride). 
Then ſhall thy name to future ages Sang, 
Enrolled high among the tuneful band; 
Thy fame, thy glory undiminſh'd be, 

Till Fee Time 1 on Eternity. 


Gunertbury, 4 
October 16, 1784. 
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LORD CARLISLE TO LORD FIT2WILLIAM, ON HI9 
RECOVERY FROM A SEVERE ILLNESS WHEN AT 


* 


ETON * 


F. IrzwiILIA“ s health's my don meme, 
My rapture, vifion, and my dream: 
Adieu ye mournful ſtrains; 
No figns of grief, no ardent fear, 
For you my FiTz, no guſhing tear, 
No low' ring ligh remains. 


For you, reviv'd again, I may 
| Invite the ſweet, the jocund lay; 
With you again I'll roam, 
Mongſt murm'ring Thames? oſer bowers, 
*Mongſt Henry's ſhades, mongſt Henry's n 
Or Windfor's awful dome. 
- 1 know, 


t 29 1 


J know, my Frrx, you think my ſoul ir 
Is too impatient of controu. 


Too like the giddy throng; . 
But ah! I miſs the friendly voice, FF 


Which or to praiſe, or could rejoice, 5 
Or tell me I was wrong. „ 


Too oft will bards devote their lays 

To Intereſt's ſhrine, to fulſome praiſe, 
Too long of greatneſs ſing; | 

Not ſo with me theſe numbers flow, 

Not from an outward flatt'ring ſhow, 

But theſe from frindſhip ſpring. 


But next my Muſe to Warren pay 
| The tribute of a grateful lay ; 7 
O fing his friendly hand! 
Tell how he did my friend reſtore, 
How intellectual Pluto's powr 
Became at his command. 


What pangs wou' d elſe have rent my heart 
We muſt not, cannot, will not part; 
O ſtop thy haſty word=— 
For ah! to us it is not giv” n, | 
With words t' oppoſe the will of Heav'n, 
Its high Almighty Lord. 


„ 5 MS. 
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And cold that hand which only can inſpire 
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M. SHERIDAN 


"_= HER BROTHER 5 VIOLIN. 


8 


* Tuneful companion of my Lycid's hours, 
% How lieſt thou now neglected and forlorn, 
* What Kilful hand ſhall now call forth thy 
40 pow 781 c 


4 


nen e ee 


So foft, ſo ſweet, ſo eloquently clear, 
4 To live beyond the touch, and gently float My 
« In dying modulations on the ear,” v 
Thus ofer my Lycids lyre as I complain'd, ( 


And kiſs'd the ſtrings where he was wont to play, 
While yet in penfive ſadneſs I remain'd, . 
Methought it ſigh'd, and ſighing ſeemꝰd to 1 


% Ah! me, forlorn, forſaken, now no more 
Shall fame and juſt applauſe arround me wait; 3 

No power my gentle Maſter can reflore, 

And I, alas! will ſhare his hapleſs fate. 


« Fled is that ſpirit, child that youtful fire, 
Which taught thoſe ſtrains with harmony repeat, 


14 — form to utter ſounds ſo ſweet. 
| | «6 Thoſe 


K 1 
% Thoſe ſounds melodious ne'er again ſhall pleate, 
Noc tuneful ſtrain from me ſhall ever flow ; . 


Save o'er my trembling ſtrings a fighing breeze, 
To call one ſad, ſoft note of tender woe. 


“ Elſe ah! for ever mute let me remain, 
Unſtrung, untun'd, forgotten let me be; 

Guard me from curious eye, and touch prophane, 
And let me reſt in mournful ſympathy : 


«© One fate with thee, dear Maſter, let me ſhare ; 
Like thee in filent darkneſs let me lie ; 
My frame without thee is not worth my care ! 
With thee alone it liv'd, with thee ſhall die !” ' 


HER BROTHER'S LYRE TO MRS. SHERIDAN. 
BY MR. PRATT, ; 


HIS ſaid a ſolemn filence breath'd around, 
Cecilia wept upon her Lycid's lyre, 

he penſive breeze then gave a ſighing ſound, 
And the ſtrings ſeem'd to tremble and expire. 


Dne hollow murmer, like the dying moan, 
Was heard to vibrate then, with pauſes flow, 
rom the ſad inſtrument, when thus the tone 
Gave modulations of a ſ»fter woe. 


C2 6 Ceale, 
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40 Ceaſe, beauteous Mourner ! partner off my grief ! 
Tuneful affociate of my loſt deſpair, 


. only thou, canſt bring this breaſt wart, 5 
Th ſympathy alone can Tooth my care. 


©< What though—ah, ſtroke "ſevere! our ar. 
„„ 


Nor more, alas! can ravith! mortal ear! 
What though the ſoul of melody is fled, 


His bleſt attendant, to th' Rb hos ſphere. 


&< Struck by Cecilia's hand I yet may live; ; 

Her magic touch again can tune my frame; 

Her cherub voice my ſpirit yet revive, 5 of 
And ſounds of heavenly ſorrow ry my fame. 


„ But mould nor r dulcet ſongy ca art, 

Nor focial fighs, which mourn the youth we love, 
Have power to heal the fiſter's wounded heart, 
1 Nor to theſe chords forlorn a ſolace prove ; 


„ Ah! ſtill together let our ſorrows Join, 
And this ſad form yet boaſt thy gentle aid; 
Lycid's companion ſure ſhould ſtill be thine ; 


Still ſhouldfl thou kiſs the ſtrings where he has 
* d.“ 


To 


1 33 1 


' To GEORGE ELLIS) 
ER RAC E 8. A -B.A-L L A D. 


r THE 17K SIR JOHN MOORE, BART. 


O Ge E, Vee been, Pll tell yon Gee 
But firſt prepare yourſelf for raptures 
To paint this charming, heavenly fair, 
And paint her well, would alt whole chapters. 
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7 Fine creatures I've view'd 20 a one, 
Witt lovely ſhapes and angel faces; 

But I have ſeen them all out done, 
By this ſweet Maid, at Races. 


Lords, Commoners, alike the rules 
Takes all who view her by furpriſe,  _ ö 

Makes &en the wiſeſt look like fools, | 
Nay more, makes fox-hunters look wile | 


Her ſhape—tis-elegance and eaſe, 
Unſpoil'd by art, or modern dreſs, 

But gently tapering by degrees, 
And finely,. {© beautifully leſs.” 


as 
Her 6500-4 was ſo e ſmall, 


So thin, ſo round, ſo ſlim,” ſo neat, 
The buckle fairly hid it all, 
And ſeem d. to ſink it with the weight. 
8 And. 
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And juſt above the ſpangled ſhoe, 
Where many an eye did often jane, , 


; Swcetly retiring from the view, 
And ſeen by ſtealth, and ſeen by chance; ; 


Two ſlender ankles peepin 8 out, 95 
Stood like Love's heralds, to declare 
That all within the petticoat | 
Was n. and full, . and round, fair.“ 


And then ſhe dance better far 
Than heart can think, or tongue can tell, 
: * Heinel, Banti, or Guimar, 3 


er moy'd fo graceful, and ſo well. 


So eaſy glide her beauteous limbs, 
True as the echo to the ſound, 

She ſeems, as through the dance ſhe ſkim, 
To tread on air, and ſcorn the ground. 


And there i 1s lightning in her eye, 
One glance alone might well inſpire 

The clay-cold breaſt of Apathy, 

Or bid the frozen heart catch fire. 


And Zephyr on her lovely lips 
Has ſpread his choiceſt, ſweeteſt roſes; 
And there his heavenly nectar ſips, 
And there in breathing ſweets repoſes. 
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And there's ſuch muſick when ſhe ſpeaks, 
| You may believe me, when I tell ye, 
I'd rather hear her, than the ſqueaks 
Or far-fam'd ſquails of Gabrielli, 


And ſparkling wit, and ſteady ſenſe, 
In that fair form with beauty vies 

But ting'd with virgin diffidence, 

And the ſoft bluſh of modeſty. 


Had I the treaſures of the world, | 
All the ſun views, or the ſeas borrow, ' 
(Elſe may I to the devil be hurl'd) _ 
I'd lay them. at her feet to-morrow. 


But as we Bards reap only Bays, 

Nor much of that, though nought grows on it; 
I'll beat my brains to ſound her praiſe, 
| And hammer them into a n, 5 


* 


And if ſhe deign one 1 ſmile, 

The bleſt reward of all my labours; 3 
Til never grudge my pains, or toil, 

But pity the dull — my neighbours, 
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1 F in \ that breaſt, ſo good, ſo pure, 
Compaſſidn ever low d to dwell, 

Pity the ſorrows I endure, | 

The cauſe—T muſt not— dare not tell. 


The grief that © on my quiet prey 

That rends my heart that checks my Poe 
I fear will laſt me all my days, : 

But feel it wilt not laſt me Tong: 


0 * 6. 


Cxask to > dame my 3 
Though with fighs and folded arms, 


I I muſe with filence on her chatms ; * 
Cenſure not know tis folly, - 


Yet, theſe mournful thoughts poſſeſſing, 
Such delights I find in grief, - 
That, could Heaven afford relief, | 

My fond heart would ſcorn the bleſſing. 
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do. HE WENT FARTHER THAN HE rinbep, 
AND CAME HOME SAFE AT LAST. 
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Read by Mr. anpassen, at Free Maſon? 3 Laveras | 
To * Tune of * Chery Chace? | | 
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Johx GILPIN was a citizen | 
Of credit and renown; 

A train-band Captain eke was be, 
Of famous London town. 


John Gilpin” 8 ſpouſe ſaid to her dear 
Though wedded we have been 

© Theſe twice ten tedious years, yet we 
No * have ſeen. 


* To morrow is our weddin day, Hl s 
And we will then repair . i: 
+ Unto the Bell at Edmonton, - 5 * 8 


All in a chaiſe and pair. 


| * My fiſter and my fiſter's child, 
© Myſelf and children three, 
* Will fill the chaiſe'; ſo you muſt ride 

* On horſeback after we.“ 
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He ſoon reply'd—* I do admire 
Of womankind but +; 
And you are ſhe, my deareſt dear, 
* Therefore it ſhall be done. 


« Tama been drier bold, 
4 As all the world does know; © 


And my good friend the W 


0 Will lend his horſe to go. 


Quoth Mrs. Gilpin—* That's well ſaid ; 
* And, for that wine is dear, 

We will be furniſh'd with our own, 
© Which is ſo bright and clear.“ 


John Gilpin kiſs'd his loving wife ; 


O'erjoy'd was he to find, 
That though on pleaſure ſhe was bent, 
She had a. I mind. 


The morning came, the chaiſe was brought, 


But yet was not allow'd - ES. 


To drive up to the door, leſt all 
Should ſay that ſhe was proud. 


so three doors off the chaiſe was ſtaid, 


Where they did all get in, 
Six precious ſouls ; and all agog 
To daſh through thick and thin. 


2 
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tak went the whip, round went the wheels, 8 
Were never folks ſo glad TE 
The ſtones did rattle underneath, 7 

As if Cheapſide were mad. | 


AS a I EG 3 Et et et 


John Gilpin at his horſe's fide, 

Seiz'd faſt the flowing mane ; 

And up he got in haft to ride, W bh. 
But ſoon came down again. 2 


For ſaddle-tree ſcarce reach'd had hey 
His journey to begin ; 

When turning round his face, he ſaw 
Three cuſtomers come in. 


So down he came; for loſs of time, 
Although it griey'd him ſore ; 

Yet loſe of pence, full well he knew, 
Would grieve him ſtill much more. 


'Twas long before the cuſtomers 
Were ſuited to their mind, 
When Betty ſcream'd into his earg— 
The wine is left behind!“ 
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Good lack l' quoth he; * yet bring it me, 
My leathern belt likewiſe, - : 


In which I bear my truſty ſword 
6 When I do exerciſe.” © 
2 5 1 6 1 Now 
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Now: Mrs. Gupin careful ſoul f— - 


To hold the liquor which the- lord, 
And keep it ſafe and found: | 


Each bottle had two wi ante; i; 
Through which the belt he drew 3 
He hung one bottle on eactffide, 
To make his balance true. fs 


Then over all, that he might be” 
 Equipp'd from top to toe, 


He manfully did throw. 


Now fee him mounted: -once again 
Upon his nimble ſteed, 

Full flowly pacing o'er the ſtones, 
With caution and good heed. 


But ſindin g ſoon a ſmoother road 
Beneath his well ſnod feet; 

The ſnorting beaſt began to trot, 
Which gall'd him in his ſeat. 


80 fair and ſoftly,* John did cry, 
But John did cry in vain ; 5 


i | That trot became a gallop ſoon, 


| n ſpite of curb or rein. 


Had two ſtone bottles found. 


His long red cloak, well bruſh'd and _ 2; 
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The wind did blow, the cloak did fly, 


Ar 1 


Who cannot ſit upright, 5 
He graſp'd the mane with both his — | 
| And eke with all his might. $74 BEA 


Away went Gilpin, neck or nought, | 


— Away went hat and wig; 
le little dreamt when he ſet outs” * OF of 


Of . ſuch a rig. 


The horſe, who never had before 


Been handled in this kind, 


Affrighted fled; and, as he flew, 


Left all the world behind, 


Like ſtreamer long and gay; 
Till loop and button failing both, 
At laſt it flew away, — 


Then might all people well diſcern 


The bottles he had flung ; | 
A bottle ſwinging at each fide,  - 
As has been ſaid or ſung. 


The 4 did bark, the children ſeream'q, 
Vp flew the windows all; 
And ev'ry ſoul cry d out, Well done * 
As loud as he could bawl, 1 
DG Amway 
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Away went Gilpin—who but he 
His fame ſoon ſpread around — 


\ 


© He carries weight! he rides a race 


« 'Tis for a thouſand pound !? 


And ſtill, 28 faſt as he drew near, 


 *Twas wonderful to view, WE © 
How, in a trice, the tunpike- men 
Their gates wide-open threw. 


And now, as he went bowing down 


His reeking head full low, 


| The bottles twain, behind his back, 


Were ſhatter'd at a blow. 


Down ran the wine into the road, 
Moſt piteous to be ſeen; 
And made his horſe's flanks to ſmoke, 
As he had baſted been. 


Aut ſtill he ſeem'd to carry weight | 


With leathern girdle brac'd; 
For ftill the bottle necks were left 
Both dangling at his waiſt. 


Thus all through merry Iflington, 
| Theſe gamboels he did play, 
And till he came unto the Waſh 
Of Edmonton ſo gay. 
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W there he threw the waſh about, 
On both ſides of the way; 
Juſt like unto a trundling mop, 
Or a wild · gooſe at play. 


* 


At Edmonton his loving wiſe 
From the balcony ſpied _ ; 
Her tender huſband, wood ring much 
To ſee how he did ride. 4 


S ² d f ĩèͤ 


* Stop, top, John Gilpin ! here's the houſe! 
They all at once did cry ; | 
The dinner waits, and we are tired; 
Said Gilpin—* So am TI!” 


But ah! his horſe was not a whit 
Inclined to tarry there ; 
For why ? his owner had a houſe 
Full ten miles off at Ware, 
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So like an arrow ſwift be flew, 
Shot by an archer firong ; 

So did he fly—which ge me to 
The middle of my ſong. © 


Away went Gilpin out of breath, 
And fore againſt his will; 

Till at his friend's, the callender's, 
His horſe at laſt Bad ſtill, 


T 
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The callender; ſurpriz d outer I $9257 En 
His friend in ſuehia trim; 997 81951 ey | 
' Laid down his pipe, flew'to the TY | 
And thus accoſted him Rig 1 5 


> 


What . what ' n dei f che nan . . 
Make haſte and tell me — 7 "ITh 
Say, why bare headed yor are come, 
8 Or why you come „ 5 OL ES. 
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Now Gilpin had a pleaſant wit, 
And loved a timely joke; ks e 
And thus unto the callender, eee eee 
In merry ſtrains he ſpoke - . 


] came becauſe your horſe would come 7 
And, if Ewell forbode, 

My hat and wig will ſoon be here; 
© They are 1 885 the road.“ 


. „ = - 


- The callender, right glad to and 

His friend in merry pin, „„ 
Return'd him not a fingle word, | 
But to the houſe went in: 


Whence ſtraight he came with hat TIS x 
A wig that droop'd behind, 

A hat not much the worſe for wear ; ! 

Each comley in its kin. 338 
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"4 My head is twice as big as yours, 


And ſtop and eat—for well you _ 


Said john It is my ee 3 


We + luckleſs word and bootleſs boaſt, | 


For while he ſpoke, a braying aſs 


| Whereat the tienks 66d ſnort, as if 
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He held chem up; ; and, in his warn,” 
Thus ſhew'd his ready wit— * 


* They therefore needs muſt fit. 


© But let me ſcrape the dirt away 
That hangs about your face; 


* Beina bungry caſe? 


And folks would gape and ſtare, 
© Tf wife ſhould dine at Edmonton, 
4 And mould Aan at Wars. ; : 


Then, ſpeaking to his horſe, he ſaid, 
© Tam in haſt to dine: 
* Twas for your pleaſure you. came heres. | 
2D, You ſhall go back for mine.” | 


For which he paid full dear ; - 
Did fin 8 moſt loud and clear 2 
He heard a lion roar; 


And gallop'd off, with all his might, 
As he had done before, 


Away went Gilpin—and away 
Went Gilpin's hat and wig ; 


He loſt them ſooner than at firſt : 
For why ?—they were too big. 


Now Gilpin's wife. when ſhe had ſeen 
q | Her huſband poſting down _ 
Vi Into the country far away, 
' She pull'd out half- a- crown; 


And thus unto the youth ſhe ſaid, 

; That drove them to the Bell, 

= This ſhall be yours, when you 1 hack: 
| My huſband ſafe and well, 


The youth did ride, and ſoon they met; 
He try'd to ſtop John's horſe, 

| By ſeizing faſt the flowing rein, 

1 : But only made things worſe. 


For not performing what he meant, 
And gladly would have done ; 
He thereby frighted Gilpin's horſe, 
And made him faſter run. 


1 


1 Away went . away 
15 Went boſt-boy at his heels ; 
The poſt-boy's horſe right glad to miſs 
j. The Faber of the wheels, | 


1 7 Six Gentlemen upon the road, 


F 1 


Thus ſeeing Gil pin fly, 
With poſt- boy ſcamp' ring in the rear, e : 
They rais'd the hue-and-cry. | Te 


« Stop thief {—ſtop thief hi highwayman „ 
Not one of them was mute; 

So they, and all that paſs'd that ways 
Soon ! in the purſuit. 


| But all the turnpike-gates again 
Flew open in ſhort ſpace; 

The men ſtill thinking, as before, 
That Gilpin rode a race: 
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And ſo he did, and won it too, . 

Poor he got firſt to town; 

Nor ſtopp'd till where he firſt got up, 
He did again get down. 


Now let us fing Long live the king; 
And Gilpin, long live he; | 

And when he next does ride abread, 
May I be there to fee!” 


On 
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On HARWOOD-HOUS 


1E 1 E or EDWIN LASCELLES, £80. 
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HERE Hun ger ſtalk'd N Cutlier- s * day, | 
Where now inſpiring Plenty ſlrowe the WAY» 
Bleſt change! the former ſons of Sorrow crys. 
When wealth'employ'd ſo greets the plauſive eye. E 


Witneſs, ye ſylvan ſcoenes, gay cultur'& land, 


Vitruvian 28 aud the NO TRIM 
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* Sir John Cutler, a rich alter ene whole 


| charaQer Mr. Pope has animadverted, EPL 
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It 1s Faid chat he precluded 1 the faint glimwerings 0 of 6 a farthing 
candle, when buſineſs N N not Juſtify | the veces of the 
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He was formerly the owner of the premiſes where the ſamptu- 


ous ſtructurè now. ſtands; many, are the, anecdotes in the town of 


Harwood, concerning the parſimony of this perſon; a:nang the 


reſt, the author ef Verbia,” a poem, relates in a note, that 
HFis method was to bring with kim, from London, only one 
man- ſervant; to have a fingle joint made ready, which after the 


firſt warm onſet, ſerved them cold until the bones were picked, 
when a ſupply was brought to ſatisfy in the ſame way.—The 


' diſtance of the manſion from Harwood was under a mile, from 


whence he hired a woman to make his bed twice a-week, and to 


perform on that day the arrear-work of the intervals.” 
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The wb ſtream that laves the flow'ry thores, 
And riſing beauties that each day explores; 
All, all confeſs the noble feſtive fare, 

The finiſſi'd elegance, and friendly Wü 

Fly quick, for ever fly, ye venal crew, 

Ye meagre heirs of Avarice, adieu! 

Hence. to your dark abodes, where Mis“ ry dwells, 
And pine the doleful tenants of your cells. 
Thirſt *midſt the ſtore, nor know what comforts mean, 
All ye that from yourſelves ſo furtive glean. 

Long may thy chimnies ſmoke ; abundance reign, 
And laughing Lares join the buxom train; 

While arts and ſcience grace the ſplendid pile, 
Sweet claſſic ane! fair pheenix of our iſle! 


Leeds, 1784. Re © US; 


10ſe 


PROLOGUE ro Zz AR A. 
(By GENERAL BURGOYNE.,) 


SPOKEN BY LORD RAWDONy, AT BOSTON 


IN Britain once (it ſtains th' hiſtoric page) 
Freedom was vital-ſtruck by party-rage : | 
Cromwell the fever watch'd, the knife ſupplied, 
She N and by e the diet. 
Amidſt 
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Amidft the groans ſunk every liberal art, 

That poliſh life, or humaniſe the heart; 
Then fell the ſtage, quell'd by the bigot's roar, 8 
Truth fell with Senſe, and n charm'd no 


more. 


To ſooth the times too much reſembling thoſe, 
And lull the care - tir d thought, this ſtage aroſe; 
Proud if you hear, rewarded if you're pleas'd, 


We come to miniſter to minds diſeaſed 
To you, who, guardians of a nation's cauſe, 


Unſheath the ſword to vindicate her laws. 


The tragic ſcene holds Glory up to view, 


And bids heroic Virtue live in you; SI 
Unite the Patriot's with the Warrior's care, 
And while you burn to conguer, wiſh to Spare. 


The comic ſcene preſides o'er ſocial life, 


And forms the huſband, father, friend, and wife ; 
To paint from nature, and with colours nice, 


Shew us ourſelves, and laugh us out of vice. 


Now.ſay, ye Boſton prudes, (if prudes there are) 
Is this a taſk unworthy of the fair ? 


Will fame, decorum, piety refuſe 


A call on Beauty to conduct the Muſe ? 

Periſh the narrow thought, the fland*rous tongue! 
When the heart's right, the action can't be wrong. 
Behold the teſt, mark at the curtain's riſe, - 


How Malice ſhrinks abaſh'd at Zara eyes : | 
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KITTEN IN. 1782, vyoN THE. BUST. or THE 
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ER trophies faded, and 80805800 ks ſpear, ; 
England's s Genius bend o'er CHaTaan's bier. 
more her ſails thro” every clime unfurl'd, 

all ſpread his dictates o'er th' admiring world; 
more ſhall accents nervous, bold, ang ſtrong, 
dw in full periods from his matchleſs tongue. 
t ſhall thy name, great Shade, from age to age, 
ght in poetic and hiſtoric page, 

ine and thy country's fate congenial tell, 

[thee ſhe triumpb'd, and with thee the fel. 


01S 1 
A POEM. 


INHAPPY man thro” life's ſucceſſive years, 

dm youth to age, ſay how thy reaſon errs ; 

l prone to weep thy miſeries below, 
pardleſs of the ſource from whence they flow ; 
Nature charging, and her perfect laws, 
ole ills thy follies, or thy vices cauſe. 
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Bur know thou this, Nature, to all a friend, 
Directs each being to its proper ende? 


To happineſs points, out the certain road. 5 
To follow Nature, as to follow God. n 5 


|  Diffolvl the reign of Chaos and old Night, 5 
Nature unform'd, in rude diſorder os 
And e in erer a lawleſs way. | 


-all civil. diſcorde ceaſes. 


But God c 
And warring elements unite in peace; - 
VByſtems in Order ſtrait begin to roll, 
| And friendly HUE compoſe one beautcous e. 


5 To Nature ak th' Eternal ves mid, 
4 Thro' all my works be Order's laws obey d; 
BE: * Order decreed the certain path to bliſs, _ 
3+ None ere ſhall err, who ricly move by this,” 


3 Look 3 around, the univerſe ſurvey, 
| Se | And follow Nature, as the leads the way ; 8 
I 0 Ov yonder ample arch direct thine eye, 
And view the perfect Order of the ſky. 


Fix'd in his orb, ſee with refulgent ray, 

The conſtant ſun lights up the genial day; 
While ſhining worlds melodiouſly advance, 

And form around the planetary dance. 


— 


- Evi Thus had birth, or the fan's radia night 


Fee 


T3 
See the 1 moon adorn'd with bortow'd light, 


Ilore faintly gilds the duſky ſhades of night; 
In bright array, ſhe leads her ſtarry train, 


Obeys the earth, and guides the ſwelling main. 


Her a train, by the ſame rule confin'd;. 
Obſequious wait, nor leave the queen behind ; 
But all in perfect harmony conſpire, ; 

To move as Order and its laws require. 


To earth deſcend—ſee ee woods, and 
vales, 


The murm'ring waters, and the whiſp? ring gales ; 
| Whatever wings the lovely realms of Day, 
| Lives on the land; or ſwims along the ſea: 


In Order all purſue the ends deſign'd, 


| rn to their _— 1 their kind. 


Rains feed che earth; nor does the earth deny 
To ſend *em back in vapours to the ſky ; 
Seas fill the ſprings—the ſprings again repay 
Their grateful dus to the flowing ſea, _ 


Night follows day—feafons the yat divide, +4 
'Twi ixt Winter's nakedneſs, and Summer's pride; 
And flow'rs and fruits, (the ſummer's rich ſupply} 
Riſe, ne and _ ficken, _— and die. 
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Without controul, unerring Inſtinct reigns, | 
And ſee, each brute the gen'ral law maintains; 
Unchanging verges to the deſtin'd goal, 
True as the Needle trembles to the Pole. 


But Man, the ſport of ev'ry paſſion made, 
By all careſs'd, and yet by all betray'd; 
From Order's flow'ry path perverſely ſtrays, 
And wanders on in Error's crooked maze; 
And, ſpite of Nature, and in Reaſon's ſpite, 
Purſues wrong meaſures, and neglects the right. 


But mark how, riſing from this fatal ſource, 
Vice pours along, reſiſtleſs in its courſe ;*- 
And, like ſome raging flood, without controul, 
Heaps woes on woes, and deluges the foul. 


Hence Love and Hate, in wild diſorder 3 join'd, 
Diſturb his reaſon, and diſtract his mind; 
Deluſixe Hope, and more delufive Fear, 

Now raiſe him up, now fink him in def] pair. 


Hence Anger burns, and pale Dejection chills, 


Envy torments, and pining Sorrow kills; 
And every paſſion in its turn deſtroys 
Some preſent bliſs, or leſſens future joys, 


From hence Exceſs, parent of Sloth and Eaſe, 
Calls forth the lurking ſeeds'of each diſeaſe; 


1 


8 


aſe, 


70 orten half the date of human race. 


And 


— 


5 Bs | 
And Death, grim tyrant ! haſtens on his pace, 


Hence injur'd Innocence oppreſſion feels, 
And Perſecution threatens whips and wheels; 
And Juſtice mourns, depreſs'd by perjur'd tools, 
A ey to Malice, and a ſcorn to F ools. 


Hence War with thouſands heaps the fanguing 
plain, 
And Liberty deplores a Tyrant's reign ; 
In guilty ſtate thus conqu'ring Cæſar rode, 
And drench'd Pharſalia's field with Roman blood; 
Thus Philip's ſon ran mad with martial pride, 
And Nero, once a ſaint, turn'd parricide. 


0 farazy life our ruſtic fathers led, 

Acorns their food, and mother Earth their bed; 
Rough in their habit, in their manners rude, 
A lawleſs, cruel, and ignoble crowd. 


But order roſe, the b child of Jove, 
Parent of Pleaſure, Harmony, and Love; 
smiling ſhe roſe, and Diſcord took it's flight, 


The favages grew mild, the rude polite ; 


Thus ſpectres vaniſſi at th” approach of light, 
Then Peace triumphant wav'd her olive wand, 
And chearful Plenty crown'd each happy land; 
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| Then laws were made to curb unruly Might, 


And greatly ſuffer'd, for their country's good; 


1 


And Juſtice held th! impartial ſcales of Right. c F 
The nuptial torch then firſt began to flame, 

And blended Int'reſt pointed at one aim; R 

Hence ſprung the tender ſocial ties of life, | A 


Friend, Father, Brother, Huſband, Child, and Wife, A 


Then towns were built, and mutual leagues were 


made, . 5 
And ſtates were form'd by Order's pow*rful aid, 4 
And man forſook the cave, and ſylvan ſhade. % 
| 7 N 


Thus poets tell, by Orpheus lays inſpir'd, 
Tygers grew mild, and ſilently admir'd; 
Thus walls and tow'rs around Amphion throng, 
And ſtately Thebes was built by magic ſong. 


Then patriots roſe, who tyranny withſtood, 


Here Codrus dies, friend to th' Athenian ſtate, 
And brave Timoleon ſeals his brother” s fate ; 
There Regulus to ſure deſtruction runs, - 

And — bleeds for Rome, in both his ſons, 


Then arts were know n, and ſciences began, 
To poliſh and refine the ways of man ; 
Here bluſhing grapes the ſpreading vines adorn, 
And fertile fields turn white with waving corn; 


Viſe. 


n 
* verdant paſtures there the cattle ſtray, 
While jovial ſhepherds chaunt the rural lay. 


Here Navigation-ſpreads her ſwelling ſails, 
Rides on the waves, and courts the proſp'rous gales ; 
And Commerce round the globe begins to roll, 

And wats the wealth br India to the Pole. 


Then Scalpture felt i in due proportion tines | 
And beauty ſcem'd to breathe in living ſtone ; 
Then mimic Paint deceiv'd the wond'rin eye, 
And each bold figure ſeem'd a ſtander by. 


Then Architecture heav'd ſome lofty dome, | 
The * of Athens, Babylon, or Rome. 


Such are thy firudtures, Cenis e, ſuch their 


ſtate, 
Nobly ſublime, and regularly g great; 
Where Grace and Art, in full perfection join 'd, 
Reflect the image of their maſter's mind. 


But, daring Muſe, reſtrain thy tow'ring wing, 
Unable thou that lofty theme to ſing; 
That lofty theme adorns a Muſe's lays, 
Whoſe wit ſhall charm, till Taſte itſelf decays. 


Thus Order firſt the ſavage world refin'd, 
Reform'd their manners, and improv'd their mind. 
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Say then, weak man, is happlacts thy care ? 
Be timely wiſe, nor truſt thyſelf too far; 
Reſtrain thy paſſions, call thy reaſon in, . 
And quell the fierce exulting foe within; 
To Order's ſtandard be thy acts conſin'd, 
Let Order rule the ſallies af thy mind: 
With ſtricteſt care thy leſſer world command, 
As moves the greater by the Almighty's hand; 
As ſhifts no ſtar but by his ſov'reign ſway, 
So follow thou, as Order points the way ; 
From this foundation ſure to climb to bliſs, 
None e'er ſhall err, who ſtrictly move by this. 


VERSES EY Mr, ALMON, 
TO HIS DAUGHTER ON HER BIRTH-DAYs 


WRITTEN AT BOX-MOOR, IN HER TFORDSHIRE, $00X 
AFTER THE DEATH OF HER MOTHER, 
(See Vol, III. p. 240.) 


A Birth-day ode's a hackney'd ſtrain, 
Tt ev'ry year adorns the reign 
Of George our gracious king; 
Let others boaſt their poets” lays, 
Their muſes-crown their heads with bavs, Y 
Their poppy laurels bring ; 


L 99 1 
Vt chaunt your fond, your tender care, 
Your anxious thoughts, . hopes to rear 
The Scyon of our view; 
A younger ſiſter's early day 8, 
To guard her ſteps, to watch her ways; 
A bud as ſweet as you. 


And when you quit a father's eye, 
The thorny paths of life to try, 
Some favour'd youth to bleſs; 
Give him the reins I held before, 
No honeſt man abuſes pow'r, 
No wife has therefore leſs. | 


There was a time, when hand in hand, 
Look'd each fond parent o'er the band 

Of all our little loves ; 
When that fair hand that form'd your youth 
To virtue, purity, and truth, 

„ Soft as the down of doves:“ 


800 


That halcyn time is o'er ; ſhe's gone, 

To whoſe bleſs'd mem'ry every one 
Will ſay the tear is due: 

My Pegaſus grown old and lame, 

And clipt his wings, and very tame, 
Yet I can ſing of you. 


* Her younger ſiſter. 
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The preſent hour demands my ſong; 
Our loſs is great, we feel it ſtrong, 

Retirement aids the ſmart; 


RY 


| We 'l try to ſmooth Affliction's road, 5 — 
q Others before the ſame have trod, | 
ö It leads but to the heart. 
| We'll try to change this rural ſcene, 
j Pleaſant howe'er it once has been, 


1 And breathe another air. 

London, or Paris, matters not, 

Either would ſuit our preſent lot, 1 
Or both divide tlie year. 


* 
— I Ae. — 


what though our fertile fields afford- - 
All that can grace a mod'rate board, 

[ With fiſh and game in plenty; 

Tho? proſpects round us daily riſe 

To warm the heart and pleaſe the eyes, 
=: With proofs of Nature's bounty. *. 


Yet we'll forego this ſcene of bliſs, 
To us it yields not happineſs, 

lis ſolitude and ſorrow ; 
Each room impells a deep'ning ſigh, 
Echocs from ev'ry wall reply, 

Fly hence, nor ſtay to-morrow; 
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40. Tis in variety you'll find, 1 
That cure for a diſtemper'd mind, I; 

«© Which your own houſe denies ; I 
„Let others woo the rural maid, 
In Silvia's arms admire the glade: 
% And praiſe the ſummer ſkies. - 


% Let him who wants a ſnug retreat, 
From war, or trade, or cares of ſtate, 
Enjoy what you have rear'd; * 

&© To other ſcenes direct your view, 

« Each will preſent you ſomething ne; 
« Nor think your fortune Hard. ? 8 11 


Thus Wiſdom ſays in each reflection; 
And true it is, no conic ſection 
Can ſtate a problem ſtron ger; 
Each day's experience tells the fame: - 
Then I, and only Tm to blamm 
We'll tarry here no longer. 


He built the Houſe. The Ambulator, printed in 1782, 


page 48, ſays it is « pleaſantly fituated on the weſt fide of Box- : | q 
Morr, between Berkhampfiead and Hemel Hempſtead, i in Herts 1 
fordſhire, -Twetty=three miles from 1 | Ee Wo 
{ * | ! 
> * 
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| Tur CONGRATULATION: 

| 0 

| ADDRESSED TO THE SONS or erben, ON THz 1 

ö CHANGE or TRE MINISTRY IN 1766. v 

| Hic murus abeneus fo. | 1 
| - BY THE SAME. 

\ | v 

Tala” Heay? a! at length the oy farce is o'er, A 

Th' ul. guided puppets ſtrut in ſtate no more: v 

At once, without a plaudit, quit the ſtage, K 

Spiritleſs youth, and unenlighten'd age. G 

Pelham andWentworth ,faultering, head the band, 8 

Conway leads Richmond by the filial hand: 1 

The bold Lancaſtrian Admiral takes to flight, 5 

Drops the Red Roſe, and re- aſmes the White: 6 

Mechanic Dowdeſwell graſps no more the pen, "4 

Skilful to prove that five and five make ten, Co 

Sage to ſubtract a dozen from a ſcore - Pn, 7 

His talents fleep where Daſhwood's ſlept before : 2 4 

Funeral Finch, with ſolemn pace, attends Ne 

The mournful exit of his hapleſs4riends ; Ke, 

And, tho' no longer chair'd in ſtate, looks big, 5 Th. 

In all the awful majeſty of wig; The 


Down his huge back the ſable volumes roll, 
And ſuit the gloomy babit—of his ſoul. 
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peace to their ſhades ! may dark oblivion hide, 
Stateſmen, who build on acgatives their pride! 5 i 
Or if, ſurviving in th' hiſtoric page, 


T HE 


Their mem'ry muſt endure from age to age; By 
With juſt-poſterity be this their fate, 1 
To meet contempt, too impotent for ate! {3 


All hail the Monarch, ſtudious ftill to bleſs, 
Who hears his ſubjects, and who grants redreſs ; 
Attentive ever to the public weal, 

Wiſe to explore, benificent to heal ! 

Kings, ev'n the beſt, may, z-advis'd, do wrorg : 
Goodaeſs itſelf may err—but cannot long. 
Camden and Pitt the general voice requir'd, 
Camden and Pitt the Patriot Muſe defir'd ; 

Th' indulgent Sov'reign ſmooths his thoughtful brow, 
And knows no favourites but his people's now. 


o'er, 


—_— 


and, 


O you, who, born a falling ſtate to ſave, 
Could conjunct pow'rs of rival nations brave! 
With ſtrength united prop the tottering dome, 
And guard your country from her foes at home: 
Ne'er let Corruption's poiſon'd ſeeds be ſown, 
Keep all finiſter influence from the Throne; 
That unpolluted, unobſcur'd, may ſhine 
The native luſtre of the Brunſwick Line! 
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| To THE FEATHERED YOUNG LADIES. 


($41D To BE WRITTEN BY a NUGENT:) 


0 TT Dzax, charming zirls! in whom I trace, 

= Your once lovd'd mothers thro! their race, 

1 (And ſtill enough of fond deſire 

Remains to light chaſte Friendſhip's fire) 

TY Attend! nor let the ear of youth 

; Defpiſe the voice of Age and Truth. ; 
fi Avoid the wil extremes of dreſs ; ; = 
= Virtue and Wiſdom ſhun exceſe : + © Yrs tf { 
: .___The boſom bare, the tucker flaunting, a 
i _ Prove ſomthing to that boſom wanting; 7 
1 And lofty heads, in proud attire, p 
i Seldom to better heights aſpire. 7 
il — let Jurve auove 7 2 
h Men are not bullied into love ; k 
þ | Nor Cupid perch'd upon a feather,, 4 
4 Trembling, can join two hearts rs Wi 

I With ſurer aim his darts are ſped © 

jj From modeſt Nugent's+ plumeleſs head. 

[ | + Now Marchionefs of Buckingham. 

1 
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DAVID GARRIC K, E, 
Some years ago, had occaſion to file a Bill in the 
Court of Chancery, againſt an Attorney at Hamp- 
ton, to ſet aſide an agreement ſurreptiouſly ob- 
tained for the purchaſe of a Houſe there; and 

while the late Edmund Hoſkins, Eſq. was pre- 
paring the Draft of the Bill, Mr. Garrick wrote 
him the following lines. 


"od 


To bis n ed Friend, Edmund Hoſkins, 257. ; 
Tow Fool ſends greeting, 


ON your care muſt depend the ſucceſs of my Suit, 
The conteſt I mean *bout the kouſe in diſpute : 
Remember, my friend, an Attorney's my foe, 
And the worſt of his tribe, though the beſt are ſo ſo, 
In law, as in life, I know well *tis a rule, | 
That a knave will be ever toc hard for a fool: 
To which rule one exception your client implores, 
That a fool may for once turn the knave out of 
doors. 
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Fly, catch the fiery, winged ſteed ; 


Deſerted on his clay-cold floor, 


Tux BIRTH or TWADDLE: 


A PILLGARLICK ODE, 


Fel & 1 der u pcpngucle rene. Hou. 


YE nymphs of Pindus' flowery mead ! 


And mount, all nine, aſtraddle: 
Spur, whip, ride headiong. I implore 
Your aid to fing the death of Bore, 

And ſing the birth of Twaddle. 


"Twas night! 'twas Midnight's Gent noon $ - 
In filver rob'd, the waneing moon 
Hung like a falling ſaddle ; 
When whiſpers ſpoke, an Thames's ſhore, - 
The piteous death of favourite Bore, 
And recent birth of Twaddle. 


Fame ſwell'd the news, in Tuke 5-ſtrect, 
Where fair Fritilla? s votaries meet, 
How, by old age grown add'e, 


With his laſt breath expiring Bore, 
Had left his throne to Twaddle. 


ted 


Whilſt all with ardent vows adore 


[51 


The chieftain, ere the Senate met, 


15 Nay, ere be paid one ſ—b—- u debt, 


Or touch'd a die, or ſpaddle, * 


Void to the baſis he'd explore e 


This rumour of the death of Bore, 
And whiſper'd birth of Twaddle. 


He ſpoke ; he roſe: The circling group, 
A ghaſtly, motley, joſtiing troop, 

With equal ſteps gan Waddle ; - 
And join'd by many a t-t- ld 
Ruſh'd to condole the death of Bore, 

And gratulate King Twaddle. 


Twas, true! the birth, with eaſy pains, 
Had iſſued from the opening brains 

Of meek-ey'd, prudiſh Faddle. 
Alas ! forlorn, alas! lay Bore; 


The riſing ſun, fair Twaddle. 


Db, how ye hugg'd him, maids ſo prim! 


And how ye haſte, each tender limb, 
In gentleſt bands to ſwadd'e; 

And wiſh—all Europe might encore— 

Since finiſh'd was the race of Bore, 

The infant reign of Twaddle 2 


r Spaddic, atticè pro Spadille. 
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Says Se, « Firſt let France and Spain, „ 
« (For wonders cannot long remain | 
„ Betwixt their grave and ny OY 
© Receive this news quick-wafted o'er,. 
„The doleful death oftantient Bore, 
"y And joyful birth of Twaddle.” 


*Tis dis: See Blanchard thro” mid air 
Whole cargoes of the tidings bear, 

— With globe, canoe, and paddle!. 
Our Gallic friends reſponſive roar, 


1 Firſt droppin g a ſoft tear for Bore, 

3 mos, + long live King Twaddle.“ : 
[1 ˖ 
| LINES »y WILLIAM HAYLEY,. Ev Ml 
| | TO MR. WRIGHT, or DERBY, 

1 

| on HIS PICTURE OF THE ATTACK OF GIBRALTAR; 

j AWAY! ye © ſrreet but trivial 8 

1 That from the placid pencil riſe, = 


When playful art the landſcape warms: 
With Italy's unclonded ſkies! 


1 Þ Craddle, Doricè pro Cradle. Mulæ enim Temper, a quibus B 
ih rite invocatæ ſunt, lis opem illico tulere. Sed quam parum illz, ' II 
I quam admodum parum, fi quod ad | DialeQoy att:1t excipias, vel A 


4 Homero iphi profuere? 


Stay⸗ 


CO OW WAI BE ne OO ˙ —˙²·¹wmL ¹ꝛm EE GEO Aa A 1+ ; 
. . : 7 
= 


7 1 69 J 
Stay, Vanity nor yet demand 
Thy portrait from the painter's hand! 
Nor aſk thou, Indolence, to aid thy dream, 
The ſoft alluſion of the mimic ſtream, | 
| That twinkles to thy _ with Cynthia's trembling. 
beam. 


Be thine, my friend, a nohler taſk ! 
Beſide thy vacant eaſil fee 
Gueſts, who, with claims ſuperior, aſk. 
| New miracles of art from thee : 
Valour, who mocks unequal ſtrife, 

And Clemency, whoſe ſmile is life ! 
© Wright ! let thy {kill (this radiant pair exclaim)- 
Give to our view our favourite ſcene of Fame, 
© Where Britain's Genius blaz'd in Glory's brighteſt 
„ flame.“ 


Celeſtial miniſters ! ye ſpeak 
To no dull agent ſloth-oppreſt, 
Who coldly hears, in ſpirit weak, 
Heroic Virtue's high beheſt. 
Behoid! tho? Envy ſtrives to foil 
The Artiſt bent on public toil, 


ibus Beho!d ! his flames terrific luſtre ſhed; 
Iz, ' His naval blaze mounts from its billowy bed: 
vel And C Cw proudly rears her war iilumin'd head. 


17 | : Ho An. 


— 7 !. ũ môͤTʒ̃ p 58 
ä — — — 


4 
In gorgeous pornp for ever ſhine, | 
Bright monument of Britain's force! 
Tho' doom'd to feel her fame decline 
In ili-ſtar'd wars o'erwhelming courſe. 
Tho” Europe's envious realms unite 
To cruſh her in unequal fight, 
Her genious, deep'y ſtung with generous ſhame, 
On this exuiting rock array'd in flame, 
"ons her ancient feats, and vindicates her names 


How fiercely Britiſh valour pours 
The deluge of deſtructive fire, 
Which o'er that wat'ry babel roars, = 
Bidding the baffled hoſt retire, 
And leave their fall'n, to yield their breath 
In different pangs of double death! 
Ye ſhall not periſh : no! ye hapleſs brave, 
Heedleſs of peril thro? the fiery wave, 
See! Britiſh mercy ſteers, each proſtrate foe to ſave, | 


Rival of Greece, in arms, in arts, 

h Tho' deem'd in her declining days, 

ll Britain yet boaſts unnumber'd hearts, 
Who keenly pant for public praiſe ; 

Her battles yet are firmly fought 

| By chiefs with Spartan courage fraught ; 

| Her painters with Athenian zeal unite, 

To trace the glories of the proſp'rous fight, 


is: And gild th? embattled icene with Art? 8 immortal 


ab 
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"Tho! many a hand may well pourtray | -- 
The ruſhing wars infuriate ſhock, 
Proud Calpe bids thee, Wright, diſplay 
The terrors of her blazing rock: 
The burning hulks of baffled Spain 
From thee the claims, nor claims in vain, 
Thou mighty maſter of mimic flame, 


Whoſe peerleſs pencil, with peculiar aim, 


Has form'd, of laſtin 5 fire, the baſis of thy fame, 


z 


TO JAMES STOVIN, OF BOREAS-HILL, ESQ, ON HI? 
| MARRIAGE, FFARUARY 24, 1785. 


« Hora ſuavicula, et voluptuoſa. J. Secundas. 


Ar length the ſacred knot is tied, 
And lovely Carville, blooming bride, 
In ſilent rapture yields her charms, 
And ſhelters in her Stovin's arms 
What extacy ! what bliſs divine! 
What radiant joys muſt now be thine! 


Ev'ry virtue, every grace, 
That forms the mind, adorns the face, 
And gives o'er man her ſex controul, 


I.lumes thy fair one's gentle ſoul 

To charmes like theſe not ſenſeleſs prove; 

Reward her with ne'er-ending love! 

With love that burns a ſacred fire 

Not kindled with unchaſte deſire, 
8 5 O guard 
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0 hal her with thy utmoſt care, 
From diſtant ills, from dangers near, 
Her lauguid moments ever ſooth; 

And all her happy hours improve= + 
For each ſoft tranſport of her heart, 
A. oft endearment e'er impart. | 
So may the torch. Hymenial blaze, 


| | Fed by fair Frienſhip's hallow'drrays ;. 
bl ' Borne on the wings of Hope ſublime z. 
t | Till the race of varying Time, 
* To that certain period's come, 
; [ Which beckons to the ſilent tomb; : 
g Then toegther may you cloſe. 
1 A life of eaſe and calm repoſe ; : 
| At the laſt day together riſe 
| . Ta endleſs bliſs, to · endleſs j * I. T. 
1 * ILE 14e n 
j  - ON THE DEATH OF A MUCH-LOVED WIFE JUNE 1787, 
a | | 4 | BY THE SAME». | 
| 7 
a FREED from the wor'd, forever art thou fled, 
| Next to my God, my joy, my ſoul's delight; 
No more with me the path of life ſhall tread, 3 
Or with thy preſence bleſs my longing ſight. | 
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Fled from the harſn and ruthleſs ſtorms of Hife, 
Thoſe bitter ſiends to ev'ry gentle mind 3 

Gone from a world, engend'ring rage and ſtrife 
Which ſway our paffions, and our reaſon blind. 


Nor ſhall delufive Hope, or wild Deſpair, 
Again alternate ſway thy peaceful breaſt ; 
Now Joy and Grief, alike ſubſided are ; 
And ev'ry tumult of the mind at reſt, 


Far different my lot—of thee bereft, 

Thy troubled ſpirit knows no ſettled calm 
Diſtreſs'd ideas rend my hapleſs breaſt ; 

Kind Sleep to-me b lenient . 


(But ſtay my my foul—why ceaceleſs thus 
complain ? 
The hand of God has dealt the aweful blow: 
On this depend, whate'er his will ordain, 
The ſtream of Mercy from his juſtice flow. 


Tould f have ſnatch'd thee from the filent grave, 
Awile preſery'd thee from the jaws of Death, 

What was there wanting but the pow'r to ſave ' 
Thy vital flame, to ſtay th' expiring breath? 


My fervent pray'rs, alas! could nought avail, 
My ardent love could not thy days prolon g3 
Th' immutable decrees of Heav'n prevail, 
Thy ſan was ſett, thy thread of life was ſpun. 
To 
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To the bleſt ſhore of innocence and peace, 1 

O! may thy ſoul on Cherub wings aſcend ; 
May ſounds ſeraphic hail thee to the place 
Where purer ſpirits on their God attend. 


— 


There from thy labour reſt, and there receive 
From him (whoſe mercy, boundleſs as his love, 
Extends beyond whate'er we can conceive) 

The bliſs of virtue in the realms above. 
Mzs. MONTAGUE 
HAPPENING TO FALL AT sr. JAMES'S, 

THE DAY AFTER HER ACCINENT SEE RECEIVED 

THE FELONY LINES,. 


WRITTEN BY MR, INI HAM. 


T radiant fair! ye Hebes of the day, - 


Who heedleſs laugh your little hour away, 
Let Caution be your guide whene'er ye ſport 
Within the ſplendid precincts of the court: 
Th? event of yeſterday for prudence calls. 


"Tis dangerous treading where Minerva falls. 


_ PDA- 


BETWEEN A CERTAIN PERSONAGE AND. HIS MI- 


K— WHEN heedleſs of your birth and name, 


P—tt, When only on my favoured head 
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D AL O G UE: 


NIS TER ;—IMITATED FROM THE gth ODE OF 
5 HORACE, BOOK 3. 


Donec gratus eram tibi. 


For power you bartered future fame, 
On that auſpicious day, 
Of K gs I reign'd ſupremely bleſt: 
Not Haſtings rul'd the plunder'd Eaſt 
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With more peſpotic ſway. 


Your ſmiles their Royal influence ſhed, 
Then was the ſon of Ch—th—m _ 
The nation's pride, the public care, 
P—tt and prerogative their pray'r, 
While we, Sir, both laugh'd at 'em. 
K — Fenty, T own, divides my heart, . 
Skill'd in each deep and ſecret art 
To keep my C—mm—s down: 
His views, his principles are mine; 
For theſe T'd willingly reſign 
My Kin gdom and my Crown. 
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Pt. As much as for the public weal, 
My anxious boſom burns with zeal | 
For pious Parſon-Wyv—ll; 7 
For him H'll fret, and fume and ſpout 
Go every lkength—except go out, 
For that's to me the Devil: 


 K— What if our r fioking amafs to fave, 


We both our jealous ſtrife ſhould wave; 
And act our former farce on: 

If I to Fenty were more ſtern, 

Would you then, generouſly turn 
Your back upon the Parſon? 


Patt, Tho? to 9 his patriot . 
I'm pledged as Minifter and Man, 
This ſtorm I hope to weather; 
And ſince your Royal will is ſo, 
Reforms and the Reformers too, 
May all be damn'd together! 


k f 1 C R A M. 


oN TWO CHARACTERS OF THE SAME XAMB, 


To rob the Public two Contractors come, 
One cheats in Corn, the other cheats in Ram; 


Which is the greater, if you can explain, 


A Rogue in Spirit, or a Rogue in Grain? 
| - 1 


EXTEMPORE 


N MEARING THAT MBs GILBERT, AT THE DI- 1 


$IRE OF ME, PITT, HAD DEPRIVED THE MAIDS i 
OF HONOUR OF THE CANDLES THEY. VSED TO 1 
GO TO BED wWẽIT E. | 1 
| : +: if 
. Ul 

. g 75 = : . Il 7 

HE elder Pitt, replete with manly pride, 14 
o ſave his country, ſpread his conqueſts wide; 4:28 


ut Pitt, the younger, cribs from what opend, 
nd hopes to ſave his country with a candle's end: 
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AN EXT E MSH OR E, 
CCASIONED BY THE ABOVE VERSES, ALLUDING 


TO THE CANDLE OECONOMY LATELY STAB. 


LISHED AT * JAMES" 8. 
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bab Fie upon her 
rib candles from the Maids of Honor! 
ow can poor ladies, in the dark 
o bed retire? ſome dang'rous ſpark. 
ight get into the ſheets before them, 
ind fright them ſo--nought could reſtore them ; * hy 
ot ſpark conveyd by warming pan; 
ut that by ſome, yclep'd a man.— 
The ſubject is by far too large to handle; 
et all is riſ'd to fave an inch of candle, | 
E V. 8 E AN 
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Jo OD-E ro Ne. PITT. 


T. WAS at the Grocers feaſt, for power won, 
| By Chathan's ſecond ſon ; — 
Aloft, in City ſtate, Fa 
The youthful hero ſate, | 
A ſugar loaf his throne, ET 
1 His nurs'Ty friends were plac'd around; 
Their chins with bibs, their brows with 8 85 
bound; 
(So children ſhou'd in place de crown'd : = 
The lovely Dzndas by his ſide, 
Sate like a bonny—Eaſftern bride, 
In full - blown pow'r, and Scottiſh Pride, 
Happy, happy, happy pair! 
None but the Scotch, 
None but the Scotch, 
None but the Scotch deſerve ſuch fare, 


CHORU 8. 
Happy, &c. 


An 


Sir Watkin, plac'd on high, 
Amid the City quire 
With Cambrian fingers touch'd the lyfe: 
(For fear of-itch, none, by the bye, 
Wou'd, after, touch the wire.) | 
| | The 
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The ſong Began from ore 
Who left fair Windſor's heights ö 
(Of mighty power ſuch is the love) 
As on Ambition's paths he trod 
Temple and Fenkinfon deceiv'd the God: 
% Pow'r is not gain*d by tyranny profeſs'd, 
A ſecret influence muſt be poſſeſs d: 
Then, in his cloſet, the fair Nymph he ſought, 
The harlot. Influence, with her to ſport, 
And ſtamp an image of himſelf, an emblem of the 
court, | | 
The lining Cits admire the lofty ſound ; 
A back-door Minifter they ſhout around, 
A back-door Miniſter the Grocer's Hall rebounds 
With raviſh'd ears, 
The Premier hears, 
Approves the plan, 
Affects the man, 
Unmindful of his years. 
EHORUS: 
With E's, &c. 


The vraiſe of drinking, then, the Welch nk 
n 
Of Gower and Weymouth, Aber w very young: 
The jolly dogs in triumph come, 

Sound the trumpet, beat the drum; 

Loſt to all ſhame and grace, 

— ſhew their double face, 

E Þ Re Nos 


* 
8 
8 4 
FE 
4 8 
75 
* * 
- 
4 
4 
5 +. 
5 
7 : 
= 
* 
. 
* «1 
ze: 
& 
1 
& Li * 
1 
. A 
ws 
Ls 3 
— £ 
= 
. 
* 
321 
> 
2-% 
* 
"Hat 
Y 
1 
* 
SF 
6 
* 
4 
1 
N 
5 + 
- 
*. ; 
= 
Os 
— i 
+ | 
> L % 
- > 
* 
N 
4 
* 
. 
1 
I 
2» 
4 
3 
. 
: +) 
& A T 


* * 5 
ho. 
= 24 


* — GAP N 2 5 4 N 
— Oe CREEIAEIEN 
« 7 rs . 4 3 
* a * < wand 8 * 

* r * * 
* 2 * 
W 7 


, 1 - of 

n * 2 — e ** " 4 " 

(3240 — 7 15 =? . — — r * 
- » — — — — — 
1 — — — 
r — — —— = — + ron 
_ —ͤ—ä—jä) ET  aladcd — — %%% „ 
— ** 
o * = 5 - 
1 


nr 


nne * 74 * 
THe — gr= rey6 pers = 
oC IE IT. 5 2 
. — * 
— 3 as = ee OPER 
· * 


D 


tl e, 3, 


Now give the hautboys breath, he comes, he comes, 
Rutland, never fair, but young, e an 
Drinking; Joys can beſt explain; 
Nutland's bleſſin gs are a treaſure, 
Drinking i is his Grace's pleaſure, s 
Sweet the treaſure, F 
Damn the pleaſure, 770 1 
Pleaſure does not ſuit this reign. . 
„ e 
Rutland's bleſſings, "I, 
Sooth'd with the ſound, young Pitt grew vain, 
Spoke all his ſpeeches o're again; | 
And thrice confuted all his foes, and th rice he rack'd 
_ his brain, _. 
Sir Watkin ſaw the madneſs riſe, H 
His fluent tongue, and ſcornful eyes, 
And while he North and Fox defy'd, 
Stop'd his mouth, and check'd his pride. 
| He choſe a mournful muſe, . 
Soft pity to infuſe : | 
He ſung Lord Shelburne, great and good, 
By too ſevere a fate, 
Fallen, fallen, fallen, fallen, 
Fallen from his high eſtate, 
Where little while he ſtood : 
Deſerted at his utmoſt need, 
By thoſe his former bounty fed: 
At Boxwood, buried quick, he lies; 
To dig him up no mortal tries. 
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With down-caſt eyes the joyleſs Premier ſate, 


Revolving in his fearful ſoul, © * 
The various turns of chance at Court; 
And now and then a ſigh he ſtole, 
And tears began to ſpout. | 
% HO R. U 8. 
pre: Revolving, &c. 
T he mighty Watkin griev'd to ſee ' _ 
Love was not in the next degree; 
Place he ſang is toil and trouble, 
Eloquence is empty bubble, 
Never ending, ftill beginning, 
Boring ſtill, and ever cloying, 
If the world be worth thy winning, 
Think, oh think it worth enjoying; 
Lovely Dundas ſits Beſide thee, 
Take the bride the K—g provides thee. 
The Liv'ry rend the Hall with loud applauſe; 


The Scot was crown'd, but Watkin won the cauſes 


Young Pitt, unable to conceal his pain, 
Gaz'd on the Scot, 
And bleſs'd his lot, 


And look'd and drank, and ſmiled and drank, 


And eat and drank, and drank again. 


At length, with love, _y "ny and flatt'ry 


| dirunk; 
The boy quite ſick, heneath the cable ſunks 
CHORUS 


Young Piu, &c. 
E 3 
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Now ſtrike, Sir Watkin, crack your ſtrings aſunder, 
And rouſe him, like a rattling peal of thunder ; ; 
Hark, hark, the well-known found, | 
That voice how it rang, 
In his ears what a twang, _ 
For help, in a fright, he ſtares round. 
Revenge, revenge, hear Charles Fox cries, 
See the Whigs how they riſe, | 
See the whips that they bear, 
How they rave, hiſs, and ſtare, 
And the furies that flaſh from their N 
Behold a faithful band, 
Each a rod in his hand! 
They're Miniſters — chat hi * were 
ſlain, | 
And unburyd remain, 
Sure to riſe up again. 
Give the juſtice due 
To the injur'd crew. 
Behold, how they carry each vote in the Houſe ! 
How they point to the Treafury Seat! 
With what firm addreſſes their Soy” * they 
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meet! | E 
Sir Watkin dee 5 made hafte, with joy It 
To draw the coach, and windows to deitroy ; A 


But, alas! on the way, 

There happen'd a fray, 

Where they all ran away, 

Not a mortal would ſtay, 
To reſcue the coach, or deliver the boy. 
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I Llufrious Minian, to wha jake rule, 

The Court and Senate bends, tho' late from ms 
Who with high nofe, our abject ſtate furveys, - 
Our Commerce, Navy, Conſtitution, Teas, _ 
Excuſe an humble friend, to either nation. 
For wiſhing when thou'rt next at calculation; 
You'd leave out Premmas and Feniy big 

With miſchief, and call in the learned Pig; 

His poring ſnout might find, or cloven par 
What Orde ne er weigh*d, or brighter Roſe foreſaw ; 
Confute the merchants ſtatement, prove thine own, 
And fix ſagacious Rutland on his throne. 
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N. Br the reader will excuſe rhime of Tous, it is 
from an Iriſhman, 


ren 


THE TWO SECRETARIES. 


e! | 
No wonder the Premier ſo ſturdy ſhould feet, 
When he deals both in cunning and blows; 
Y In the houſe he depends on his weapon of Steel, 8 
And at home he plays under the Raſe. * 
6 Mr. Steel is the whipper-in of the members upon a diviſion 


Mr. Roſe manages the intrigves in Downing: ſtreet. 
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THE FOLLOWING STANZAS WERE WRITTEN By 
THE LATE DAVID GARRICK, 


| 
| [| ON THE OPENING OF AN ACADEMY, BY MEss. DUKE 
| | AND HART, FOR THE PURPOSE OF TEACHING 
| | GROWN GENTLEMEN TO DANCEs 
MARSEILLES * no more may boaſt his art, 
Which forms the youth of France; 
For you inſtruct, great Duke and Hart, 


Grown gentlemen to dance. 


He only bends the pliant twig, 
You ſtrike a bolder ſtroke; 5 
3 You ſoften rocks, make mountains gig, 
11 And bend the knotted oak! | 
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ON THE REV, DR. PR—T1—MAN'S puPLIcIt v. 
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TRAT Pr—tt— man's ſo pale, ſo ſpare, 
| No cauſe for wonder now aftords ; 5 

| He lives, alas: on empty fare, 

1 Who lives by eating his own words. 
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* A noted French dancing-maſter. 
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The following curious Specimens of Proſe verſiſied ( for ur 
| cannot give the Productions the name of Poetry) are 
ſaid to have been auritten by Sir Cecil Wray, Inpartia- 
 bity, however, obliges us to declare, We do not think ſuch 
heurile compoſitionsicould ever | have been æuritten by that 
Gentleman; his education having been: liberal, and his 
knowledge of language univerſally admittede—With this 
Apology wwe ſhall give them to our readers as copied Vere 
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To C B DIA (xow Lavy WR AN 
ON PQWDERING HER HAIR. 


EXTEM TORE. 


T HY locks, I trow, fair maid, 
Don't never want this aid: 
Wherefore thy powder ſpare, 

And only comb thy hair. 


Ys . . YR. | 
TO SIR JOSEPH MAW BET, 
PROPOSING A PARTY TO GO A FISHING FOR 
| WHITE BAIT. 


WorTay Sir Joe, we all are wiſhing, 
You'd come with us a White Bait F dung 
The Pa - "mn 
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ON SEEING A LADY BIRD PLY OFF CELIA'S NECK, 
AFTER HAVING PERCHED ON EFT FOR MANY 
MINUTES | ; 


II Thought (God bleſs my fon! 1) 
Yon lady bird her mole— 

I thought—but devil take the thing, 

It prov'd my error—took to wing= g- 


A 3 ff A&I 


A THOUGHT on NEW MILK, 


. O H! how charming is new milk! 
Sweet as ſugar—ſmooth as filk ! _ 


WJ FI Wl  yY 


FAMILIAR VERSES, 
ADDRESSED TO TWO YOUNG GENTLEMEN AT 
THE HOUNSLOW ACADEMY. 


'T AKE notice, roguelings, I prohibit, 1 
Your walking underneath yon gibbet: 

Have you not heard, my little ones, 

Of Raw Head and Bloody Bones? 

How do you know but that there fellow, 
_ ſtep down quick, and you up ſwallow 3 ? 


VERSE: 


Pb . rn ——— — 


Lein 


encK, VERSES on wr own HORSE, 


JUST AFTER HUNTING, Is THE MANNER OF 1 
TEB'S HORSE. | | 1 


rere & 


ul: =, 


WxrirH 1 fire, and youthful vigour * 


My horſe's nerves have made his ſinews ſtrong; i 
The ſweat has oild his Itmbs—he's-fwift of courſe; 1 
Oh! my brave, my fleet, my hunting horſe, | 

2 Ox CELTA xiLLING A FLEA. h 
Tov great epitome of little death, all hail! 1 
How bleſt thy fate beneath my Celia's lovely nail. 0 
No more thou'lt ſkip from ſheet to ſheet alive and well, 1 
The fair one's nail and finger toll'd thy paſſing bell. 

N. B. The alluſion here to the noiſe made by the 


8 animal's ſudden death, is beautifully deſcriptive of 
a paſſing bell. Sir Cecil's knowledge of ancient hiſ- 


tory appears from the following: 


© 0 Y K 


CYBELE loved Atys, Attes, or Attine, 
He was a boy, and took the name of Pine, 


Chaſte was his heart —inviolate as mine. 
. | In 


1 

In her Temple, whoever touch'd garlic ne'er enter'd, 
But Bacchus's rites in that Temple were center'd, 
Atys forgot his vow, and ſuch his fatal fate, 
That by himſelf he made himſelf emaſculaie. 

So thus the Goddeſs, with a love like mine, 

In pity turned the ſaid Atys to a Pine, 


N. B. It is a known fact, that the Temple of cy. 
bele was never profaned, that it was opened not by 


hands, but prayers, and that none were permitted to 
enter who had taſted garlic. A knowledge of the 


Heathen Gods gives a Poet command over the moſt 
beautiful paſſages in Profane „ 


ON A BLACK Sow 


| WITH A LETTER OF THIRTEEN PIGS. 


| To the head of that ſow, what a back, chine (a), 
 _ and tail (3), 


Here, John, bring to Porkey 00 ſome milk and ſome 


meal; 


a . 
— 


(a) The chine is always conſidered the niceſt part of the 
pork, either roaſted or boiled, and is monſtrous fine eating when 
Norfolk turkies are in ſeaſon. | 


(5) The tail of a little roaſted og Is a nice morſel. 


(e) Porkey was the fow's name, 


Deſire 


ter'd, 
d. 


Cy. 
t by 
ed to 
f the 
moſt 


f the 
when 


eſire 


1 89 7 


Deſire your miſtreſs, and Patty (4) my couſin, 
To come look at the mother and her baker's (e) 955 
zen. 


How ſweet is the ſmell of the . in her 1 Sa 5 


It is a mixture of oaten, 'of wheaten, and rye. 
Call out my Lord Lungs (g), and his half-brother Billy, 


And the Lady in blue that came down in the dilly ; 


And aſk the two men, with the grey powder'd wigs, 

To come and behold my fine littter of pigs. | 

What an eye has this fat little creature indeed ! 

But no wonder at that, *tis the true Chineſe (5) 
breed. 


(d) Patty is an abbreviation of the Chriſtian name Martha, 
Patty contains but five letters, 2 Martha has fix. 


OG A baker's dozen 1s thirteen. 1 


( /) Stye is the name of a a where hogs, pigs, and 
ſows are uſually kept. I differed with my friend Sir Joſeph, who 
always kept his hogs without any ſtraw, and they by on the bare 


| pavement. 


(g) My Lord Lungs, ſo called from the great noiſe he always 
makes in the Houſe of Commons, He was once bit by a mad dog, 
called Bullion, at the Mint, and has never been properly in his 
ſenſes fince that time. I love him very much, or 1 L not 
have ſent him a pig. 


) China is a great place in the Eaftern world, where I have 
never been in. But J have cups and ſaucers, and tea, and a Man- 
darin, and two *— that were actually made there. 


This 
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If he had not been killed, on the pig number nine. 


been taken. 


| Kingdom, which ] mean to have pulled down towards leſſening 


[wo] 

This black one I'll fond t to Northumberland's (i) 
Duke, 

The white one's beſpoke ws my dear mk Suke (4); 
Another muſt go to Churchill (7), that's ſettled, 
Or Churchill will be moſt damnably nettled. 
Number four, five and fix, and ſeven and eight, 
Muſt be ſent up to Wood's (), for the Committee 


Fete; | 
And the man that 1s killed 60 ſhould ts dine, 


Eleven and twelve to Chelſea (o) I'll ſend, 
1 think to the chaplain, and he'll be my friend. 
Thirteen 


(i) Northumberland's Duke, is the Duke of Northumbcrland, 
His wife was a very good ſort of woman, and wore a fine dia- 
mond ſtomacher at the Caſtle at Dublin, when the Duke was Lord 
Lieutenant there. | ; 2 | 
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* Couſin Suke is the daughter of my father's ſiſter's brother. 


(7) Churehill, ence a vender of medicines, now a' manuface 


turer of votes. 


v 


(m) Wood's, a place was broth is made of meat and d bones; 2 
charnel-houſe alſo for dead conſtables. 


(2) Killed. The term for a body o out of which the life has 


(o) Chelfea, a place near Ranelagh, a great burthen to the 
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Thirteen my dear wife has told me ſhe means 

To dreſs here at home, with tage (p) chopp'd in the 
brains; 

And the belly (7), ſhe fays, ſhall be ſtuffed with feet 

things, 

With pruins and currants—a difh fit for Kings; ; 


And egg (7) ſauce we will have, and potatoes and 
butter, 


And we'll eat till neither one word more can we ut 


ter. 


the national debt. By putting down this place, 2 parcel of uſes 
leſs men will die, ns conſequently a great ars follow. 


(p) Sage 2 in the brains is very common, and if the little 
tongue is put among them, it makes the diſh better. 


() Belly is the place which eontained the entrails, and, when 
Auffed with ſweet things, is delicious. 


] Egg ſauce is common in Ireland with pigs. 


% Potatoes, a vegetable ſhaped ſomething like a turnip, but 
more like an apple. They are fold in Covent- ** and the * 
are very fond of them. 


IMPROMPTU ox CLORA's SINGING. - 
| [WRITTEN SOON AFTER THE AUTHOR HAD BEEN 


ADMITTED TO THE HONORARY DEGREE OF A. M.] 


Wo's (:) that—that ſet's my heart a bobbing? 
With note more ſweet than Red-breaft Robbin! 
Tf Clora /—ah, how mighty cruel, 
To feed (2) Love's flame with vocal fuel 


eee ß , ee ein Poe» 


(:) The Ero'efis, and Oxymoror, are in the firſt couplet moſt 
happily blended; how energetic the interrogation! how illuſtrat. ve 
the ſimple articuliſed participle -a be&5:ng The ingenious author, 
it is ſaid, has often lamented that the meaſure would not admit of 
| the repetition—a tobbing, a 5:55ing—The effect of which would 
certainly have been prodigious ! 


() —E Feed lade flame with wocal fuel! What can be more 
ate oppoſite, than the finely conceived conflagrating particles of 
a true lover's heart being blown into a blaze by the eckRiible ven- 
ulations of an * pipe? 


B A G As 


Caf 3 
5 r L 


ON A FAIR LADY'S SLIPPING HER FOOT INTO A 
GARDEN CANAL IN THE VICINITY OF 
ISLINGTON 5SPA. | 


SEE Delia but one falſe ſtep make, 
And pop her foot in yon (æ) ſtill lake, 
Around her () toes, in (z) pretty pride, 
The go'd and filver * glice z 


(x) Sill lake, The pſeudo critics of the day objected 1 to this 
Synecdoche, as rather too extenſively decorative for a cic's garden; 
but Dionyſus Halicarnaſſis, we traſt, weuld have allowed our Poet 
to have introduced the Pacific Ocean itſelf, if he had thought proper 
as the more lively bypotypofis to dignify his ſubject, 


(O) Tees.” —Here, in true fimplicity, the Engliſh Baronet evi- 
dently excells the mo? &ignified of the ancients : Briareus, for ex- 
ample, painted by the latter with a numerical peu of hands, like the 
Len of London in Common Hall affembled—leaves nothing for 
the playfulneſs of fancy to work upon. Not ſo our bard hen 


ke delicately ſpeaks of Delia 125, he does not intruſively tell 


jeu whether ſhe had tree, four, or frve on the immerged foot: but 
leaves the anatomical difpofiiion of the lovely toes to the reader's 
cn imagination. 


(z) © Pretty pride „ rhe aliterative beauty of pretty pride muſt 
 Brike the moft carcleſs 2 | 
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So Venus, dipping i in the main, 
Drew (s) ſhell and ſalt fiſh in her train! 


DAMON, 


EXTEMPORE 10 DELIA 


ON ins TWO CATS PLAY TOGETHERs 


8 E E Dely, Dety, charwing fair, 
How Puſ/ys play upon that chair; 
Then, Dely, change thy name to May, 
And thou and I will likewiſe * 


* 2 TI A LO G D EB 
CONCERNING A BLADE BONE» 


SAYS I one day unto my wife, 

I never ſaw in all my He 

Such a blade bone. Why ſo, my dear? 
Says ſhe. © The matter's very clear, 
Says I, for on it there's no meat 

For any —_— for to eat. | 


(a) Shel? and ſai fb.” — This diſcrimination | is deſervedly admire | 


ed by the naturaliſts, as diſplaying a piſcatory knowledge equal to, 
he firſt- rate broker in Billing {gate Mariet. In ſhort, it were necc- 
leſs to particularize the poctical beauties of our illuſtrious author, 
who is an ornament to the Briti/h Belles Lettres, and whoſe works 
when more generally read, cannot fail to be generally admired !! 


Indeed | 


„ 


Fr 


Ur- 


to, 


ed- 


or 
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rks 
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ed 


Can't eat your cake and have it too! 


En 
* 
Indeed, my dear, ſays ſhe, tis wi | 
But wonder not, for you know, you 


WRITTEN Ar SIXTEEN ON THE RIVER THAMBESs 


LET the river Ifis do what it can, 
The river Thame will run as it ran. 


It muſt be remarked, the Tame and the 7f joined, 
produce the appellation of Tame/is, now Thames, 


ON THE BLOODY TENTH OF MAx. 


THis is a day to riot 8 


This is the day for my ſmall beer, 
When Conſtables attack C. Fox, 
And Conſtables meet fatal knocks. 


EPIGRAMATIC THOUGHTS. 


WIA is virtue? what is fame ? 
Fond Ideas, empty air; 
Friendſhip what? a filly name, 


Gold ſhall only be my care. 


EXT EM- 


* WY 


EXTEMPORE TO A PORTER, 


= RTER fitting on a thy FRAY 
Late thy ſack has fate on thee; _ 
Lift it once more on thy back, 
That thy ſtren gth the world may ſee. 


EXTEMPORE To 4 PIG. 
WALKING UNDER A RUIN | 


F. OOLISH Pig! no 3 „ 
O'er thee ruin hangs on high; 

Quickly take thy ſelf away, _ 
Or thy ſudden fate is nigh, 


— 


T oO. . 


IN EXCUSE FOR A CERTAIN ACCIDENT WHICE 
HAPPENED THE AUTHOR IN HER COMPANY» 


| Coruna * not ſay, O fie! 
In that wind my love has ſpoke; 
Truſt me *twas an erring gb, 
Thro? a zether paſſage broke. 


A C ON- 


ICH 


Fs 


1 7 1 
A COMPARISON. 


SURELY a woman to a Cat may 

With Juſtice be compar'd, for they 

Are hard to find, and dear when good and ſweet, 
When bad, they're cheap, and found in ev'ry ſtreet. 


” 1 Gol 


ON NEW SEATING A PAIR OF SCARLET PLUSH 
nnn | 


THRICE three years, and ſomething more 
Have I theſe pluſh breeches wore; | | 
Now forc'd, e'er yet the tenth compleated, 
Through too much fitting, to be ſeated! 


AN IDEA ON A * OF COALS, 


I BU Y my md by pecks, that we 
May have em freſh and Je, dye fee! 


EPIGRAM s. 


- 


ON THE REV, DR. PR—TT—MAN 8 DUPLICITY « 


War ſhall reward bold ldPretty 'swell- tim'd ſenſe, 
For turning now an 1r:/þ evidence? 
hn 1rifþ Biſh-prick's the recompence !— 
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AN OT HE x. 


r THE SAME.) 


gars Wray t to me, which is, moſt witty, 5 
The learned Pig, or Parſon Pretty * 

Says I, I thinks, the latter is more wiſer; x6 
PIGGY tells truth alone ;—but PRETTx lyes, Sir. 


AN O T Nn. 


COST BY THE SAME. 


THREE Parſons for hows different Patrons writ, 
For Rockingham, for Portland, and for Pitt, 
The firſt, in ſpeaking Truth ſurpaſs'd : FP 

The next could write it too—not ſo the laſt. 
The pride of Churchmen to be beat was loth— 
80 Pretgman s the _"—_— to 8 pf | 


ANOTHE R. 


How much muſt Mela Pitt, and Pretty prize! 


Who es, at all an, to "_ Hes. 


2 fry WR , vT Md & 
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A N r H E N. 


i vino Ferit 


Forgive him, Pitt: — he'll not repeat the fault 
The beſt may err - miſled by wine and youth.— 

His Rev'rence drank too hard; and told the truth ? 
Ev'n thou, ſhould generous wine o'ercome thy ſenſe, 
" raſhly ſtumble on the ſame offence, 


. 


AN O EH E R. 
955 THERE are who think-all State affairs 
The worſt of wicked worldly cares, 

To mingle with the prieſtly leaven; 
Yet ſure the argument's uncouth 
Pretty ſhall doubih ſpread the truth, 

A Miniſter of Earth, and Heaven. 


ANOTHER 


— 


as! 
me ans modern: stateſmen 4 from priefily 


tribes, | 
Rev'rend Commis, and 3 ſcribes; 
Tis love of trutb-vyet vain the hope, alas! 
To make this Hoy Mit for Goſpel paſs. 


PRETTY, the other night, was tripping caught 
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ANOTHE *. 


GAINST Pretty's unholineſs vain *tis to ral; 

With a courtly Divine that's of little avail, — 

What parſon, polite, would not virtue offend, 
And maintain a great falſhood, to ſave a great freind? 


AN OTHER. 


I $t. Peter was made, 
Of Religion the head, 
For boldly his maſter denyin gs 
Sure Pretty may hope | 
At leaſt to be Pope, 
For his ans: atchievents | in Ving. 


a N 0 


SAYS Prettymat, ** I'll fib, d'ye ſee, 
If you'll reward me freely.“ 
4 Lye on, (cries Pitt) and claim of me 


The Biſhoprick of E— LITE.“ 


L 103 . : 
A N ” H E R. 


"Tis 18 faid the n pay ſanclify the mens; 

And pious frauds denote a ſpecial grace 

Thus Pretiy's lye his maſter nobly ſereens — 
Himſelf, good man! but ſeeks a better phaoes 
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bog, 


And you'll ruin the trade of John Bull and Nick Frog.” | 
„That's a lie (replies Pitt) WE ſhall gain by their. 


'Tiches ; 
If we wear iſh Shirts, oy” muſt wear Engliſh 
breeches.”? | 
„ You hoth lie (exclaims Prey) but let ME ye too: 
And compar'd with my lye, what you ſay will ſeem 
true! 4 k 


A'S THR 


Fok pert malignity obſerv'd alone, 
| In all things elfe unnotic'd, and unknown; 
Obſcurely odious, Pretty paſs'd his days, 
Till more inventive talents won our lays. 
Now write, he cries, an Epigram's my pride; 
Who wou'd have known me, if I ne'er had lyed?“ 
| - — mi A N Q- 


** SONS of Patrick! (cries 07:3 ſet up ſhop in yout 


| Maxis, ſays PRETT. and adages of old, 
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ANOTHER, 


Wir pious wine, and hypoeritic ad, : 
Our forefathers ſaid, . Tell truth, aud . dovil; 
A nobler way bold PR—TT—x is trying, = 
He ſeeks to /hame the devil—by outlying. 


# ab 


ANOTHER 


Were ci:cumſcrib'd, though clever; 
Thus truth, they taught, not akvay: : ſhould be told; 
But I maintain, zot ever. 


A N O T H E R. 


In tha 3 of Congreve, how charm'd do We 
T..  - ; read 

Of Spintext the Parſon, and Aae the Cheat "Wi 
But in life would you ſtudy them cloſer indeed, 

For equal ori iginals—ſce Downing-ſtreet, 


AN O- 


on ᷣͤ 


3 
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To ſerve themſelves, and ſerve the ſtate ; 
And the world muſt all acknowledge 
Half is done—ſo half may wait 


devilz 
For Pretty ſays, *tis rather new, 


wy N 0 T. H E R. : 8 
GRAND TREATY OF LYING» 


Ta E. Devil and Pretty a treaty have _ 

On a permanent footing to ſettle their trade ; 

'Tis the commerce of lying,—and this is the law 

The Devil imports him all the lyes that are raw ; 

Which, check'd by no dockiz, unclog'd with a fee, 

The Prieft manufactures, and vends duty free ; 

Except where the lye gives his conſcience ſuch trou- 
5 ble, | : 

The internal expence ſhould have recompen ce double. 

Thus to navigate falſehood no bar they'll deviſe; 

But Hell muſt become the EurORIUM of WO. | 

Nay the Biſhops themſelves, i in pulpit to bark it, 


told; 


market, 


While reciprocal ribute i is paid for the whole, 


In a ſurpluſage D—mu—g of P—tt-'s ſoul. 
73 F 0. 
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Pi r es came from College 


When even w__ they er true. * e OY. 
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Muſt ſupply their conſumption, from Satan' s on 
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PROLOGUE ro rr MAD or HON OUR. 


WRITTEN BY THE Hox. HENRY PHEPS. 
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SPOKEN BY MR. KE I BL E. 9 

| = B 

Tar Maid of Honour Plhav ! 1%. —methinks, S] 
you cry, - By 
Mais are a ſubject for a e! 1 By 
_ *© Mouraful or gay, alike they'd furniſh 3 | A 
4 Ruſſell's half-dozen, op ſix at Court.“ 
Too long has Comedy to ſlander grown, Hi 
Flatter-d your weakneſs, to conceal its own; Dit 
Fas rais'd your mirtb, by perſonal alluſion, Ex 
Giv'n Error ſhame, and Innoſence confufiqn ; j Fre 
Has ſtoop'd, an envious plaudit to create, Wh 
Jo mock the wiſe, or vilify the great— | Inq 
Too long the proſtituted muſe we've ſeen 25 Anc 
The nurſe of Prejudice, and friend of Spleen. A 
To night, far other ſcenes we bring to view, | We? 
Jaſt thought, chaſte humour—in ſhort, ſometkivg So v 
new: Whi 

 O'er cloy'd with jeſts on taxes, earth, air, mon, Witt 
Politics, candles, day-light, and balloon ; (Som 
A good old Englith author we revive, We've 
Caſt Slander off, bid true Satire live ; Wher 


Without alluſion, lafh ſome gen' ral vice, 
Imperious Pow'r, and bragging Cowerdice Gain 
| | This! 


ren 


© 2075F 

Throw the fool's cap in air—and let it hit them, 

Whoſe hearts appropriate, or heads think 'twill fit 
them! 


- Our author's graver ſcenes diſplay 1 


By Honour form'd, by virtuous Love refind 3 
Shew how his heroine deſerv*d her name 

By. wakeful jealouſy of maiden fame, 

By gen'rous paſſion, patience of offence, 

And ev'ry grace of female excellence. 

Fir'd by the ſubjeR, the nice bounds of art 
His muſe o'releaps, and ruſtes to the heart, 
Diſdains the pedant rules of time and place, 
Extends the period, and expands the ſpace ;_ 
From ſtate to ſtate, without a panſe, dares run, 


Whilſt, with a thought, * the battle's loſt and won; 
| Impetuous Fancy rides the veering wind, 
And actionleſs Preciſion lags behind. 


As in rich trees the too luxuriant ſhoots 


| Weaken the ſtock, and choak the faireſt fruits 1 


So wild exub'rance hurts cur Author's play, 
Which, with a ſparing hand, is prun'd away; 
With caution touch'd, and fork'd with timid art, 


Gome grafts inſerted, to complete each part,) 


We've placed it in this garden of the town, 

Where weak, exotic plants have ſometimes grown 
Oh—then let Maſſinger's, like Britiſh oaks;. 

Gain ſtrength from time, unfell'd by critic ſtrokes !' 


F4 I. R. 


268 J 


E PI G R A M 


ON THE DUCHESS OF DEVONSHIRE» 


WRITTEN IN CONSEQUENCE OF HER GRACE'S cAx- 
vas IN SUPPORT OF Ms. FOX, 


"A in matchleſs A Devon F AIR, 
In Fox's favour takes a zealous part: 

But, Oh ! where're the pilferer comes—beware ! 
She ſupplicates a vote, and feals a heart. 


— 


EPIGRA M. 


Wes you, Great George, for * hunt, 
And tar; conductors change for blunt, 
The Empire's out of joint; 
Franklin a wiſer path purſues, 
And all your thunder heedleſs views, 
By ſticking to the point. 


E P 5 
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ON THE PHRASE, „ KILLING TIME.“ 
BY VOLTALIRE, 


0 IME 7s aue to — ) 


„LoksdobE pour s ä ſans ceſſe ils s ever- 


tuent 
« Ces Meffi eurs les 3 ils diſent qu "ils me 
tuent; 
« Moi, je ne vante de rien 
« Mais, ma fois, je m'en venge bien.“ 


© There's ſcarce a point wherein mankind agree, 
“So well as in their boaſt of killing me: 

“] boaſt of nothing, butwhen I've a mind, 

“T think Ican be even with mankind.” 


= DD. x 


T0 THE ng in MINISTER, 


GREAT Miniſter, Pitt ! was 1 bleſt with much wit, 
In verſe all your virtues I'd tell; 
Nor cou'd you declaim, on this favourite theme, 
Half ſo long, or ſo loud, or ſo well! 
„ But 
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| Pl invoke ev'ry Mule, ev'ry word eee 


-But firſt, my dear boy—let me here give you joy, 


(mo } 


But if you'll admit, great Miniſter Pit !* 
My hearty good will for the deed ; - 


And in praiſe, your ſelf-praiſe I'll exceed. 


Of a pure and immaculate birth; 
For, from what I can hear, from yourſelf and elfe- 
where, 
Iam . you! re no ſon of the Earth ! 


With RE divine, ah! how would you ſhine, a 
Cou'd the Commons their confidence lend ; | 
But that's no great thing, you've the Lords and th: B 

And the Commons you ſure can ſuſpend ! 
As to Indian Reform, which has rais'd ſuch a ſtorm, » 
Lord, how hotly they handled your Bill: A 
When I vow and declare, circumſtanc'd as we were, 
I think, *twou'd have done us no ill. 
Charles Fox, it is true, much more vig*rous than you, 75 


Really meant an efficient meaſure; 
While you, not in vain, ſought effect to refrain, 
So your Bill might create no diſpleaſure, 


* 


o 


T . 7. 


In the mid of your glory, tis a dammabe fry; 


That ſomething fhou'd ſtilł be a wanting; 


| Tho? tis but a trifle, . yet Muſe fain wou'd ſtifle, 


That, in place, ſtill for pow'r OY a panting 
Did Bard Hanb'ry farvive, perhaps he'd contrixe 
dome ſimile to Four ſituation; 
And right archly might ſing, how Hans Carver”, s* 
| fam'd ring 
Wou'd fit both your finger and ſtation» 


You're finger once there, you have nothing to fear; 


Tho' no joy, nor much reſt, can enſue; 


But ſtill you're a- doing, what e others wooing, 


And ann ſtill —— you 1 


What the? thus diſgrac'd, tis ſome comfort at leafty- 
That the fountain of honour you flow; 


And by Peerage ſecure ev'ry burgage tenure, 


Yet continue as pure as the ſnow. 


Pack Robin's rat-catching, *tis ſaid, was your hatching, - 
And ſure this was innocent play— 


Had it come from another, 'rwould have made a 


damn'd pother, 
But you remain bright as the day: 


F 6 | | If 
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If ditembling be truth, dear pa youth, 
In a Piu, (not a well) truth is found; 
But if truth is defin'd, by ſpeaking one's mind, 

- In faith I'm afraid we re aground ! | 


But, young innocent quack, I will now tate a fact, 
From which you've deriv'd much eclat, 

And ſtill my heart ſwells, when I think of the Pells, 
By which you've kept Malice in awe ! 


This, this was a deed, which none e'er can exceed! 
Tho), perhaps, on fair calculation, 
We might cry, take the Pell, it will ſave us from 
| hell; 
With 22 gift, yon have dealt us d : 
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Tas SYBIL's LEAF; 
A POLITICAL CHRONOLOGY FOR 1785. 


Jau. 14. Ms. D —— ae into the Houfe of 
——— heads of two bills; one for laying 
certain reſtrictions on the liberty of the 
preſs; and the other for enabling his Ma- 
jeſty to apply a full moiety of all ſums 
veſted in the public funds, for the imme- 

diate exigencies of the C-—2 ! ; 


Feb. 3. Lord Del 1 tarred and feathered by 
an enraged multitude in the North; who 
afterwards. convey'd his Lordſhip to the 
bottom of one of his own coal-pits, where 
he did a month's penance before he was 
reſtored to light! 
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* TS * * d : 4 . * 
Sh 38” 1 n 84 by Ne * 1 1 
n . 1 . "OI VE oO x 
r Ne CODER . 
N i 1 g wi hee: Sane * Ro g —_ — 
ö . od 0k R 


— 20, Mr. Beauf— . Member for 3 was 
drowned in a large vat of his own ſweet. 
wine, at his manufactory, Lambeth marſh ! 


Mar. 12. Earl T—— diſlocated his collar-bone, by KF 
tumbling down a lofty flight of back- . 
at St. James's! 7 


* 
- 
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— 275, Lord r recovered by the « Gm 
of the Humane Society, after having lain 
| _ _ 


5 L * 
Fteen minutes at the bottom of a baſon of 
gold and ſilver fiſn, into which he unfortu- 
nately fell, as he was intently admiring 
the divinities of his on perſon ! 


— 30, The Weſtminſter Scrutiny ended, (every 

| procraſtinating art being exhauſted* by 
the Court party) when Mr. Fox was de- 
clared duly elected, by a clear majority af 
486 votes! 


— 31. Mr. Haſtings appeared at the har of the 
new. Court of Eaſt Indian. Judlicature, and 
ſwore he had made no more than z<vo thou 
 fand pounds during his long Government at 
Bengal !—— Major Scott told the Cryer, that 
all the Courefres had been pre viouſly paid] 


April 1, Was married, and not before, Sir Cecil 
Vr, Bart. to the celebrated Widow 
- H—b=-t, of St. James's-ſquare ; the cere- 
mony was performed by Dr. Pretiyman :— 
ere the wanton ſtocking was thrown by the 
playful bride-maids, the happy Cecil's poe- 
tical genius had contrived, that the follor- 
ing couplet, pinned on her pillow, ſhouli 
meet the amorous eye of the beloved, viz, 


& The fair that watch'd the poll for me, 
«-'Tis fair that I ſhould poll for ſhe. | 
. W.“ 


Arril 


( mJ] 
.. 10. Yeſterday, and not before, the election of 
a Mayor of Garrat ended: Sir Jeffery Dun-- 
ſtan to the. ſurprize of all Baterſea, gave 
his intereſt to Lord Mahon, whereupon his | 
Lordſhip was declared duly ed, and was i: 
| chaired by the mobaccordingly.. Sir Cecil 
Wray, the. oppoſite candidate, who has * 
miſcarried in eve clectiou in which he has . 
of late been concerned, was ſo much mor- Fl 
tified at the deciſion, that he fainted away 
in the arms of a Chimney Saveeper ; but was 
at length brought to himſelf by being three 
times dac# in the river Thames! 


A Tournament was held this day in the vale 
of Arezzo, the birth place of Petrarch, in 
which a combat took place between Signior 
Pacchierotti and Signior Savoi; the cauſe 
of the quarrel was a content ion for the ſmiles 

of Signora Pioxzi, widow of the late Sig- 

nor Piozzi—after a ſevere conflict, at leaſt 
as long as an Italian Opera of tvs act, 
victory was declared in favour of Pacchierotii, 
who demanded the hand of the Lady in 
marriage :—a due performance of all the 
rites, was adhered to by the bride-groom, . 


1 Her hand he ſez'd, and to a ſhady bank, 
© Thick over head with verdant rosf imbour 'd, 
<- He led her nothing bach? 


2 
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May 8. A patent paſſed the Privy Feat, creating 

| Sir Richard Perrot a Peer of Great Britain 
with the 2/zal ſtring of titles, Earl, Viſcornt, 
Baron, and duplicate Baron !/—This creation 
is expected to give great umbrage to the ce- 
lebrated Devonſhire Rolle; who has been 
waiting night and day i in the Premier's lob 

| by, with a genealogical ſchedule, as long 
as Cadwallader's, to prove, that his preten- 
tions to the dignity are at leaſt, equal - 
thoſe of the above named Baronet ! 

— I 4. Yeſterday an experiment was made of the 
Copenhagen mode of puniſhing criminals, 
being the firſt attempt fince the Danih 
ſyſtem of government has been introduced 
in England. The motorrous rum Senater 
was caſed in one of his own contract punche- 
ons, and walked by way of /peFacle, from 

the India Houſe to St James's palace. The 
Ordinary of Newgate being indiſpoſed, he 
was attended by Dr, Prettyman, who prayed 
by him all the way with the utmoſt fer- 


Ld 


=> "EHCP 
— 28. Mr. Cumberland's Tragedy of the Batt: 
| of HasTinNGs has had a run againſt Mæfer 
Scott's farce of the ſame name. The ſucceſs 
is declared in favour of the latter, with 
majority of three nights ! | 


t Jeu 


( 7 1 
use. The mob who collected round Alderman 
VMilles, in Moorfields, on Sunday morning 
laſt, to hear his ſermon, declare he is very 
little inferior to the noted Z/act field Preach- N 
er.—It was obſervable he repeated an entire | 1 
chapter from the book of Kings, ſave the i; 
45th verſe, which he ſkipped ! { 
— 1, The 74 gun ſbis which the Earl Lonſdale 4; 
has preſented to Government, was this day 
launched at high wind, from off a hill in 
Cumberland. It is the firſt ſhip of war that 
ever was conſtructed on the Air Balloon prin- 
ciple. Commodore Jonſtone was to have 
had the command of this veſſel, had he not 
_ differed with the noble Earl. Lord Hood, 
has, however, recommended a Captain 
who has practiſed the mode of managing 
pu, under his Lordſhip, and of courſe is 
qualified for the @iry expedition. 
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Cory OF A LETTER FROM ADMIRAL PITT, TO 
MR. SQUIRT, SECRETARY TO THE ADMIRALTY, 


DATED TREASUAY, IN SAFETY. BAY, FEB. 13, 
— HE 
MIR, 


THE fleet being in a great want of ſupplie-, and 
from the letters I had received expecting the ſame 
daily to arrive, I ſailed with the ſquadron under my 
command, in hopes of falling in with them, as 
alſo to fruſtrate a deſign I learnt Count Rupee had 
formed of intercepting them, and to which end he 
was cruizing with the whole of his fleet. 


Early in the day of the 12th we fell in with our 
ſoccours, and in the ſame moment eſpied from our 
maſt-head the Count bearing down. We immedi- 
ately prepared for action, covering the tranſports 
with the ordnance ſtores on: board with the whole 
line, * 

I ſigniſied to the officers and men the importance 
of the conteſt we were about to engage, by in form- 
ing them, that did the Count ſucceed in his attempt 
af cutting off the ſupplies, nothing leſs than the de- 


üruction of his Majeſty's fleet, and with it the los 


[ 29 1 
ef our national conſequence and ſecurity- muft 
follow, | 7 = 


During our preparations for action, the Prince of 
St, Alban's fleet, under. the command of Admiral 
Groſvenor, appeared in the Offing. Count Rupee's 
ſquadron hauled the wind, and lay too, waiting the. 
coming up of the Prince of St. Alban's, who was on 
board the Admiral's ſhip. 


At five in the afternoon the Prince ſent a flag, with 
a meſſage, ſignifying, that though he ſhould ſecure 
to us the ſupplies now ſent, yet unleſs. his Majeſty 
would give up to him the ſovereignty of our ſeas, 
and ſuffer a commander of his nominating to have 
the direction of the fleet now under my command, 
he would immediately join Count Rupee againſt his 
Majeſty's forces. I ſefit for anſwer, that I ſhould 
communicate this meſſage to the Lords of the Ad- 
miralty, and would, ſoon as received, forward him 
the anſwer, On, which the ſeveral fleets returned to 
their reſpective ſtations. | 


It is not for me to adviſe on 2 matter of ſuch 
importance, but cannot avoid mentioning, that the 
whole of our crew are ready to ſupport his Uto- 
pian Majeſty and his people in. their ineſtimable 
rights and privileges againſt this ſormidable alliance. 


And though the united fleets may out-aumber us, 
| | the 


120 T 


the juſtice of our cauſe, and the aſſiſtance of the 
Almighty, are ſufficient to overthrow any hoſt of 


foes, 
4 am, SIR, 


Your obedient fervants 


oy 


W. PITT. 


SHIP NEWS 
EXTRAORDINARY. 


Ox N Saturday the r4th of February, 1784, at 1 P.M. 


the Fox, commanded by Commodore Blackbeard, was 
towed into the Race of Portland, in great diſtreſs, 


She had fallen in with the enemy's fleet that morn- 
ing, and had for ſome time kept up a ſmart run- 


ning fieht; but an unlucky Stink-pot, from one of the 


enemy's ſmall craft, had raked her fore. and oft, 
and threw the whole crew into diforder. From 
that moment the men deſerted their quarters, and 
every thing was in confuſion, In this condition 


it was found neceſſary to tack about, and. proceed 


for King*s-Arms Creek, in order to get freſh provi- 
tions, and to repair damages; the Fox being at this 


time extremely /oz/ in her bottom, and of courſe going 


very heavily, 


The 


71 
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2 he following i an Extra? of a Letter from an Offer 
on board the Fox, giving an account of the above 
7 "ane ations . 


« OUR ill ſacceſs during our late cruize, is 
«6 attributed to ſeveral cauſes. In the firſt place, 
© though we had our full complement of men, yet 
© the crews had not reeeived any wages fince the 
month of December: Add to this, that we were 
& poorly victualled, and badly ſupplied with ord- 
„ nance ftores ; notwithſtanding which, ſuch was 
© the raſhneſs and obſtinacy of Commodore Blackbeard, 
« that, contrary to all advice, and without the 
+ ſmalleſt proſpe& of ſucceſs, he infiſted on our 
© bearing down to engage the enemy's fleet, becauſe 
% forſooth he had pledged himſelf to ſome of his 
© bottle companions at a tavern meeting ſo to do. 


As ſoon as we hove in fight, we perceived that 
the enemy were beſore-hand with us, having 
» faken poſſeſſion of our od anchoring ground, 

where they lay in a ftrong poſition, ſafely 
moored with ſprings upon their cables. In this 
ſituation it was impracticable to force them, and 
it was ſoon obſerved that our fire could make no 
impreſfion on the enemy s line, The Commodore 
66 exerted 


44 


£6 


r 
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et exerted himſelf as much a poſſible; and I be. 


| UC be heard diſtinctly. | 
<< ſee at full length in the news papers, what was 


4% lieve, during the whole action, the s8PEAKING 
„ TRUMPET was never out of his hand; but alas 
4 jt was to very little purpoſe, for ſo great was the 
e noiſe and confuſion, that ſcarce one word could 
However you will probably 


* jnsendled to be ſpoken; and people you know ſhould 
* be judged by their intentions. 


% Our ſhip is now in ſuch a filthy condition, from | 


* the effects of the enemy's $TINK-POTS, that we 
gare more like a dung barge than a man of war; and 
& there is ſuch a drvil/h ſteneh on board, that ! 
*< ſuppoſe we ſhall be obliged to perform a ſort of 
© ſome port up the Levant, and had the Rlagve of 
ve board. . 4 

„In my private opinion, the Fox (though for- 
< merly a prime ſailor) has never ſteered well ſince 
t laſt ſpring, when Commodore Blackbeard forced him- 


46 ſelf into,the command of the combined fleets — 


On that occafion he went to the King's Yard 
” and of his own authority, without any leave front 
the Admiralty, ordered the ſhip to be taken into 


dock and razed; as alſo to have an entire ſet of 


% new fails. —After this, when the ſhip came out of 
„ dock, ſhe was found to be ſo crank, ſo high in the 
| $6 water, 


% quarantine, as if we had come from Mahon, or 


| A P( 
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« water, ſo loaded with her upper works, and to 
« ſpread ſuch a deal of canvas, that the moſt ex- 
< nerienced mariners cautioned the Commodore 
« againſt going to ſea in her, and as he muſt be in 
« imminent danger of foundering or overſetting. 
«© Commodore Blackbeard, however, paid ſo little 
« regard-to the advice of his prudent Friends, that he 
« ſwore by Ge—d he would undertake (without 
„ ſhifting a ſail, or cracking a rope) to conduct her 
4 ſafe to the EasT Ix DIES Adieu, my dear friend, 
« God ſend us peace! for we are not likely to gain 
% any thing by war,—Pray offer my beſt — to 
© our good friends at the &. Albans," 


| A POLITICAL RECEIPT-BOOK FOR THE YEAR 188. 
HOW TO MAKE A PREMIER». | 


TAKE a man with a great quantity of that fort of 
words which produces the greateſt effect upon the 
many, and the leaſt upon the ev: mix them with a 
ge proportion of affected candour and ingenuouſ- 
neſs, introduced in a haughty and contemptuous 
manner. Let there be a great abundance of falſhood 
toncealed under an apparent diſintereſtedneſs and 
integrity; and the two laſt be the moſt profeſſed, = 
when 


t 1 


when the former is moſt practiſed. Let his en gages 
Tents and declarations, however ſolemnly made, 
be broken and diſregarded, if he thinks he can pro- 


cure afterwards a popular indemnity for illegality. 


and deceit. He muſt ſubſcribe to the doctrine of 
paſſive obedience, and to the exerciſe of patronage, 
independent of his approbation ; and be careleſ; 
of creating the moſt formidable enemies, if he can 
. gratify the perſonal revenge and hatred of thoſe who 


employ him, even at the expence of public ruin and 


general confuſion, 


HOW TO MAKE A SECRETARY OF STATEs 


TAKE a man in a violent paſſion, or a man that 
never had been in one; but the firſt is the beſt, Let 
him "be concerned in making an ignominious peace, 
the articles of which he could not comprehend, nor 
cannot explain. Let him ſpeak loud, but yet never 
to be heard; and to be the kind of man for a Secre- 
tary of State, when nobody elſe will accept of it. 


HOW TO MAKE A PRE SID EN r. 


TAKE a man who all his life loved office, merely 
for its emoluments ; and when meaſures, which he 
had opproved, were eventually unfortunate, let 


him be notorious for relinquiſhing his ſhare of the 
reſpon- 


IE uy . 
reſponſibility of them, and be tigmatized for poli- 


tical courage in the period of proſperity and cow- 
ardice, when there exiſts but the appearance of 


danger. 
HOW TO MAKE A chAxECLLox. 


Takx a man of great abilities, with a heart as 
black as his countenance, Let him poſſeſs a rough 
inflexibility, without the leaſt tincture of generoſity 
or affection, and he as manly as vaths and ill man- 
ners can make him. He ſhould be a man who will 
act politically with all parties, hating and deriding 
every one of the individuals which compoſe them. 


* T0 MAKE A MASTER OF THE ORDNANCE, 


TakzE a man of a buſy meddling turn of mind, 
with juſt as much parts as will make him trouble- 
Tome, but never reſpectable. Let him be ſo per- 
fectly callous to a ſenſe of -perſonal honour, and to 
the diſtinction of public fame, as to be marked for 
the valour of inſulting where it cannot be reveng- 
ed; x and if a caſe ſhould ariſe, where he attempts 
to injure reputation, becauſe it is ud and «bſent, 


he ſhould poſſeſs d;/eretion enough to apologiſe, and 
to recant afterwards, if it is diHated to him to do ſo, 
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11 
notwithſtanding any previous declared reſolutions to 
the contrary. Such a man will be found to be the 

moſt fit for ſervitude, in times of diſgrace and de- 
gradation. 


ll 


HOW TO MAKE A TREASURER OF THE NAVY, 


TAKE a man compoſed of moſt of the ingredients 
neceſſary to enable him to attack and defend the 
very ſame principles in politics, or any party or par- 
ties concerned in them, at all times, and upon all 


— rr 8 * 3„/%) K— 22 E r 
, ae * SOS e . a I 
s 5 


occaſions, Mix with theſe ingredients a very large 
quantity of the root of intereſt, ſo that the juice of 1 
| it may be always {ſweet and nppermoſt, Let him be » 
[BE one who avows a pride in being ſo neceſſary an in- at 
|.  ftrument for every political meaſure, as to be able to oY 
| mM 
extort thoſe honours and emoluments from the «veat- R 
Y : PA 0 
ze/5 of a Government, which he had been deliberately N 
q of 
refuſed, at a time when it would have been honour- 
It fed 
| able to have obtained them. tie 
ö : | Ove 
If - HOW TO MAKE A LORD OF THE TREASURY: nin 
i CT. dec 
1 TARE the moſt ſtupid man you can find, but who * 
1 can make his ſignature, and from ignorance in Fo 
| every thing, will never contradict you in any thing: = 
It | . $ 
| | he ſhould not have a brother in the church, for it dig 
N 


he has, he will moſt . abandon or betray 
you. 


TRI 

you. Or, take a man of faſhion, with any ſort of 
celebrity; if he has accuſtomed himſelf to argu- 
ments, though the dullneſs can only be meaſured by 


the length of them, he will ſerve to ſpeak againſt 


time, with a certainty, in that caſe, of never being 
anſwered, | | ; 


HOW TO MAKE A SECRETARY OF THE 
| | TREASURY» 


Tax a pleadin g Country Attorney, without paſſions, 


and without parts, Let him be one who will ſeize 


the firſt opportunity of renouncing his connections 


with the. firſt man who draws him out of obſcurity, 


and ſerves him.—If he has no affections or friend - 
ſhips, ſo much the better; he will be the more ready 
to contribute to his own advantage, He ſhould be 
of a temper ſo pliable, and a perſeverance ſo inef- 
fectual, as to lead his maſter into troubles, difficul- 
ties, and ruin, when he thinks he is labouring to 
overcome them. Let him be a man who has cun- 
ning enough, at the ſame time, to prey upon, and 
deceive frankneſs and confidence, and who, when he 
can no longer avail himſelf of both, will facrifce 
even his character in the cauſe of treachery, and 
prefer the intereſts reſulting from it to the virtuous 
ditinctions of honour and gratitude. 
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- | HOW ro MEAKE A SECRETARY AT WAR. 


Takr a man that will take any thing. Let him 
poſſeſs all the negative virtues of being able to do 0 
harm, but at the ſame time can do no good ; for 
they are qualifications of a courtly nature, and may 
in time recommend him to a fituation ſomething 


worſe, or ſomething better, 


How TO MAKE A WARDROBE-KEEPER, OR 
PRIVY-PURSE. 


| Takx the moſl ſupercilious fool in the nation, 
18 and let him be in confidence in proportion to his 


ignorance. 
5 
1 | | 
HOW TO MAKE A SURVEYOR-GENERAL or THE f 
I a ORDNANCE, | 4 
pl Takt a Captain in the Navy, as being the moſt Þh 
1 | acquainted with the Army; he ſhould have been a few d 
} | | years at ſea, in order to qualify him for the direction fa 
1 and management of works ore; an et him be be 
i one who will ſacrifice his connections with as much my 
it gaſe as he would renounce his profeſſion, 8 
i} | th; 
thi 
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HOW TO MAKE A PEER. 


TaxE a man with, or without parts, of an an- 


cient or new family, with one or with two boroughs 
at his command, previous to a diſſolution. Let 
him renounce all former profeſſions and obligations, 


and engage to bring in your friends, and to ſupport 
you himſelf, —Or, : 


Take the Country Gentleman who the leaſt expects 


it, and particularly let the honour be conferred when 
he has done nothing to deſerve it. 


HOW. TO MAKE SECRET INFLUENCE. 


TAKE a tall ill- looking man, with more vanity, 


and leſs reaſon for it, than any perſon in Europe,— 
He ſhould be one who does not poſſeſs a ſingle con- 


ſolatory private virtue, under a. general public de- 
teſtation. His pride and ayarice ſhould increaſe with 
his proſperity, whilſt they lead him to neglect and 


deſpiſe the natural claims of indigence in his own 
tamily. If ſuch a man can be found, he will eaſily 


be made ,-*. inſtigator as well as the inſtrument of a 


cabal which has the courage to do miſchief, and the 
cowardice of not being reſponſible for it ; convinced 
that he can never obtain any other importance than 
that to be depriy ed from the exccution of purpoſes 
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evidently purſued for the eſtabliſhment of tyranny 
upon the wreck of public ruin. 
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LOBBY or ThE HOUSE or COMMONS, 


PEARSON having been at the trouble to have the 
Lobby furbiſhed up for anti-debates, moſt of the 
Members, whoſe harangues are oo learned to be un- 
derſtood within the Houſe, and who therefore ad- 
Journ to explain to each other what they could not 
otherwiſe make comprehenſible, have determined on 
fitting up a little library of ſelect compoſitions. Such 
of them who have a genius for the Belles Lettres, mean 
to preſent their own works in manuſeript : and. as all 
men have not a /iterary turn, thoſe who are diſtin« 
guiſhed by their eminence in painting, will contribute 
their aid in decorating the Lobby, OY to that 
aac forte! —- Eg 


The following is a SCHEDULE of a Part of the PAINT» 
INGs, Sc. in Dueſtion, 


A view of the Cave of Famine ; ; a lean ghaſtly 
Ferre placed as a centinel at the entrance.—Moto 


1 Jron Churchill, by | Eee. 
WE Mr. Macdonald 
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Judas 


E 


„ 2 
Judas Ifeariot i in the act of betraying —A ſketch in 


charcoal. 
My 0 Jobe Rob: nſon. 


St. Dunſton relatin g his interview with the Devil. 


— 


—A 9 
1 Sir R. Hill. 


Two Dutch Gamblers quarrellin g at Al Fours. 
After the manner of Tenicrs. 


Hon. X h 3 


A Sadler's-Wells 1 balaneing an empty 


pitcher on his chin. : 
Lord H—h—n——b— ie: 
The Poliſh Dwarf ſpeaking through a trumpet, 
with an intention to paſs for rhe * Giant, 
A Miſer cutting up a Naval Flag, and converting 
it into Mony Bags. 


Sir Thomas. Frankline 
MANUSCRIPTS. 


My own private Memoirs, interſperſed with ſe- 
veral ity ſayings of mine. — Together with the 


ſtory of the Dutchman and Owl, which occaſioned: 


Wilberforce to laugh, and ſpit the hot ſoup in Jen- 
kinſon's face, Alſo my intrigues in the Opera- 


Houſe gallery. By Mr. Pill 
| By r. Hilter. 
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A Word to the Cabinet Council; with the parable 
of the Viſe Men of Gotham. Alſo the Secret Hiſ. 
tory of Sir Robert Walpole's Ruckſkin Breeches. 
maker; with Anecdotes of my own Wafherwoman, 
and other important matterss To which will be 
added, the Story of the Cat and the Bull; and the 


Art of making Toddy, | 
Lord Nugent. 


A Supplement to Lord Cheſterfield's Hints on 
Politenceſss Alſo marginal Notes to the Complete 


Farrier; and Inſtructions how to manage a Kennel 
of Hounds. | 

Sir G. P. Turner, 

Rules by which a Man may raiſe himſelf and Fa- 

mily to Grandeur; differing in eſſentials from the 

other work with this fle. 


Lord Viſcount N-. 


A Pazallel between a Britiſh Senator and a Chi- 
neſe King: in which the management of hogs will 
be oppoſed to the art of plowing ; a ceremony which 
ſome Eaſtern Sovereigns are obliged to go through, 
before they can be admitted to govern, To which 
will be added, ſceptical doubis, whether granting has 
not always been found uſeful in erazory, 


Sir Foſeph Ma 1050 
D R A w. 
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: DRAWINGS. 


ha 


A kee of Tack FR Painter ſettin g fire to? 


1 C ˙m . > o We r 2 


2 Portſmouth Dock ard. The Watchman Aſlecp. 
en Head. 
N An action between ru Dutch ing GY and a If 1 
In King's frigate, in thick fog ; which may be miſtaken il 
te for the /moke of guns; and the boats conſequently, | ; 
el for., 5 of war.—Tius piece is highly prized. | | j 
| G aft Mach—e, 1 6 I 
| My own portrait. The ſpectators are deſired not 9 
a- to tear away the æuriting under it; as ſeveral perſons ; tf 
| 1 
he may elſe fancy it is meant for either the Gog, or 10 
Magog, of Guildhall. _ +8 
. | „ S Watkia Lewis, 9 * 
1 
, | if Ph 
ht 3 Greek father baptiſing an H:b-ew in the river | 4 
vill Jordan. 5 „ : 1 
ich | Si- n Cideons | 1 
gh, 1 
5h The popular Pinetti, ſtripping the Shirt off the back j . 


of an een and leaving him naked. 
Mr. Pitt. 


95 M AN U- 
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Tt ANUSCRIPTS, 


AN Account of a Soldier who was ſeized with a 
hck-jaw, and had a penſion in conſequence granted 
to him. With ſeveral remarkable feats which this 


extraordinary perſon performed, not in the © Tented 


Field,” but near Palace yard, where he long under- 
went drill, by command of his 05, as Officer, Lord 


Shelburne. 
| Col. Barre, 


A Treatiſe on grave aſpects; with the means I uſed 
10 lool viſe when I ſaw Pitt the morning after I came 


into office ; on which he told me, that it was a ſhame 
I ever ſhould have been called . Pogy” by my ſchool 
fellows at Ezox.—Alfo a relation of the apprehenſion, 
I was under, the three firſt official interviews I had 
with Mulgrave : and the tormenting ſenſations I felt, 
on his detecting me in the anti-room, ſtanding upon 

a chair before a looking-glaſ5 ! 5 
| ED Nr. V. V. Grenville, 


A ſerious diſcourſe on the folly of principe; in 
which is proved, that /erwilzty and accommodation, are 
more neceſſary to the welfare of a ſtate, than hn 


abilities, and a Aſuteręfed mind. A Beautiful! en- 


graving of my own head is inforted i in this work. 
Fo Robinſon. 


Poetica: 


Wen e 


A. 
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Poetical 1 Eflofons conſiſting of an Epigram on a 
Poached Egg. A Sonnet, upon Lady W thy, taking. 
Rowley's herb ſnuff, The celebrated Eulogizm on 
Hard Dumplins, for which L had the prize, when I 
went to ſchool 1n Yorkſhire : with marginal notes,. 
written to render it comprehenſible to Sir Watkin Lewis, 
to whom it is addreſſed. The Acrofiic on the Bear, 
which Lord Percy ſent from America to Northume«- 
berland Houſe, is included; with ſeveral other in- 
genious compoſitions, too 7ediovs to mention. 


Sir Cecil Wray. 


N. B. Pearſon will not ſuffer this laſt work to have 
2 place with the other productions, till the writer's 
pretenſions for ſending it are better founded: it is 


therefore, for the preſent, n in the great-coat 
eloſet. 


1 THE 
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THE FOLLOWING $QU1B WAS HANDED ABovr 


DURING: THE ADMINISTRATION OF LORD $SHEL-- 


BURKE, WHEN HE WAS. NEGOTIATING THE 


PEACE; 


A WELL DREST MINISTER IS A NATIONAL BENEFIT: 


Ir was remarked that the Premier wore a ſuit or 
the birth day, ſuppoſed to have been ſent him from 
- Paris by Fitzherbert and Oſwald, of a mixed colour, 
orange and blue, which ſo changed, that viewing it 
in one light, it appeared orange, in another quite 
blue; and his Lordſhip ſo contrived it, that by ſhuf- 
fling about and bowing, he made thoſe whom he 
pleaſed ſhould think ſo, it was either the one colour 
or the other, 

4“ Tt is orange, by the Lars: af exclaims the Lord 
Advocate, as he ſtood on the Earl's left hand. 

& Pardon me,” ſays the Commander in Chief, * it 
4 is true blue; you don't obſerve it, my Lord, in 
„the light that I do.” The General ſtood rather 
concealed behind the Premier, and leaning neither 
to the one ſide nor the other, 

«© Bet d,“ replied the "_—_ Advocate" orange 


& or blue, it is all one to me.“ 
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n It is perfectly immaterial, indeed,“ ſays the 

Commander in: Chief; -thers is only a flight ade 
4 of difference,” 


This was not the only Ante in the drawing - room 


on the colour of the Premier's coat. With his uſual 


addreſs, he kept up the whole day his blue grins, and 
his orange grins, playing them off with great ſucceſs 
from his maſked battery, according as he directed his 
attack on Whigs or Tories, Courtiers or Country 
Gentlemen. | 

Boquets were in faſhion on FE birth-day. The 
Premier is always well dreſt. His boſom was ſo open 


as it always is, and he wore a ſmall ranch, or rather 


a rig of manufactured olive; the ſeaſon is an excuſe 
for connterfeits; it was ingeniouſly made by Carberry 
and fo reſembled nature as to deceive a ſet of bulls 
and bears who ſtood gaping behind.—** Olive ! by 
heavens it is genuine olive!“ exclaimed the. leader of 
the troop, a Bull. 

« Tie tig ſays a Bear; „ rank tiffany 
* gummed,”.. 

I fay it is peace,” ſays the Bull—mark how the 


noble Lord ſmiles on the Dutchy of Lancaſter, 


New the Chancellor of the Dutchy of Lancaſter 
was on his Lordſhip's right hand, and the manager 


of the Bill of reform on his left, ſo that he looked 


like Janus with the double-face ; on the one hand 
hera 


ny. 
ere was a proof of his willingneſs to reward his 
friends ; in the other there was a ſcourge for his 
enemies, peace or war—in wtrumgue paratus, But 


whether it was peace or war, it was not eaſy to de- 


termine; for the ſmiles of the peace-ſide, and the 
frowns on the war-fide were ſo equally. diſtributed ! 
that the bulls and bears knew not what to do; but 
as the Miniſter was well dreſt, and wore an olive 


branch, fictious or natural, the bulls got the better 


of the bears, and the funds roſe two per cent. 
Such is the benifit of wearing a chan ging-coloured 
coat, trimmed with olive. 


POLITPCAL QUADRILLE 


' OR, THE NATIONAL CARD-PLYERS, 


AMERICA. 
J Believe I ſhall play alone; no, 7 will call a King, 
I can't loſe the game ; 1 have three matadores in my 
Band. 


KING OF FRANCE, 


| You did well to call me, for I am ſtrong in every 
ſwit ; beſides, I know how to fineſſe the cards, and 


value myſelf upon playing all the game. 
| | | HOLLAND! 


If 


VC 


g. 


[De 


HOLLAND, 


Iwiſh I had not played. that doule game; I have 
not got a Trump now, yet I usted well. Oh, I am 
a beaſt! T wiſh I had not been forced to Ny; ; I ſhall 


loſe all FA. 
KING OF SPAIN. 


What did you call me for! I ſhan't get a tricks. 
You know how the bf game went with me. 


EREL AND» 


Taft leave. Do * give me? I ſhall play — if 4 þ 


you force me. 


— at en 
* 


SCOTLAND. 1 | | j 41 


Lich to play, but T have no King, | | q 


 Fx1ING OP * | [i 1 


” * * 
— "IC 
© 


1 never i luck, when the cur/e of Scotland is in 
my band; but in the firſt deal of this poo] I have made 
ſome errors; yet come, the poo?'s not gone, let's have 
a new pack; I'll try what they will do.—Aye, this is 
ſomething like; I have a  firong Suit now, wvithout a 
WAVE among nam 
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KING OF PRUSSI AG 
an : Oh! 17. 
| EMPRESS OF RUSSIA. 


I have only a Qucen in my Band, fo J will paſs too; 


or if nobody chuſes to take my cards Tll play any 


gentleman at put, or you, Mynheer, at Dutch rublen. 


EMPEROR OF GERMANY, 


Some adviſe me to play, othors to let it alone, 
What ſhall I do? Tl &en ſtand by till I fee Hue 1 
cut in; but I will firſt play with the Pope a game a 
eribbage, and try if I can lurch him. 
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Ponio Falls. 
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APOETICAL EPISTLE 1 
TO THE REV. DR. ROBERTSON, OCCASIONED BY M4 
HIS HISTORY OF AMERICA. Wit 
| | - iff 
[THE author of the following verſes ſtates a com- 0 

pariſon between the elegant Hiſtorian to whom they If 4 
are addreſſed and Livy, Both writers are diſtin- 1 | 
guiſned by the muſic of their periods, and their ſkill [f 1 
in pathetic deſcription, The Roman hiſtorian is 16 
alſo eminent for his attachment to the cauſe of li- 41 
berty. Nor is there any reaſon to apprehend, from 1 
the writings of the Engliſh hiſtorian, that his prin- 1 
ciples are oppoſite. Yet the hiſtory he has promiſed bl. 
of Britiſh America, is, in this reſpect, become ex- ö * 
ceedingly critical. Therefore the author of the ſol- j 4 
lowing epiſtle, anxious for the flame of a writer 1 
whom he reſpects, and for a cauſe which he thinks 9 br 
equitable, hopes he has not tranſgreſſed againſt pros 1 
priety, in hazarding what has the appearance of an 1 | | 
admonition. The verſes were written ſome time 1. 
2g0, and are now offered to the public with the 13 
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Sorr T as the . don of even 

Deſcending from the oate of Heaven, 1 
Commiſion'd timely to diſpenſe | J 
On earth, their healing influence j 
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Reviving many a penſive flower, 
That ſuffered by the noon-tide hour : 
Like dews or ſoft deſcending ſnows, 
Thy tuneful elocution flows. 
What words of pow'r, what lucky ſpell 
Could make the Muſe impart her ſhell, 
And vield thee that immortal lore 
| She to the Paduan dealt of yore; 
Yield to thy hands the golden key, 
That opes the fount of melody? 

Nor only thine the tuneful art, : 
Thine too the power to melt the heart. 
Yet, teacher of the times to come, | 
Why would'ſt thou mitigate the doom, 

Or veil th' indeliable diſgrace, 

The portion of that lawleſs race, 

Iberia's unrelenting brood, 

Who drench'd their fangs in Indian blood & 


Ye natives of the weſtern wild, 
Where Nature with indulgence ſmil'd, 


# She to the Paduan dealt of yore ;]—Livy was born at Padas; 
was highly eſteem'd by Avguſius, and was appointed by Þ 
recommendation tutor to Claudius. Hz wrote his hiſtory cr 


his reſidence at Rome. | 


by 


Padaz; 
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By Om 8 rapiil ſtreams, 


Or where the Orellano gleams 

Far ſeen, from Andes? lofty brow, 

In many a wilderneſs below ; | 

Or ye who pac'd the Cuban ſhores, 
And where the chaff'd Atlantic roars . 
Mid C arribæan Iſles; to you Io 

I give my tears: a tribute due, 


Due for your griefs—and the diſgrace 


Incurr'd by our rapacious race, 


Blameleſs amid Elyſian elimes, 
Remote from Europe and her crimes 
Peaceful ye liv'd ; till from afar 
The miniſter of impious War, 


By Av'rice prompted, ſwoln with pride 


The Iberian plow'd the weſtern tide, 


Ah me! what prodigies foretold 
A period to your age of gold ! 
What awful indications roſe 
Prophetic of approaching woes! 
Fearful ye ſaw the mountain quake, 
Saw the ſoreboding iſlands ſhake, 


Pale inauſpicious funs ariſe, 


Direful eclipſes veil your ſkies, 
Your ſkjes exhibit fields of blood, 
While voices from the roaring flood, 
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Or expiate her enormous guilt. 
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With rumours, ſigns, and viſions dreary 
Warn'd you of deſolation near. 


No more beneath the citron groves 


Warbling the melodies of love, 


Will ye in blameleſs paſtime gay, 
Enjoy your inoff enlive day. 

The ſable hours are on the wing; 
Soon will your vallies ceaſe to ling; 


Soon will the voice of Weeping riſe, 


And Imprecation rend the ſkies... 


The Spoilers come! Will ye receive 
Them kindly ? And their need relieve ? 
Ah me! in other guiſe will they 


Your hoſpitable aid repay ? 


O foul of manners! foul of heart! 
Ne'er will th' inhuman crew depart, 
Ne'er till they ſpoil the peaceful ſhade ; 
Bare, unprovok'd, the deadly blade ; 
With carnage heap the reeking ſhore, _ 
And ſteep their hands in Indian gore.— 
No! never can repenting Spain | 
Palliate her crime; efface the ſtain 
Contracted by the blood ſhe ſpilt; 


Nor yet invidious will the Muſe, 


The guerdon of renown refuſe. 


cha 
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Purchas'd by merit but with z joy 


would every tunefal note employ, 
One Spaniard to redeem, and name 


Las Caſas, genuine heir of Fame, 
Full many a faintly tear he ſhed, 
While the poor captive Indian bled, 
Anxious to ſave the placid race, 

And ſhield Iberia from difgrace, - 


He firove with many a gentle art 


To mitigate the rigid heart 
Alas! th' inſatiate love of gain 
Had fear'd the rigid heart of Spain. 


Thou who ſhalt ſpeak to future times, 
Abhorrent of inhuman crimes, 


Wipe from thy page one ſtain, the fame 


To men of execrable name 

Given raſhly; and with cenſure due, 
Condemn that foul flagitious crew, 
By whom no gen'rous tear was ſhed ! 
Ly whom th? unpitied Indian bled, 


Hiſtorian of ſurpaſling ſkill, 
To guide our feelings by thy will, 
There a more arduous taſk abides, 
To paint the tempeſts and the tides * 
Of faction; and the mutual rage 


Of brethren that fierce conflict wage, . 
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And can Britannia's ſons, poſſeſs d 
with frenzy, ſtab a brother's breaſt? 
With unbecoming ſtupor gaze, 
Nor grieve while kindred cities blaze? 
Their hands in bloody carnage ſteep, 
While widows mourn and orphans weep ? 
Or, why, indeliable diſgrace ! 


Will they provoke the ſavage race ? - 
Their brethren wantonly expoſe, Bi 
The prey of unrelenting foes ; n 

| 4 


Nor feel one ſoft emotion rife, 
While ſhrieks and wailings pierce the ſkies ? 


Ah? who is ſhe, of helliſh brood ? 
I ſee her garments dropping blood; 
With livid fire her eye-balls glare, 
A ſerpent hiffes in her hair; 
_ Behold her recking dagger gleams ; 
Earth trembles as the fury ſcreams ! 
Fierce Civil Rage avaunt ! too well 
We know thee, progeny of Hell. 


Why would not Britain gently bing, 

In cords of love the willing mind? 

Reclaiming with indulgence mild, 

If treſpathng, the recreant child; 
Proud of her offspring, and their zeal 

For freedom and a public weal ! 


EL 467- 1 

Tf bold in active virtue, they 
Enjoy the vivifying ray, 
That holy liberty imparts, 
And feel her ſpirit in their hearts, 
powerful their birth-right to defend, 
Why ſhould they even to Britain bend? 
Becauſe their fathers boldly dar d 
Encounter unknown perils, bar'd 
Their boſom to the ſtormy blaſt, 
Plow'd undiſmay'd the billowy waſte, - 
And ſcorned the rage of winds and waves, 
Were they to be accounted flaves ? 
Decauſe the howhng deſart wild 

By them like blooming Eden ſmil'd, 
And dreary waſtes, where ſerpents lay 
Secqueſter'd from the eye of day, f 
By them the Fellow harveſt bore, 

And Cultures lovely raiment wore, 
Where many a thriving city roſe, 

Were they to be accounted foes ? 


As thou would prize immortal fame, 
Be cateful of their growing name; 
Elie will the Muſe lament—for dear 
Is freedom to the Muſe chat e er 
de fed thee with ambrofial ſhowers, 
Recent d thee in ber bliſsful bowers, 
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And gave thee of the blooms that blow; 

Where Aganippe's fountains flow, 

Or may with rigorous command 

Reclaim from thy reluctant hand, 

Her gift miſus'd, the golden key 

That _ the fount * melody. 


The time will come, prophetic Mule : ? 


If right I ſcan thy radiant hues, 

When juſtice and the arts thall reign, 
In climes beyond the Atlantic main ; ; 
There freedom ſhall abide, and truth 
Shall flouriſh in immortal youth. 
No Gothic Lord, no deſpot there 

To forge the galling fetter dare; 

But thence deliv'rers of mankind, 

To heal their wounds, their chains anbiad: 
Heroes ſhall iſſue, and caſt down 
Deſpots and ſceptres of renown, 


Thou who ſhall ſpeak to future times 
Forgive the boldneſs of my rhymes, | 
Anxious in every glorious line, 

To link the Paduan's fame with thine, 
Like his thy elocution flows, 

Gentle as ſoft deicending ſnows : _ 

Like him, thou haſt the winning art 

AIs captivate and melt the heart: 


And 
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And O! fike him, defend the cauſe 
Of Freedom and her righteous laws. | 
For he, even when Octavius rul'd, 9 
In Virtue's lore maturely ſchool'd, 
Spake the bold language of the fee, 
Proud of his Patavinity. “ 
Nor could Octavious ſcorn the page, f 
| Infracuve of a recreant age ; 


Proud of his Patavinity. ]—Livy was charged with pa/avinity 
by the critics of his own time, It is ſomewhat ſingular, how- 
ever, that they have given us no diſtir& explanation of the term. 

. This obſcurity has occaſioned many diſputes among later critics, 
As Livy was born at Padua, and not at Rome, fome writers have 
apprehended, that the charge of patavinity related to his uſe of 
provincial phraſes, and forms of ſpeech unuſual among other ele- 
gant authors.—Other critics again have maintained, and among 
them are perſons of conſiderable name, that the term patavinity re- 
lated to Livy's political principles. The city of Padua was warm- 
ly attached to the fide of freedom; and conſecuently embraced 

the intereſts of Pompey. Livy, educated in theſe ſentiments, ex- 
preſſed them in his works. Thoſe who paid court to the Cæſars 
conſidered this, it is ſaid, as a blepiſh; and accounting for theſe 
prepoſſeſſions of the hiſtorian by his habits of thinking contraſted 
in his native city, they termed their charge patavinity. 
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＋ Nor could Oftawyes ſcorn the page. |—Tt appears from Tacitus, 
that Livy had ſo highly extolled the character of Pompey, in that 
part of his hiſtory which is now loſt, that Auguſtus, when he read 
it, called him a Pompeian. „ Titus Livius eloquentiæ et ficei 
preclarus iu primis Cn. Pompeium tantis laudibus tulit, ut Pom | 
peianum 2 eum appellaret; neque id amicitiæ corum offe- 
ti.. | ANNAL, L. IV. cap. 34. 
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Ihe principles of former days; © 3 


Ihe priv'ledges of men aſſert. 


C 
Nor griev'd to hear him boldly praiſe 


To hear him with perſuative art, ” 


a X SY 
ON © BLEST as TH? IMMORTAL cops 18 HE.“ 
IVI THE HON, HENRY ERSKINE. 
DRUNK as a dragon ſure is he, 
The youth that dines or ſups with thee z 


And ſees and hears thee, full of fun, 
Loudly laugh, and quaintly pun, 


*T was this firſt made me love my doſe, LOR; 
And rais'd ſuch pimples on my noſe; | 


For while I fill'd to every toaſt, 


My health was gone, my ſenſes loſt, 355 
I found the claret and champagne, | — 
Iaflame my blood, and mad my brain; 1 
The toaſt fell fault'ring from my tongue, 8 
T hardly heard the catch I ſung, 3, 
I felt my gorge. and ſickneſs rife ; 0 
The candles danc'd before my eyes; n 
My fight grew dim, the room turn'd round, 6 
t 


J tumbled ſenſeleſs on the ground! 
. L O R D T 


RD 
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LORD G— s DIARY. 


L ORD Melcombe*s Diary has become ſo univerſal a 
| theme of polite criticiſm, that it ſeems many of our 


ing a regiſter of ſuch parts of their conduct as they 
think moſt aworthy of being tranſmitted to poſterity. 
The following ſpecimen of this new mode of M.ſcel- 
Jancous Memoir, though well known in the faſhionable 
world, may perhaps be new to our country correſ- 
pondents. . | 


LOAD G=—"S DIARY, DURING THE FIRST WEEK 
oo THE NEW PARLIAMENT. 


May 20. WEN down to the Houſe—ſworn in odd 


faces—aſked Pearſon who the new people were 


—he ſeemed croſs at my aſking him, and did 
not know—1 took occaſion to inſpect the water- 
cloſets, 


* 


N. B. To tell Roſe, that I found three cocks 
out of repair did n't know what to do—left 
my name at the Duke of Pueenſberry's—dined at 
IWhite'—the peaſe tough Lord Aęſty thought 
they ought to be boiled in ſteam Villiers very 
warm in favour of hot <vater—Pitt for the new 

H 2 mode 


goung courtiers intend to follow the example, by keep- 


: 
. 
| N I 
0 
1 1 
14 4 | 
5 5 
: * L 
{88 i 
; ( 
x = 4 4 1 
13 
1 
x 1 
. 1 d 
=. I 
3 - © BY : 4 , 
N . 7 <4 1 
5 i 1 * 
44 
8 0 1 
4 4 I, * 
- 4 1 4 it 5 
1 
1 1 
0 _ 17 
o : : 
= ” 4 * 
* . * - 
1 . © - 4 
1 
0 8 * 
- p : de 
! . 71 if : 
p ; - 
F 7 . : 
i; | 303% 
2* ” = 
i ( , «7 * 1 
3 86 ; 
: . 7 * 
i . 4s ey .. 
= 4 7 
1 
4 2 45 
+ EW 5% 
. 1 
; — * E 
: - +4 Sx * 
* s * 2 - 
4 - 3 
: 7 ++ 
Fi £4 ; 
* 2798 % 
f . 
% ; þ 7 .*2 1 
| 3 1 
| SY IG 
e 
* +38 
> 5 — 
4 «Sev 1 
F + * 4 
* 
0 4 
$8. % 
3: 38 2 
12 £25 3 
: "> : 
3-66.32 
1 8 * 
| i 
„ b * 4 - 3 
4 58 
1 0 - . 
£ IF 
1 * 
- * * 
* I 4% Fs 
x be, 
. 
L of , 
I * ; Lg FJ 
C - & 3 
q 2 
44 * 
N SF 
ö 8 
* 


N 5 l 
I — 

—— ety — * Poona — 

— np ee ge — - 


k K . 
9 b 
WT 4 = 
＋ ps I 
"4 -* 
*. 
f j | 
* 2 
1 133 
*. 1 
1 
0 ' 
£10 
1 
d x 
- 
'S 


- 


„ Ib ay „ mw ry 
J r Ir rig ans, bb 


—— — ᷑/ͥ—tX — 


» * 
= 4 ". wa" - * 
* = nn. C bs . 


2 4 
10 he 
8 A 


= 8 F; 
; 1 
1 
118 FLY 
= : 
„ 
9 
1 
$ 1.45 
= 
Ss > 5 
% 
#3; 8 
1 7 [4 
i 
Z 
f 
* 


L 258-3 


mode —and much talk of zating the ſenſe of the 


club—but happily 1 prevented matters going to 
Oy « | 


May 21. Bought a cork wh caſe, and attended the 


Treaſury Board—nothing at the Houſe but 
ſwearing rode to „ Merforce's at Wimbledon 
Pitt, Thurlow, and Dundas, water-ſucky—we all 


wondered why perch have ſuch large mouths, 


and Wilberforce ſaid they were like Mulgraues— 
red champagne rather ropy—away at eight— 
Thurlow's horſe ſtarted at a wind-mi l—he off 
N. B. To bring in an Act to encourage water- 


| mills—Thurlow home in a dilly—we after his 


horſe—children crying, Fox for ever !— Dundas 
ſtretching to whip them—he off too. 


22, Sick all day—lay a-bed—Villiers bered me. 


2 3. er den, & c. — Moſt of rs 


agreed it was right to B3œb te Lord Dalavai— 
Pitt won't to any one, except the new Peer— 
T ined at Pitt. Pitts ſoup never ſalt enough 


Why muſt Pretty: an dine with us Pi ſays, 
| to-day he will zo: ſupport Sir Cecil WVray—Thur- 


low wanted to give the old toaft—Pitt grave— 
probably this 1s the reaſon for letting Prettyman 
ſtay. 


24. Houſe 


E 
0 44. Houſe - Weſtminſter Election e ſettled to 
always make a noiſe when Burke gets up—we 
ballotted among ourſelves for a /leeping Committee 


: 1n the Gallery Secle always to call us when 
; Pitt ſpeaks Lord De/aval our dear friend !— 


Private meſſage from St, Fames's to Pitt—He at 
laſt agreed to ſupport Sir Cecil. 


2 5. Bankes won't vote with us againſt Grenwille's 
Bill—Engliſh obſtinacy—the Duke of Richmond 
teazes us—nonſenſe about conſiſtency hat 
right has he to talk of , but muſt not ſay ſo, 
Dundas thinks worſe of the Weitminſter buſineſs 
than but too hearty to indulge abſurd ſeru- 
ples. | ; 


26. Court—King in high ſpirits, and attentive 
rather to the Duke of Grafton. — Aucen more ſo 
to Lord Camden puzzles us all—So it is poſ- 
ſible the Duke of Richmond will conſent to leave 
the Cabi iet Dinner at Dzuudass—too many 
things aukwardly ſerved—Joke about Roic's 
thick legs, like Rbinſon's, in flannel, 
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STAT E r AY E x, 


THE SERMON-CASE OF THE REV. DR, PRETTY- 
MN. | | 


HINTS TO OUR EDITORS. 


T 1 0 write down every idea of a 1 


Reform ; but repreſenting Mr. Pitt at the ſame time 


determined to ſupport that meaſure as a man and 2 
AZ inifier ! 


2. To be cautious of ſaying any thing in favour 
of the once ſacred mode of Tria. by Fury ! 


ſhiine of his Grace the Duke of Richmond. 


4. To prepare the way for the Marquis of Lane 
down's return to the Cabinet, by ſtrewing it with the 
moſt grateſul flowers of paragraphical panegyric. 


5. To continue the well-rung changes on the 
 odion; infamous !—cxecradbe * — and mo! 
d- mu-ble COALLTION, 


6. To accuſe Carles of every poſſible crime under 
Heaven ; and to ſtrip Lord North of every private 


1 vine he may potſels : | 
1 | 5 7· Never 


PICKED UP AT THE DOOR OF WESTMINSTER» - 
ABBEY ON SUNDAY LAST, AND SUPPOSED T0 
* - HAVE BEEN ACCIDENTALLY DROPPED FROM 


2. To offer up daily incenſe at the too varia 


5 155 1 | 
7. Never to loſe ſight of the ear-tickling epithets 1 | 
amiable ! —enlightened ! —mof? excellent! —admirable !-— 9 9 
"I intel igent !—=all-avorthy ! — Heawven- nſpired . e. Kee | [i 
bs when you have occaſion to mention our wzbactnicd | 4 
8 Chancellor of the E * 25 Wi! 


"© 


8. Take a run at Lord Hod, for not ſhewing a 
diſpoſition to reſign the Admiralty in favour of the 
new Marguis of Bucks !- 


5 


9. Studiouſly avoid uſing the word Commutation, 
and ſpeak of æwindorus as ſeldom as poſlible ! 


| 2 


10. Give the India Director: an occaſional diy 
ae eng, reminding them, that they have no authority 
yet from Governor Haba t to lord it over the King's 
Miniſter! | 


For fear it ſhould be indiſpenſably neceſſary, after 
all, to offer Charl:s a reſponſible poſt in Adminiſtra- 
tion, prepare him for the overture, by hinting, that 


. a man of ſuch talents muſt always be acceptable, 1 
BA provided he will condeicend to ſhake off his beggarly = | 0 
a connections 1 * 
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- The Ie fminier Si { 


| The Whigs, 


386 3 
' STATE or POOR OLD ENGLAND. 


AT THE END OF THE YEAR 1784. 


P UBLIC Spirit — nen 


The P eople, | — Still oppreſſed. 
NManufactures, — Drooping. 

Poverty, — Univerſal. 

The Conſlitution, —— Much impaired, 

The C=, — Every way contemptible. 


The Bench of Biſhops, — Fat and lazy. 


| Rapidly declining. 
4 Flocking to the ſtandard 

of Infidelity, 
Daily diſgracing human 
nature. | 
rying once more to hun 
the nation. | 


Toe Bar, 


£1, ug — — — 


Toe M , — - * 


parties. 

1 { Maintaining a juſt cauſe, 
and good ſpirits. 

— Diſmayed, 


T he Tories, — | 
With oxe eye juſt opened. 


The X —, — 


The Quecu's Pifture, HO | 
Haſtings, 


[75 


Voted infamous by all 


20 in brilliants by Mrs. 


[4 


ed, 
\ rs. 
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Po 


[The Following SCRAP was picked 5p near the door of the 
YOU.:G MAN, in June 1784.] 


BINTS FROM MR PaFETTYVAN THE COMMIS, 
TO THE PREMIER'S PORTER. 


To admit Mr. Millerſorce, although Mr. P ſhould 
be even engaged with the Southwark agents, fabri- 
catin means to defeat Sir R. Hotham—I/ube mutt 
have zwo bows !——4tin/on to be ſhewn into the 
anii-chamber—he will find amu/ement in reading Laza- 


rello de Tormez, or the Complete Rogue—If Lord Apſley 


and Mr, Perceval call from the Admiralty, they may 


be uſhered: into the room where the large looking= 


glaſes are fixed, —in that caſe they will not regret 


waiting. Don't jet Lord Mahon be detained an 


jaſtant at the door, the pregnant young Lady oppofite, 


having been ſufficiently frightened already! — Fact. 


| Rdlirſon to be ſhewn into the ſtudy, as the private 


pers were all removed this inorning.--Let Lord 
Lonfdale have my Lord! and your Lord/hip ! repeated 
in his ears as often as poſſible; the apartment hung 
with garter 2 is proper for his reception -The 
other new Peers to be oreeted only plain Sir! at 
they may remember their late /g2obzlity, and fee new 
gratitude to the benrfafior of nnn, ou may, as 

ES; "2 
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| Lord !—and aſk their zame—it will be pleaſing to 


Ingham houſe. 
queſtion Lord Wountmorris as to the life of a hack- 
ney chairman — it is wrong to judge by appear- | 


if upon recollection, addreſs ſome of the laſt liſt, 23 


them to ſound out their own titles Lord Elliot is to 


be an exception, or he will tediouſly go through 


every degree of his dignity in giving an anſwer !— 
All letters from Ber#ley-/qnare to be brought in with- 


out mentioning Lord Shelburne*s name, or even Mr, 


Roſe's ;—the Treaſury meſſenger to carry the red box as 
uſual to Charles Jentinſon before it is ſent to Buck- 
Don't blunder a ſecond time an 


ances. Lord G—h—m may be admitted to the 
library, —he can't read, and therefore won't damage 
the books ! — 


EXT EM- 


T9 
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19 A LADY OF TORY PRINCIPLES, 


AT THE THEATRE ROYAL IN DUBLIN, WICH 
; AN ORANGE LILLY IN AER BREAST, ON KING 
; WILLIAM'S BIRTH NIGHT. 

, BY THE LATE JOHN ST, LEDGER, * 

Q 

2 Thou little Tory, why the jeſt, 

fo Of wearing Orange in thy breaſt ; 

e When that ſame breaſt betraying news, 

e The whiteneſs of the rebel roſe, 


10 1 


. 
ON CHATTERTONs 
A1L think, now Chatterton is dead, 
His works are worth preſerving ! 


let no one, when he was alive, 
Would keep the bard from ſtarving. 
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Oxford, Sept. 29, 1782. 
The following OD E was found among the papers 
of Counſellor D ; 1t is ſuppoſed to have been 

written by a Dry Salter in the neighbourhood of 
Oxford; and it was devoutly to be wiſhed, that 
the poor Couſellor had followed the advice it con- 
tains, as he would not then have ſtarved himſelf to 
death with cold laſt February. If it be not too 
long, or too dull for your purpoſe, you will oblige 
ſeveral of your admirers by giving it a p'ace ; and 
among the reſt, TOBY TASTELESS, 


f 


A FAMILIAR EPISTLE, PARAPHRASED FROM fo. 
RACE, AND ADDRESSED TO MY FRIEND. JOE D—? 


We, Mini eſt proroſitum in taberna mori. Vet. Car. 


8 Goop friend, be ca'm. Why houldft thou 
fret, 
Pecauſe the nation runs in n debt, 
And taxes grow'on taxes? 
Do, prithee, wait till time and tide 
And noſtrum for the ill provide, 
And + North his hand rciaxes ? 


Hor, car. Xi, lib, 11. 
* Qu'd bellicoſus Cantaber et Scythes 
Hirpine Quinti, cogiſet Adina 
D:viſus objecto, 1emittas 
x Querere—— 
+ The reader wil! perceive from this, and the two following 


Ranzas, that the epiftl? was wait en debe the late changes in the 
l fightin; 


1 16 J 
What is't to thee, if on the ſea, 1 
At hide and ſeek our Admirals play ö 
With wags of France and Spain; 
Or if our merry Generals chooſe, 
On rebel ſoil, at a and looſe 
To ſpend a Whole campaign? 


Tut! thou art ſafe, man, never fear; 
The Yankees cannot ſure bis year, 

To Britain waft their fighters ; 
Thou know'ſt ne Arnold t'other day, 
Smother'd the rogues, like cels in hay, 
And burnt their rotten lighters. 


1 I Note, beſides, in thee, dear Joe, 
And faith I'm griev'd to find it ſo, 


fighting and political world. For the reſt the author ſeems to have 

conſidered Great Britain under the idea of an apple in a cyder preſe, 

and the Premier, as the man at the ſcrew, The thought is not 4 

bud one, by the ſame token that his Lordſhip, when he left work, 
did not ſuffer the engine to r2l1az; but gave it in it's ſtrained ſtate 

to a freſh man, who drew it a little tighter, and gave it to a third, 

who well probably ſoon give it to a fourth, who will give it to a f ith, 

and fo on ad inß nitum, until the poor apple be not only drained of 
its pulp, but utlerly annihilated. ' 


nec :repides in uſum 
Proſcentis ævi pauca. 


A ſneaks 


WS 
A ſneaking love of gold: 
Twere worth a groat to know how firſt 


Avarice, ſo free a boſom curſt—— 
I fear me thou grow'ſt old, * 


But ſhall I tell thee how I heard 
A Biſhop, + with a ſapient beard, 
This folly once deride ? 
He ſaid, indeed, he prov'd it too, 
That Nature's real wants were few, 
And * n 


* Avarice being generally eſteemed the vice of old age; whether 
from the perverſeneſs of human nature, which gives incieafing + 
value to wealth, while 1t is every moment becoming of leſs con- 
ſequence, or that nature 


«cc 


as 1t grows aga.n towards earth, 
44 Is dull and heavy, faſhioned for the journey.“ 


As my library i is unfortunately out at pawn at pre! ent, 1 cannet 
with ſufficient accuracy determine. | 

+ By your leave, Maſter Editor, here muſt be ſome miſtike in 
ths place. The doctriae you ſpeak of, could not come from 2 
Biſhop: not becauſe they are not contented with a little; rot be- 
cauſe they are not unſolicitous of pomp and power; not becauſe 
they are net wholly free from avarice, but becauſe they none of 
them wear beards, Priviter*s * 


Then 


L 163 J. 
Then damn it—s'bleod thou makes one ſwear: 
Why all this toil to ſplit a hair, 

And ſwell a uſeleſs heap ; 
When thou might'it glide along at eaſe, 
No bairns to breed, no wife to pleaſe, 

And live, like me, dog cheap ? 


* Believe me, Joe, youth wanes apace: 
And ſee already every grace 
On tip-toe to be gone; 
For hoary age, with wrinkl'd mien, 
That ſcares each charm as ſoon as ſeen, 
Is hobling briſkly on. | 


Oh! then adieu to ſoft delights, 
To careleſs days, and amorous nights, 
And hours of ſweet repoſe ; 
Anxiety ſucceeds, and pain 
That ſhuts the languid eye in vain, 
Nor reſt nor r knows. 


+ Doſt thou repine, man? mark the roſe, 
At morn with vernal tints it glows, 


* — legt retro 
Levie3 Juventas, et ducor, aridã 
Pellente laſcivos amores 
_— faciſ emque ſomnum. 


1 Non ſemper idem floribus eſt * 
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I bluſh to hear a man complain 


C 
And breathes its ſweets around; 
At eve behold it pale and dead, 


Its beauty loſt, its fragrance fled, 
And withering on the ground, 


* Mark too the morn: now full and fair 
She ſhines, and earth, and ſea, and air 
Smile in the yellow gleam; 
Anon her glories dMappear, 
And not a ſtar that gilds the ſphere, 
But yields a brighter beam. 


Then, prithee ceaſe the impatient ſtrain ; 
That life expires too ſoon, 

What's life? A bubble of an hour; 

Falſe as the wind; frail as the flower, 
And changeful as the Moon. 


+ Why wilt thou then with boundleſs ſchemes, 
Disjointed as a fick man's dreams, 
Perplex thy bounded mind; 


And, graſping at the future hour, 


Let ſlip the preſent from thy power? 
Oh, impotent and blind 


* 


. nequi uno Luna rubens nitet 


e minorem 
Conſiliis animum fatigas ? 


+ 
. Sax, 


| l 165 J 
say, ſhould'ſt thou an Ephemera ſpy, 
Would'ſt thou not laugh till either eye 
sam joyouſly in tears; | 
To hear the filly inſect ſay, 
I quit the pleaſures of 7o day, 

To toil for future years ? 


That filly inſect, Joe, art thou; 

I know it by thy wrinkled brow 
But come, of this no more: 

* Be once a man, forego thy cares, 
Kick Lyttleton on Coke down ſtairs, 
And meet me at the Boar. 


Where idly lolling on this bench, 

I with my my pipe, thou with thy wench=w 
For thou, old boy, I know, 

Though paſt the hey-day of thy youth, 

Haſt ſtill, cum pace, a colt's tooth— 

What! have I touch'd thee, Joe ? 


» Cur non ſub alta vel platano, vel hae, 
Pina jacentes fic temere, et roſa 
Canos oCorati capillos 
Potamus uacti? 


Well 
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Well then, no wench : thou with thy glaſs, 


We'll toaſt the minutes as they yaſs, 

| Regardleſs of the Scot : 

Run ofer the tricks at ſchool we play⸗ 'd; 

How oft we cha.'d the parſon's maid, 
—Odzcokers ! I'd forgot. 


And how at Coil, we ran our race; 

Nor like the preſent babes of grace, 
In thumbing muſty lore. | 

No books, but magazines we read, 

At barbarous Latin ſhook our head, 
And voted Greek a ore. | 


Thou too, becauſe thou lov'ſt the tale, 
Shalt teil, how once, brim full of ale, 
From ſtreet to ſtreet we ran 
Tumbled old women down for fun, 
Made beadles, Pro's, and Proctors run, 
And frighten'd the Vice-Can. 


* And, while the merry jeſt goes round, 
Sollicitude, in bumpers drown'd, 
Shall ceaſe her gloomy reign ; 
Toy to the cheek her glow impart, 
Unclouded Hope poſſeſs the heart, 
And Fancy rule the brain, 


E Difpat Evius | 


Cu 1ras es daces. — 


Thug 


ty 
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. Thus ſhall we cheat one night of care, 


Then happieſt he, who knows 
With love or wine, with mirth or play, 
To whirl the lingering hours away, 


— 


— 

= 
* * — * os — — 

Nerf — — — 

: ** * FE „ y * 
m r 4 e 
2p {- 

— 4 


But I grow ſerious. * Waiter, ho! 
More wine here, quick. Enough; ſo, ſo! 
Now fill the other pipe ; 
But do not, if you heed your pate, 
Bring ſuch mundungas as of late, 
+ Of oak leaves rotten-ripe. 


And you my jolly hoaſt, are you, 
Step out and bid the wandering Jew, 
Hie hither with his organ; 

But charge the rogue, upon his life, 
To leave his miſbegotten wife, 5 
I'd rather fee a gorgon. 

6 — Quis puer ocyus 

Reſtinguet ardentes ealerni 


Pocula prætereunte lympha 2 


+ Quis deviam ſcortum eliciet domo 
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Lyden? aburna, die age, cum lyra 
M. turet. | 
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Imbittered leaſt with woes. | 1 


And life, dear Joe, has much to ſpare; 1 
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Her long, lank locks, before, behind, 
Point, like a weather-cock, the wind ; 
And then her hollow ſquinters, 
Glare from their ſockets, fierce and red, 
Like candles in an afs's head, | 
Or meteors in hard winters. 


No. Fl have none But come, my friend, 
Zounds! muſt I chatter without end, 
* Like any daw or parrot ? 
Look! I have wine and muſie too, 
The devil's in't if all won't do, 
To draw thee from thy garret, 


And while old Iſaat grinds a tune, 
We twain, as briſk as bees in June, 
And heedleſs of his frumps ; 


Will give a boundleſs looſe to joy, | Do ( 
And nimbly ſtir our ſtumps, my boys 

And nimbly ſtir our ſtumps. NE ow 0 
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ON Miss SEWARD'S LOUISA, 


BY MR, HAYLEY, 


T WO names, the pride of Engliſh ſong, 
Divided ſway poſſeſt; 

Two lovely rivals, they have long 

Rul'd ev'ry gentle breaſt, . 


Where is the heart that EMMa's pain 
Has not with pity fill'd ? 
At ELors a's fiery ſtrain, 
What boſom has not thril:'d ? 


To match theſe ſoul-ſubduing names, 
Behold a third appears : 

With all their force Louis A claims 
Our praiſe, our loye, our tears. 


O Senſibility ! ſweet power! 
To thee, thou friend of earth ! 
And Genius, thou bright paramour, 
Theſe fiſters owe their birth. 


Immortal as their parents, theſe 
Shall foil baſe Envy's arms, 
And, like the ſiſter Graces, pleaſe 
By their congenial charms, 
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Like them this triple group mall reign, a 
As archetypes of art, | 


And to the end of time maintain 
The homage of the Heart. 


| Eartham, May 15. 


CONSISTENCY OF THE PATRIOTIC ALDERMAN, 


| | ador 

WB AT! Liberty W—ks ! of Oppreſſion tlie of j 

Hater? 5 * 

Call'd a 3 a Judas! a . ! and a Trai- * 

an | tor: 
* What has made all our patriots fo angry and ſore! 
1 Has W—kes done that now, which he ne'er Cid 
before; 


Conſiſtent was John all the days of his life! 

For he lov'd his beſt friend as he lov'd his own wiſe: 
1 In his actions he always kept ſelf in his view; 

S - Though falſe to the world, to John W-—kes he was 
true; 


1 
4B 
4 
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THE DELAVALIAD. 


an 


Wur, ſays an indignant Poet, ſhould Mr. RoLLE 
zone, of all the geniuſes that diſtinguiſh the preſent 


period, be thought the only perſon of worth or talents 


enough to give birth and name to an immortal effuſion 


of divine poeſy ? He queſtions not that great man's 
pretenſions; far from it; he reveres his anceſtors; 
adores his talents, and feels ſomething hardly ſhort 
of idolatry towards his manners and accompliſh- 


ments, —But ſtill, why ſuch profuſion of diſtinction 


towards one, to the excluſion of many other high 
characters? Our Poet proſeſſes to feel this injuſtice 
extremely, and has made the following attempt to 


reſcue one deſerving man from ſo unmerited an oblo- 


quy. The reader will perceive the meaſure to be an 


imitation of that which has baen ſo deſervedly ad- 


mired in our immortal bard, in his play of 4s Tor 
Lite I.. . — = 


From the Eaſt to the Weſtern Inde 

No jewel is like Roſalind; 

Her worth being mounted on the wind, 
Thro all the world bears Roſalind, &c. &c. 


This kind of verſe is adopted by the poet to avoid 
iny appearance of too ſervile an imitation of the 
IoLtiap, He begins, 1 
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: YE Patriots all, both great and ſmall, 

| Reſign the palm to Delaval; | 
The virtues would'ſ thou practice all, 
So in a month did Delaval. | 

Firm for the day was Delaval, + 


The next became good Delaval— 


et in a month, thyſelf enthrall, 


Was louder heard than Delaval ? 


[ 172 J 


A patriot firſt both ſtout and tall, 
The friend to Court, where frown appal, 


Wilt thou againſt oppreſſion bawl, 
Juſt ſo did valiant Delawal / 


So did the yielding Delaval : 

For Fox and Freedom wilt thou call, 
Thus did the clam*rous Delawal ; 
Yet give to both, a dangerous fall, 
So did refleting Delaval. 
If reſignations good in all, 

Why, ſo it is, in Delavals 

For, if you p— againſt a wall, 

Juſt ſo you may, *gainſt Delavals - _ f 


And if with foot you kick a ball, bY 
E'en ſo you maya Delaval. _ 1 
*Gainſt Influence would thou vent thy gal), 1 
Thus did the patriot Delaval : B 
Yet ſervile ſtoop to Royal call, E 


So did the loyal Delapal. 
What friend to freedom's fair-built hall, 


WIS; 


—— g 3 «vs, — 
—— ** : 2 <= 
I - 
: ONT — an F 
* n . wee 8 
; 2 f * 
hs ee Pg * 
= * * 


wel, 


1 775 g | 
F et * the Commons rights to a 
More ſtout was found than De/aval? 
— Gainſt Lords and Lordlings would'ſt thou brawl, 
Juſt ſo did he Sir Dedaval: 
Yet on thy knees, to honors crawl, 
Oh! fo did he Lord Delaual. 
And evil ſprite poſſeſſed Saul, 
And ſo it once did Delaval, 
Muſic did ſoon the ſenſe recall, 
Of Iſrael's King, and Delaval. 
Saul roſe at David's vile cat-call, 
VNot ſo the wiſer Delaval. 
'Twas money's ſweeteſt /ol, la. fal, 
That chear'd the ſenſe of - Delaval=- 
When royl pow'r ſhall inſtall, 
With honors new Lord Delawal; 
Who won't ſay the mirac'lous hawl, 
Is caught by faithful Delawval. 
Gainſt rapine would'ft thou preach lik. Paui, 
Thus did religious Delawal : 
Let ſcreon the ſcourge of Bengal, 
Thus did benignant Dela val. 
To future times recorded ſhall, 
Be all the worths of D:lawal : 
E'en Oſſian, or the great Fingal, 
Shall yield the wreath to Delawal. 
From Prince's court to cobler's tall, 
| Shall found the name of Delava!: | 
Yet x 22 For 


For neither ſceptre nor the awl, 
Are ſtrong and keen as Delaval— 

Some better praiſe, than this Poor ſcrawl, 
Shall fing the fame of Delawal : : 
For ſure no ſong can ever pall, 

That celebrates great Delawal : 
Borne on all fours, the fame ſhall ſprawl, 
To lateſt time— of Delawal : 

Then come; ye Nine, in one _ ſquall, : 
Proclaim the worths of Delawal. | 
4 © ERS ve 

The annotations of the learned are expedled. 


VIVE LE SCRUTIN!!! 


— BUT what ſays my good Lord Biſhop of Lor- 
don to this ſame N min fler ſcrutiny this daily con- 
bination of rites, ſacre and profane ! ceremonies r:- 


Iigious and political, under his hallowed roof of St. Cr 


Annc's church, Soho? Should his Lordſhip be unac- 


quainted with this curious proceſs, let him know it Wl . 
is briefly this: At 10 0 clock the High Bail:f opens 

his inquiſition in the veitry for the ferdition of .li, - 
where he never fails to be honouied with a crouded Cre 
auditory ;—2t 11 c'clock the High Prieft mounts his , 
roſtrum in the church for the ſalvatien of ſouls, with- 


out a lingle bcdy to attend him; even his corpulent 
worſhup 


' Lot 
com- 
es re- 
F St, 
unac- 
ow it 
opens 


. tel, 
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ts his 
with- 
ulent 
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worſhip the clerł, after the firſt introductory amen, 


filing off to the veſtry, to lend a hand towards reap- 


ing a quicker harvefl The alternate vociferations 
from Church to Veſtry, during the different ſervices 
were found to crofs each other ſometimes in reſponſes 
ſo appofite, that a gentleman who writes ſhort hand 
was induced to take down part of the church medley 
dialogue of one day, which he here tranſcribes for 
general information on a ſuhject of ſuch fingular im- 
portance, viz. 4 


Hin BAILIFF,—] cannot t ice that this ere Feller is a 


juſt vote. 


CURATE —““ In hy be [al zo man living be juſite 
6 fied, 99 

Mr. Fox.—I deſpiſe the pitiful machinations of my 
opponents, knowing the juſt cauſe of my 
electors muſt in the end prevail !, 


CrNATE.—“ And awith thy favourable indefs. Mal. tou 
my defend him as with: a fbield !” 


Wirxt Ess. He ſwore d 1 —n to him if he did 
not give Fox a plu 2MPpeT ! 


C LE Km Goed Lord deliver xs 1"? 


F, . Ma. —] ſtand here as counſel for Sir Cicil 
Wray. 
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Cox ATrR.—“ 4 general peſlilerce viſſted the land, & 
fpents and FROGS defiled the holy temp! !" 

Mr. Pu.— rs. —Mr. High Bailiff, the audacity « 

| that fellow oppoſite to me would ala 
juſtify my chaſtifing him in this ſaci 

place; but I will content myſelf with - & 

ing bis heavy head . in 1 3 y 

Kennel. 


| CoUrATE— Fe Give feace i 7n our timo, 0 Lord lo 


Sir Cxc1z. Wx. EI rife only to fay thus me 
that is concerning myſelf—tho” as for tt 


matter of myſelf, I don't care Mr, His 
Bailiff, much about it. 1 


. Fox.—Hear! hear ! hear ! 


OCurATE TIF thou ſhalt ſec the afs of bim * 21 
| * tee lying under bis barden, thou Js * 
CE Belp bum. oy . 


Sir CxcIL WaAv. -I truſ—and dare fay—at 
I hope I may venture to think—that f 
Right Hon. Friend ſhould ſay c 
fully comprehends what I have to offer: 
my own deience. 


Courant —** A. for me, 7 am a worm, and no mai; 
«© very /ccra of men, and the outcaff of the i 
ws fearguineſs azd trembling aire come * _ 
_ 56d n borrib, e dread ereraube -Imed me 5 

6 
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Men 1 BaIIIrr. As that. faller hn ſays he aid not 
vote for Fox, who did he poll for-? 


robber J 


"LAUREAT ELECTION. 
ar SKETCH OF WEDNESDAY'S BUSINES3, AT 


THE LORD CHAMBER LAIS OFFICE. 


N conſequence of the late general notice com- 
unicated through the channel of the public princs, 
f an open election for the vacant office of Poct Laureat 
o their Majeſties, on the terms of probationary com- 
ofitions, a conſiderable number of the moſt eminent 
Rers in the faſhionable world, aſſembled at the 
rd Chamberlain's office, Stable-yard, St. James's, on 
Wedneſday laſt, between the hours of twelve and 
o, when Afr. Ramus was immediately diſpatched to 
xd Saliſbury's, acquainting his Lordſhip therewith, 
nd ſoliciting his attendance to receive the ſeveral 
zndidates, and admit their reſpective tendefs. His 


g Noblemen and Gentlemen were immediately 
celented to his Lordſhip by Fobn Calvert, junr. Ei: 
quality of Secretary to the office. James Ely, E/q; 
00 Mr. Sanzel Betty, attending alſo as firſt and ſe- 
3 * ond 
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17 8 12 
cond iat, the following liſt of candidates was made 


out forthwith, and duly entered on the roll, as a pre · 


liminary record to the ſubſequent proceedings. 
The Right Rev. Dr. William n, Lard | 


Archbiſhop of York. 


The Right Hon. Edward Lord Thurlow, Lord 


i High Chancellor of Great Britain. 


The Right Hon. Robert En Nugent, of the king. 
dom of Ireland. 

The Right Hon, Harvey Redmond, Viſcount 
Mountmorres, ditto. 


The Right Hon, Conſtantine Lord vues, 


ditto. 5 
Sir Cecil Wk W 8 
Sir Joſeph Mawbey, ditto. 
Sir Richard Hill, ditto, | 
The Rev. William Maſon, B. D. 
The Rev. Thomas Warton, ditto. 
The Rev. George Prettyman, D. D. E 
Pepper Arden, Eſq; Attorney | General to his 


Majeſty. 


Michael Angelo Taylor, Eſq; M. r. 
James M'Pherſon, Eſq; ditto. 
Major John Scott, Eſq; ditto. 
Nath. Wraxhall, Eſq; ditto. 
William Hayley, Eſq; 
Arthur Murphy, Eſq; 

Richard Cumberland, Eſq; 
n | Mon. 


d 


= 
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Monſ. Le Mefurier, Membre du Parlement, 2 
GAngleterre. . 

Monl. Le Texier, Lecteur des Comedies. 

The ſeveral candidates having taken their places 
at a table provided for the occaſion, the Lord Cham. 
berlain in the politeſt manner ſigniſied his wiſh that 
each candidate would forthwith recite ſuch ſample of 
his poetry, as he came provided with for the occa. 
ſion; at the ſame time moſt modeſtly confeſſing his 
oun inexperience in all ſuch matters, and intreating 
their . acquieſcence therefore in his appointment of 
his friend, Mr. Delphini, of the Haymarket Theatre, 
as.an active and able aſſeſſor on ſo important an oc- 
caſion. Accordingly Mi. Delphini being immediately 
introduced, the ſeveral candidates proceeded to re- 
cite their compoſitions, according to their rank and 
precedence in the above liſt — both his Lordſhip and 
his aſſeſſor attending throughout the whole of the 
readings with the profoundeſt reſpect, and taking no 
his WW refreſhment whatſoever, except ſome china oranges 

and buiſcuit, which were alſo handed about to the 
company, by Mr. Jobn Secker, Clerk of the Houſe- 
hold, and Mr. Milliam Wiſe, Groom of the Buttery. 
At half after five the Readings being completed, 
his Lordſhip and Mr. Delpbini retired to an adjoiniug 
chamber; Mrs. Elizabeth Dyer, keeper of the Butter 
and Egg office, and Mr. John Hook, Deliverer of 
Greens, being admitted to the candidates with ſeve” 
ſon, Y : 4 | ral 
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ral other refreſt ments ſuitable to the fatigue of the 
day, Two Yeomen' of the Mouth 'and a Turn- 


broacher attended likewiſe, and indeed every exertion 


u as made to conduct the little occaſional repaſt that 


followed with the utmoſt decency and convenience; 3 


the whole being at the expence of the Crown, not- 


withſtanding every effort to the 3 on the part 
of Mr. Gilbert. 

At length the awful moment arrived, when the 
Detur Digniori was finally to be pronounced on the 
buſy labours of the day never did Lord Saliſbury 
appear to greater advantage—never did his aſſeſſor 
more amazingly conſole the diſcomfitures of the fail - 
ing candidates every thing that was affable, every 

thing that was mollify ing, was ably expreſſed by both 
the Judges, but poetical ambition is not eafily allay- 
ed, When the fatal fat was announced in favour of 
the Rev. Thomas Warton, # general gloom over- 


ſpread the whole fociety—z ſtill and awful ſilence 


long prevailed, At length Sir Cecil Wray ſtarted up, 
and emphatically pronounced a /cratiny ! a ſcrutiny ! 


A ſhout of applauſe ſucceeded—in vain did the in · 
comparable Buffo introduce his moſt comic geſtures— 


in vain was his admirable leg pointed horizontally 
at every head in the room—a ſcrutiny was demanded 
—and a ſcrutiny was granted. In a word the Lord 
Chamberlain declared his readineſs to fubmit the 
productions of the day to the inſpection of the pub 
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lic, reſerving nevertheleſs, to himſelf and his aſſeſſor, 
the full power of annulling or eſtabliſhing the ſen · 


tence already pronounced. It is in conſequence of 
the above direction, that we ſhall now proceed to in- 
ſert the ſaid PROBATIONARY VERSES, de die in diem, 


commencing with thoſe, however, which are the pro- 
duktion of ſuch of the candidates as moſt vehemently 
infited on the right of appeal, conceiying ſuch 
priority to be in Juſtice granted to thoſe, whoſe 
public ſpirit has given. ſo lucky a turn. to this poeti- 
cal election. According to the above order, the firſt 
compoſition that we lay before the public, is the 
following | 


IRREGULAR ODE. 
No. I. 


TEE WORDS BY $1R CECIL WRAY, BART. 

TBE SPELLING BV. MR. GROJAN, ATTORNEY AT 
| Law* - | 
Haxkx ! ! hark !—hip ! hip !—hok ! hoh 
. Whar a matt of bards are a ſinging ! 
Aciwar ,—acrols, — below, 

l'm ſure there's a dozen a dinging : 
I hear 1 Shells, loud Harps, large Ly res 
dome, I trow, are tuu'd by *Squires, — 


dome by Priefts, and ſome by Lords while Jo and 1 


Our bloody hands heiſt up, like meteors, on high 7 
Yes. Joe and I 
Peng | Are em'lous?—Why ? 
I's 
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1 is ; becauſe great. Cxsan, you a are clever 
Therefore we'd fing of you for ever ! 
__Sing=fing—ſin g—ing— 
God fave the Kin 8 


Smile then, Cxsar, ſmile on \ Wie 1 
Crown at laſt his pol with bay != _ 
Come, oh! bay, and with thee bring 
+ Salary, illuſtrious thing !— 
Laurels vain of Covent Garden, 
I. don't value you a farding !— 
Let ſack my ſoul cheer, 
For *tis fick of ſmall beer! 
CæsAR ! CÆSsAR ! give it—do! | 
Great CazsAR giv'c all, for my Muſe *doreth you! — 


Th 
Oh faireſt of the Heavenly Nine, 


Enchanting Syntax, Muſe divine; 

Whether on, Phaæbus hoary head, 
By blue - ey d Rhadamanthus led, 

; Or with young Helicon you ſtray, To: 
\ BY Where mad Parnaſſus points the way; 
. | Goddeſs of Elixium's hill, 
DPDteſcend upon my Pæan's quill.— 
| C The light Nymph hears—no more 
By Pegaſus meandring ſhore, 
Ambrofia, playful boy, 
Plumps her je ze ſcai quo: 7 
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I mount II mount !— EE 113.38 

Im half a Lari —l'm half an Bogle! £23 EIS : 1 
Twelve ſtars I count 15 1 
I ſee their dam ſhe is a Beagle! Les | 8 
Ye Royal little ones, 1 

- T love your fleſh and bo ne- | 9 þ 
You are an arch rear'd with immortal ſtones ! 1 
Hibernia ſtrikes his harp! Ul; i 
Shuttle, fly !—woof ! web! warp! | | 4 
Far, far, from me and yuu, | | 1 4 

In latitude North 52.— 1 


Rebellion's huſh'd, i 
The Merchant's fluſh'd !— 
Hail awful Brunſwick, Saxe-Gotha hail ! 
Not George, but Louis, now ſhall turn his tail! 

Thus, a-far from mad debate, 

Like an old wren | 
With my good hen, 
Or a young gander, 
"Alm a bye ſtander, 

To all the peacock pride, and vain n of f ate! — 
Yet if the laurel prize, n 
Dearer than my eyes, - 
Curs'd Warton tries, 

For to ſurprize, 1 

Dy the eternal God, Pll sckurIN IZE! | 
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PROBATIONARY. Drs 
FOR THE LAUREATSHIT. 75 
No. 11. | 


ODE o THE NE ] YEAR. 
BY Lon NIE. 


A 


be O rok a Muſe of Fire, 
With blazing thumbs to touch my torpid lyre! 
Now, in the darkſome regions round the pole, 

 Tygers fierce, and Lions bold, 
With wild affright would ſee the ſnow hills roll, 
| Their ſharp teeth chattering with the cold,— 

But that Lions dwell not there— 


Nor beaſt, nor Chriſtian—none but the Mie Bear! 


The white Bear howls amid the tempeſt's roar, 
Aud liſtening whales ſwim headlotrg from the ſhore! 


's  ANTISTROPHE (BY BROTHER kd 
Farewell :while, ye ſummer breezes ! 
What is the life of man? 
A ſpan? | 


Sometimes it thaws, ſometimes it freezes, 


Juſt as it pleaſes ! 
If Heav'n decrees, fierce whirlwinds rend the air, 
And then again (behold !) 'tis fair! 


Thu: 


I. 
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Thus peace and war on earth alternate reign; b:; | 1 
8 Auſpicious GSoR OR, thy powerful word 16 
| Gives peace to FxaxcE and S AI F, | 1 
And ſheaths the martial fword * 1 
| 5TROPHE 11. 07 BROTHER CHARLES.) | jt 
And now gay Hor, her anchor dropping, . | | . 
And blue- eyed Peace, and black - eyed Pleaſure, ! ; 
And Plenty, in light cadence hopping, - '" | * 
Fain would dance to WnrTEHEAD's meaſures - . || » 
-1 But WHITEHEAD now in death repoſes, | 
| Crown'd with laurel ! eruwn'd with roſes !” 
; Yet we with laurel crown'd his dirge will ſing, 1 
I, And thus deferve freſh laurels from the King, 1 I" 
No. UI. 1 
l = | 14 
5 1 nd 
ore! BY sIR JOSEPH MAWBEY, BARTs 9 
STROPHE, 4 
Hank! to yon heavenly ſkies, 4 
Nature's congenial perfumes upwards riſe! ! 1 
From each throng'd ſtye | 
That ſaw my gladſome eye, 
Incenſe, quite ſmoaking hot, aroſe, 
Its And caught my /even Fweet ſenſes —by the noſe 
Thu; AIR, 


N 1 e 
Wee Io RUS * 4112 
ſ Accompanied by the LEARNED pie. 8 
Tell me, dear Muſe, oh! tell me pray, 
Why Joxr's fancy friſks ſo gay? 
Is it you ſlut it is ſome boly—boliday ? 
(Here Muſe vhiſpers I, — Sir Fo b. 
Indeed Repeat the fragrant ſound! he 
Puſh love and loyalty around, 
| Through Iriſh, Scotch, as well as Priti ground] i 


H 0 R v 8. 
For this B16 MER 1 
. Gxrar GEORGE was born! 
The tidings all the Poles ſhall ring? 
Due homage will I pay, 
On this, thy native. day, 
; Drzoxer, by the grace of God, ny rightful Kixe ! 


; AIL=—WITH LUTES. 
Well, might my dear Lady ſay, 
As lamb- like by her fide I lay, 
8 This, very, very morn; 

hu - Hark? Joey, hark! 

[> hear the lark, <P 
Or elſe it is—the ſweet Sowugelder”s horn! 


* >» 
R 


| ANT1STROPHE. 
Forth, from their ſtyes, the briſtly victims lead} 5 
A ee of * flat on their backs, ſhall bleed. 
1 Mind 


1 157 1˙ 
Mind they be ſuch, on which good Gods might feaſt 4 
| And that 
In lilly fat, 
They cut t fix inches on the ribs, at. leaſt ! ! 


Dos — Marrow-bones and Chavers, 


Butcher and Cook begin! 2 
Wen have a royal greaſy chin! 
Tit bits, ſo nice, and rare, 
Prepare! Prepare! 
Let none abſtain, | 
Refrain? | 
Vl give em pork in Re and come again ! 


- 


Hog! Porker ! ! Roaſter !  Boardag? Barbicae! 


Cheeks ! Chines ! Crow ! Chitterlines ! and Haſes 


let new! 

Springs f Spare-rids : Sauſages ! Sous'd- lugs ! and 

- Face! 

With Piping-hot peaſe· pudding plenteous place! 

Hands! Hocks ! Hams, Haggils, with high ſeas'n- 
ing fill'd! 

Gammons ! Green Griſkins ! on Gridirons-Grilld! J 

Liver! and Lights : > from Plucks that moment 
draw'n, 

Pigs Puddings! ! black, and white ! with Canterbury 


brawn !. 
w 2 O. 
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\- |. . Fall tos. 
Refs Ye royal Crew ! _ ; 
| Eat! Fat! your bellies full! pray do! 5 
At treats I never winces; a 
The D- ſhall ſay, 
Once in a way 


Her Maids have been well cramm'd ber youn 3 ones 
like Princes : 


FULL CHORUS —— weconpented by- the <whole 
* 


Por this 18 Was 

GAT GEORGE was born! 

The tidings all the Poles ſhall ring! 
Due homage will I pay, 
On this thy native day, | 

| Guoncx : pgs of God my right Kine L214 


No. v. 
9 | 
BY STR RICHARD HILL, BART, Anc 
7 5 Th: 
Har pious Muſe of faintly love, | 2 
Unmix'd, unſtain'd with earthly droſs ! 
Hail Muſe of Methodi/m, above 


The Royal Mews at Charing- Croſs ! 
' _ Behold 


[ 189 1 = 
' Bakold both. hands. I ith: 
Behold both knees I bend; 
Behold both eye-balls gaze 1 
1 Quick, Mule, deſcend, deſcend! 
Meek Muſe of Madden, thee my ſoul invoke: 
Oh point my "_ puns,, oh W my jokes 
. | 
| Deſcend, and, oh ! in mem'ry keep 
There's a time to wake - a time to ſleep ; 
A time to laugh—a time to cry— 
The Bible ſays ſo—ſo do 1 * 
Then broad awake, oh, come to me! 
And thou my Eafterr ffur ſhalt bel 
MiLI RI, bard of deathleſs name, 
Mos Es, wag of merry fame; 
Holy, holy, holy pair, 
- Hearken to your yot'ry's pray'r, 
Grant, that like Solomon's of old, 
Muy faith be ſtill in Proverbs told; 
Like his, let my religion be 
Conundrums of divinity; 

And oh ! to mine, let each ſtrong charm belong, 
That breathes falacious in the wiſe man's ſong; 8 
And thou ſweet bard, for ever dear 
To each impaſſion'd, tore-fravght ear, 
bolt luxuriant Rocuss TER! 


* 


3 Deſcend, 


LT 
Deſcend, and ev'ry tint beſtow,” 
That gives to phraſe, its ardent glow ; ; 
From thee, thy willing Hull ſhall learn 
Thoughts that melt, and words that burn: 
Then ſmile, oh, gracious ſmile on this petition! 
8⁰ Solomon, gay Wilmot, join'd with thee, - 
Shall ſhew the world, that ſuch a thing can be 
As ſtrange to tell —4 virtuous coalition 
Thou too, thou dread and awful ſhade, 
Of dear · departed WILL, WHITEHEADg 
Look through the blue ætherial Kies, 5 
And view me with propitious eyes! 
Whether, thou moſt delight*it to Joll 
On Sox's top, or near the Pole! 
Bend from thy mountains, and remember Kill, 
The wants and withes of a lefſer Hill! 
Then like Elijab, fled to realms above, 5 
To me, thy friend, bequeath thy hallow'd cloak, 
That by its virtue Richard may improve, 
And in * habit preach, and pun; and — 


| IV. | 
The 3 doth 8 The Lord doth 1 away 3 33 
Then good Lord Saliſtury attend to me, 
Baniſh theſe ſons of Helial in diſmay ; 3... 
And give the prize to a true Phariſtie 
For ſure of all the ſcribes that Iſrael curſt, 
| Theſe . ſcribes Net are by tar the work. 


? 


F 


E [ | 
To thee, my Sampſon, unto thee I call, - | : | | 9 ö | g 


4 1117 ö *. 
Exert thy jau, and ſtraight diſperſe them all UN 
So as in former times, the Phil;fines ſhall fall!? 1 


Then as *twas th* beginning, 
So to th* end't ſhall be; 
My Muſe will ne'er leave ſinging, 
The Lox PD of SAaLisBURY ! ! 


YA 


IN THE TRUE OSSIAN ,SUBLIMITY, 


BY MR. MAC PHERSON. 


Dots the wind touch thee, O Harp? 
or is it ſome paſſing Ghoſt? 8 
Is it thy hand. 
| Spirit of the departed Scrutiny ” 
Bring me the Harp, pride of Car HAM] 
Snow is on thy boſom, 
Maid of the modeſt eye! ; 
A A ſong ſhall riſe! 
Every ſoul ſhall depart at the ſound!!! 
The wither'd thifle ſhall crown my head! !!? 
I behold thee, O King! : 
I behold thee fitting on miſt ! 
Thy form is like a watery clams 
Singing in the deep like an oyſter | 


Thy face! is s like the beams of the . moon? 
Thy 


[ 192 1 EW 
Thy eyes are of two decaying flames 
Thy noſe is like the ſpear of Rol. L? 
Thy ears are like three boſly ſbielde! !! 
Strangers ſhall rejoice at thy chin !/> 
The ghoſts of dead Tories ſhall hear me 
In their airy Hall! | 
The wither'd thiſtle ſhall crown my head! * 
Bring me the Harp, | 
Son of CHATHAM ! 
But thou, O King mw me the launce ! ! 


No. v. 


MR. Mason 3 laid aſide the more noble 
ſubject for a Probationary Ode, viz, the Parlia · 
mentary Reform, upon finding that the Rev. Mr. 
Wyvil had already made a conſiderable progreſs i in 
it, has adopted the following. The argument is 
ſimple and intereſting, adapted either to the harp 
of Piadar, or the reed of 7 beocritus, and as proper 
for the 4th of June, as any day of the year. 

It is almoſt needleſs to inform the public, that the 
Univerfity of Oxford has earneſtly longed for a viſit 
from their Sovereign, and in order to obtain this ho- 
nor without the fatigue of forms and ceremonies, 
they have privately defired the maſter of the Stag- 
hounds, upon turning the ſtag out of the cart, to ſet 


his head in as ſtraight a line as poſble, by the map 
- towards 


(0s F 


kd. Oxford ;—which probably, on n ſome auſpici- 
ous day, will bring the Royal Hunt to the walls of 
that city. This expedient, conceived in ſo much wiſ- 
dom, as well as loyalty, makes the ſubjed of the fol - 
lowing - 


IRREGULAR O P B. 


O! green rob*d Goddeſs a hallow'd ſhade, 
Daughter of Jovs, to whym of yore 
Thee, lovely Maid, LATON A bore, , 
Chaſte virgin, Empreſs of the filent glade ;z 
Where thall I woo thee ?—Ere the dawn, 
While till the dewy tiſſue of the lawn. 
Quiveriag ſpangles to the eye, 
And fills the ſoul with natures harmony! 
Or ' mid that mur key groves monaſtic night, 
The tangling net-work of the woodbine's gloom, 
Each zephyr pregnant with perfume,— 
Or near that delving dale, or — mountain“ 
| height. | 


II. OY 

When Neptune firuck the ſcientific ground, 

From Atica's deep-heaving fide, 

Why did the prancing horſe rebonnd, 

Snorting, neighing all around, 
Witch thundering feet and flaſhing eyes 
_ Unleſs to ſhew how near allied, 
Bright ſcience i is to exerciſe, 


* 2 * 
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If then the Bon to Wiſdom is a friend, 
Why not the Bound] why not the Born! 
- * While low beneath the furrow fleeps the corn, 
Nor yet in tawney veſt delights to bend 
F or Fove himſelf decreed. 
That Dian, with her ſandalbd feet, 
White ankled Goddeſs pure and fleet, 
* Should, with every Drydad _ 
By 3 jv ial cry o'er diſtant plain, 
To Mr Pp Brunfwick's 2 2755 train : 


1 
; Diana, Goddeſs ail-fcerning! 
1 Hunting is a friend to learning! 
If the ſtag, with hairy noſe, 
In Autumn ne'er had thought of love! 
No buck with ſwoolen throat the does 
With dapple ſides had try'd to move. 
Ne're had Eugland's King, I ween, _ 
The Muſe's ſeat, fair Oxford ſeen! 
| | . V. 2 
Hunting thus is learning's friend! 
No longer, Virgin Goddeſs, bend 
O'er Endymion's roſeatebreaſt — _ 
No longer vine-like, chaſtly twine 
Round his milk-white limbs divine !— 
Your brother's car rolls down the Eaſt, 
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The laughing hours beſpeak the day; 
Wich flowery wreaths they ſtrew the way ! 
Kings of Sleep * ye mortal race! 
For Gearge v with Dian, 3 the e chace! 
* 
a Viſions of bliſs, you tear my aching ſight, 
Spare, O ſpare your poet's eyes : 
See every gate - way trembles with delight, 
Streams of glory ſtreak the ſkies ! 


| How each College ſounds 
With the cry of the hounds ! 


How Peckwater merrily rings ! 

Founder, Prelates, Queens, and Kings, 
All have had your hunting-day !— 
From the dark tomb then break away! 

Ah! ſee they ruſh to Friar Bacon's tower, 
Great George to greet and hail his natal hour, 


„ 
| 2 and Wo ſey, hand in hid, 

Sweet gentle ſhades there take their ſtand, | 
With Pemfret's learned Dame; 
And Hadley join'd by Clarendon, 
With loyal zeal together run, 
Juſt arbiters of fame! 


VIII. | 
That fringed cloud ſure this way bends, 


From Ie, a form divine deſcenda, — 


Miner va 


X 1 
na 
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Macrwa's ſelf; —and in her rear, 
| A thouſand ſaddle ſteeds appear? 
O0n each ſhe mounts a learned fon, 
Profeſſor, Chancelſtor, or Dean; 
All by hunting madneſs won, 
All in Diau's liv'ry ſeen. | 
Ho they deſpiſe the tim*rous Here, 
Give us, they cry, the furious Bear ; 
To chace the Lion how they long, 
The Rh:noceros tall, and Tyger ſtrong. 
Hunting thus is learning's prop, 
| Then may hunting never drop ; 
And thus an hundred Birth-days more, 
Shall Heav'n to George afford its capacious ſtore, 


No. VI. 


THOUGH the following O ranade does not imme- 
diatehy come under the deſcription of a Probatiorary 
| Ode ;—yet as it appertains to the nomination of 
the Laureate, we claſs it under the ſame head. We 

muſt at the ſame time compliment Mr. Macpher/or 
for his ſpirited addreſs toLord 

The following is a copy of his der. 

1 My Lord, 85 | | 
| | I take the liberty 3 ay to 
[| your lordſhip, in vindication of my political charac- 
ter, which Iam informed is moſt illiberally attacked 


on the ſubject, 


SE 197 J 
by the foreign gentleman, whom your Lordſhip has 


thought proper to ſelect as an aſſeſſor on the preſent 
crutiny for the office of Poet Laureat to his Ma- 


jelty. Signor Delpini is certainly below my notice — 


but I underſtand his objections to my Probetionary 


Ode are two—firſt, its conciſeneſs; and next, its being 


in proſe. For the preſent I ſhall wave all diſcuſſion 
of theſe frivolous. remarks; begging leave, how- 
erer, to ſolicit your Lordſhip's protection to the 
following Szpplementa! Ode, which I hope, both from 
its quantity and its file, will moſt efiectually do away 
the paltry, inſiduous attack of an uninformed reviler, 
who is equally ignorant of Britiſh * and of 
Britiſh language. 
I have the honour to be, 
My Lord, 
Your Lordfhip's moſt obedient 
aud faithful ſervant, | 
J. MACPHERSON. 


THE SONG or SORUTINARIA, 


Hark! 'Tis the diſmal ſound that echoes on thy 
roof, O Cora:eall ; hail! double face ſage! Thou 
worthy ſon of the chair-borne Fletcher! The Great 
Council is met to fix the ſeats of the Choſen Chiefs, 
their voices reſound in the gloomy Hall of Rufus, 


ke the roaring winds of the Cavern—Loud were 


their cries for Rays, but thy O Pusan, render the 
K walls 


| fide. Cornwall leaped from his throne and ſcreamed 


Dundaſſo, like the brazen ſhield of thy chieftain 
Thou art bold to confront difgrace, and ſhame is un- 
known to thy brow,—but tender is the youth of thy 


Counties fly from him like a herd from the galled 
Deer. —The friends of Pitio are fed. He is alone 


Kin g be numbered: they are as the ſands on the bar- 


| the beaming ſtar on his ſpreading breaſt—Red i 


T 3F-- 
walls like the torrent that guſh from the Mountain. | 


— The Friends of Gvelfo hung their Heads 
How were the mighty fallen! —Lift up thy face, 


Leader ; who droopeth his head like a faded Lilly— 
leave not Pitto in the day of defeat, the Chiefs of the 


he layeth himſelf down in deſpair, and ſleep knit up 


| 

His brow. Soft were his dreams on the green bench, 

Lo! the ſpirit of Fenty aroſe, pale as the 4 

miſt of the morn, —twiſted was his long lank 11 
form—his eyes winked as he whiſpered to the child "i 

in the cradle. Riſe, he ſayeth—ariſe bright babe = 

of the dark cloſet! The ſhadow of the Throne ſla! : 
cover thee, like wings of a hen, ſweet Chicken of Th 

the back-fiair brood ! Heed not the Thanes of tte hs 

Counties; they have fled from thee, like Cackling of 


Geeſe from the hard bitten Fox; but will they nc: ilty 
rally and return to the charge? Let the hoſt of tix 


ren ſnore.— There is Pozo, who followeth his migt- 
ty leader, and chaceth the ſtall-fed ſtag all day on tte 


duſiy road.— There is Howard, great in Arms, win 
s the 


Re 
1cah 


— 
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{cart that waves over his ample moulder Gi igantic 
are his ſtrides on the terrace, in purſuit of the Royal 


footſteps of lofty Georgo. 


No more will I number the flitting ſhades of Jen- 


ky ; for behold the potent ſpirit of the blackbrowed 


Jac loo. — is the Ratten Robinſo, who worketh the 
works of darkneſs ! Hither I come faith Ratten—Like 
the mole of the Earth ; deep Caverns have been my 
reſting Place, the ground Rats are my food. Secret 
minion of the Crown, Taiſe thy ſoul! Droop not at 
the ſpirit of Foxan, Great are thy foes in the fight 


of the many tongued war —Shake not thy knees, like 


the leaves of the Aſpen on the miſty hill—the doors 
of the Stairs in the poſtern are locked, the. voice of 


thy foes is as the wind, which whiſtleth through the 
vale; it paſſe th 80 like the ſwift cloud of the 


night. 

The breath of Geuelfo, ſtilleth the 83 ſeas.— 
Whilit thou breatheſt the breath of his noſtrils, thou 
all live for ever. Firm ſtandeth thy heel, in the Hall 


of thy Lord. Mighty art thou in the fight of Gzvelfs, 
illuſtrious leader of the friends of Gzvelfo, great art 


thou, O Lovely imp of the inferior cloſet! O lovely 
Guardian of the Roval Junto! 


* 
2 
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| No. VII. 


1 | BY THE ATTORNEY-GENER AL» 


Ixprrk, my Muſe! indite! K Js thy lyre! 
The praiſes to record, which rules of Court require! 
| *Tis thou, Oh Clio! Muſe divine, 
| And beſt of all the Council Nine, 
Muſt plead my cauſe !—Great HATFIELD's Cxcir bi 


me fing,— [ 
The talleſt, fitteſt man, to walk baſins the King! 


I. 

Of Sal ? ſbury's Earls the Firſt, (ſo tells thhifloric * 
*Twas Nature's will to make moſt wonderfully ſage; 
But then, as if too lib'ral to his mind, 


4  , She. made him crook'd before, and crook d jy 
" behind. * 

1 | "Fe not, thank Heav'n 1 my Cecil, ſo with thee 3 

| Thou laſt of Cecils, but unlike the firſt; 

if Thy body bears no mark'd deformity :— 

i" The Gods decreed, and judgment was revers'd? 

0 Por veins of Science are like veins of Gold! 15 

= Pure, for a time, they run; — =” 

i They end as they begun. 

il Alas! in nothing but a heap of mould! d 
| | oy A loye 
(} 


| | * Rapin obſerves that Robert Cecil, the Firſt Earl of Saliſbury 
[ was of a great genius, and tho? crooked before and behind, Nature 
it ſupplied that defect with noble endowments of mind. | 
ji | - Ces III. Shall 


Shall I, by eloquence controul, 

Or challenge ſend to mighty Rol EE 
Whene'er on Peers he vents his gall ? 

Uplift my hands to pull his noſe 

And twiſt and pinch it, *till it grows 

Like mine, aſide, and ſmall? a 


——8— 


bid Say, by what procęſi may I once obtain 
A verdictꝭ, Lord, nor let me Jue in vain? - 
4 In Commons, and in Couris below, 
My actions ha ve been try'd,— 
age) There clienis, who pay moſt you Anoau, 
age; Retain the ſtrongeſt fide ! _ 
: True to theſe terms, I preach'd in politicks for Pit, 
d And Kenyon's law maintaiu'd againſt his Soy'reign' . 
waF 
ee; What tho' my father be a porpus, 


He may be removed by Habeus C:rpus,— 
Or by a call, whene'er the State, 
d! Or Pitt requires his vote and weight, 
I tender bail for Bootle's warm ſupport, | 
Of all the plans of Miniſters and Court! 
| IV.. 15 | 
and Oh! ſhould Mrs. Arden bleſs me with a child, 
A lovely boy, as beautious as myſelf, and mild; 
The little Pepper would ſome caudle lack: 
Then think of Arden's wife, 
| My Ber aintif*s life, 
1 The 


Salifbutys 
L Nature 


1, Shall 


. 
The beſt of caudle's made of beſt of ſack ! 
Let thy decree 
But favour-me, | 
My bills and briefs, rebutters 1 Shs, 
To Archy Vil reſign 
Without a fee or fine, 


Attachments, replications and retainers ! 
To Furies, Bench, Exchequer, Seals, 


To Chanc'ry Court, and Lords VIl bid adieu: 


No more demurrers nor afpeals ; | 
M J Writs of error ſhall be juag d by you ! 
V. 
And if perchance great Dr. Arno id ſhould retire, 
Fatigu'd with all the troubles of St. — 8 Choir; ; 
My Odes two merits ſhould unite ; 
2} BearcRorr, my friend, 
_ His aid will lend, 5 
And ſet to mufic all I write! | 
tme, then, Chamberlain, without a fave, 
For June the Fourth prepare, 
The praiſes of the King, 
In legal lays to ſing, 
Until they rend the air, | 
And rpove my equal fame in porſy and law : f 


+ This Gentleman is a great — upon the Piano "oy 25 
aol as the Speaking Trumpet and Jen s Harp. 
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MURRAIN ſeize the Houſe of Commons, / 35] 
Hoarſe catarrh their windpipes ſhake, 14 40 
Who, deaf to travell'd Learning's ſummons, 1 


Rudely cough'd whene'er 1 ſpake ! # 4 
North, nor Fox*s thund'ring courſe, 2, . 1 f 
Nor e'en the Speaker, tyrant, ſhall have force 44 
To ſave thy walls from nightly breaches, q 1 


r; From Wraxall*s votes, from Mraæall's ſpeeches, f 1 1 
SGeograply, terraqueous maid, 72 E 1 
Deſcend from globes to ſtateſmen's aid ! e 1 
Again to heedleſs crowds un fold 
Truths unheard, tho? not untold : 
Come, and once more unlock this vaſty world 
Nations attend! the map of Earth's unfurl'd. 
Begin the ſang, from where the Rhine, IÞ 
The Elbe, the Danube, Weſer rolls— iF 
Jaſeph, nine circles, forty ſeas are thine—- ; 
_T hine, twenty million ſouls | 
Upon a mariſh flat and dank 
vil. | States, Six and One, 
Ks: Dam 


r P 
by RP 


t eee eee ee eee 
4 4 I, ICE ol EG” hs . * 


. 
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Sr 


Dam the Free the ſeas embank, 
Maugre the Don! 

A griditon- s form the proud Eſcurial rears, 
While South of Vincent's Cape anchovies glide ; 
But, ah! o'er Tagus, once auriferous tide, | 

A prieſt-rid Queen, Braganza's ſceptre e 
Hard fate! that Liſbon's Diet-drink is known 
To cure each crazy conffitution but her own, 

I burn, I burn, I glow, I glow, 
With antique and with modern lore ; * 


I ruſh from Boſpborus to Po, 
To Nilus from the Nore, 


Why were thy Pyramids, O Egypt, rais'd Thi 
But to be meaſur'd, and be prais'd ? 5 Fro: 
; | Avaunt, ye Crocodiles | your threats are vain ! 
1 On Norway's ſeas, my ſoul, unſhaken, 5 
þ - Brav'd the Sea-Snake and the Craken ; N 
4 And fhall I heed the River's ſcaly train 2. \ 
it Afric, I ſcorn thy Alligator band © A 
If Quadrant in hand | 0 
1 = ]-take my ſtand, _ 
| |; And eye thy moſs-clad needle, Cleopatra grand! 
ſ O, that great Pompey's pillar were my own ! Maho 
1.8 Eighty eight feet the ſhaft, and all one ſtone! | "Wy 


But hail, ye loſt Athenians ! 
Hail alſo, ye Armenians ! 


Af 


wy 
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Twice hail ye Turks, and thrice ye Abyffinians !. 
Hail too, O Lapland, with thy fquirrels airy ! 
Hail, Commerce-catching Tipperary ! 
Hail, wonder-working Magi! 
Hail Ourang-Outang ! Ha! Anthropophag 
Hail, all ye cabinets of every ſtate, | 
From poor Marino's Hill, to Catherine s empire 
great! 
al, all have chiefs, who ſoak, who write, who 
| ſeem to think, 
9 Saneys, Rutlands, paper, pens, and * 
IV. 
Thus, through all elimes, to earth's remoteſt goal, 
From burning Indus to the friezing Pole, 
In chaifes, and on floats, 
In dillies, and in boats, 

Now on a camel's native ſtool, 

Now on an aſs, now on a mule, 
| Nabobs, and Rajahs have J ſeen ; 

Old Bramin's mild, young Arabs keen; 

Tall Polygars, 
Dwarf Zemindars, 

Mahomed's tomb, Killarney's lake, the fane of Am, 

mon, 


With all * kivgs and queens, 10 genious Mrs, SAL» 
MON , 


K 5 | "maſt 


Hail once ye Greeks, ye Romans, Cirthoginidns ! p. - 
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Yet vain the majeſties of wax, | 
Vain the cut velvet on their backs— 


GEORGE, mighty GEORGE, | is fleſh and 1 | 


No head he wants of wax or wood; 
His heart is good! 
(As a King's ſhou'd) 
And every thing he ſays is underſtood, 
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Ox Tus BIRT H- DAV. 
BY MICHAEL ANGELO TAYLOR, Es. M. p. ONLY 
SON OF SIR ROBERT TAYLOR, KNIGHT, AND 
LATE SHERIFF 3 ALSO SUB-DEPUTY, VICE 


CHAIRMAN TO THE IRISH COMMITTEE, WELSH 
JUDGE — Se. Sec. 1 


Hal, all hall, x thou natal day, 
Hail the very half hour, I ſay, 

On which Great GORE was born! 
Tho- ſcarcely fledg'd, I'll try my wing. — 
And tho, alas, I cannot ſingy 

I'll crow on this illuſtrious morn! 
Sweet bird, that chirp'ſt the note of folly, 
So pleaſantly, ſo drolly !— 

Thee oft, the ſtable- yards among, 


I woo, and emulate thy ſong ! 
e Ther 


Bel 


NLY 
AND 
VICE 
ELSH 


Thee 


F 1 Ll 
Thee, for my emblem ſtill I chooſe ! 18 


Oh ! with "5 voice inſpire a Chicken of the My wel 1 Ms 
II. | "6d 

Thee too E Ws Muſe FR „„ 1 
Thy guardian aid I beg, _ cs 11% 
Thou great Ass ss Ou, fam'd for jokes,  _ $14 
For jokes of face and leg ! | i | 1 1 
So may I oft' thy ſtage-box grace, : | | [ j 1 


( The firſt in beauty as in place) 

And ſmile, reſponſive to thy changeful face? 
For ſay, renowned mimic, ſay, = 
Did e'er a merrier crowd obey 

Thy laugh-provoking ſummons, 
Than with fond glee, enraptur'd fit, 
Whene'er with ande/igning wit, 
1entertain the Commons? 
Lo! ! how I ſhine St. Stephen's boaſt ! 
There firſt. of Chi ks, I rule the roa 
There I appear, 
Pitt's Chanticleer, 
The Bantam Cock to oppolitions ! ' 
Or like a Ben, 
With watchful ken, 
Sit cloſe and hatch—the Iriſh Propofitions 2 3 
III. » 
Behold, for this great day of pomp and i a 
The Houſe adjourns, and I'm at leiſure! 
If hou art ſo, come, Muſe of ſport, 
WS -- am 


FS 
11. 


| I 263 1 
With a few rhymes, 
Delight the times, 
And coax the Critic Buffo, and enchant the Court! 
| © By Heaven fhe comes !—More fwift than profe, 
At her command, my metre flows ! 
Hence ye weak warblers of the rival lays! 
Avaunt ye Wrens, ye Goſlings, and ye Pies! 
The Chick of Law ſhall avi the prize, 
The Chick of Law ſhall peck.the bays! | 
So; when again the State demands our care. 
Fierce in my laurel'd pride, Pt! take the Chair! 
GIL RENT, I catch thy bright invention, 
With ſomewhat more of ſound retention ] * 
But never, never on thy proſe PIl border— 
Verſe, lofty-ſounding Verſe, ſhall ** Call 10 Order 425 
Come, ſacred Nine, come, one and all, 
Attend your fav'rite Chairman's call. 
Oh! if I well have chirp'd your brood among, 
Point my keen eye, and tune my brazen tongue! 
And hark ! with Elegiac graces, © | 
I beg that Gentlemen may take their places! 5 
Didactic Muſe, with meaſur'd ſtate, 
Be thine to harmonize debate! 
Thine, mighty CL1o, to reſound from far, 
„The door, the door !—the bar, the bar!“ 


bh) =. ky 


No reflection on the organization of Mr, Gilbert's brain, 15 
intended here; but rather a pathetic reflection on the continual 
Diabetes of ſo great a Member 15 


Stout 


t! 


2 


es! 


99 


ain, 15 
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Stow 


| L 209: 1. 
Stout Pearſon damns around, at her dead word; 


« Sit down,” cries Clement/on, and giaſps his ſilver 


ſword! 2 
But lo ! where Pitt appears, to move 
Some new reſolve of. hard digeſtion !'. 
Wake then, my Muſe, thy gentler notes of love,. 
And. in perſuaſive numbers, put the: Juęſtion. 
The Queſtion's gain*d—the Treaſury Bench rejoice !_ 
4 All hail, thou Ie of men, (they cry) with. 
mightieſt voice!“ 
—Bleſt ſounds ! my raviſh'd eye ſurveys 
Ideal Ermins, fancied Bays ! 
Rapt in St. Stephen” s future ſcenes, 


I fit perpetual Chairman of hey Ways and Mean: 


Stop,. ſtop, ye Bricklayer-Crew, my fire to praiſe, 
His mightier offspring claims impartial lays! 
The Father climb'd the ladder, with a hodz 

The Son, like General Fackoo, jumps alone, by God! 
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IRREGULAR OP E, 


BY MAJOR JOHN SCOTT, u. P. &c. &c. 
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i. 
War does the loitering ſun retard his wain, 
When this glad hour demands a fiercer ray? 
Not ſo he pours his fire on Delhi's plain, 
To hail the Lord of Afia's natal day. 
There in mute pomp and croſs-legg'd ſtate, 
The Rajah Poots MOHAMMED SHAH await, 
There Malabar, 
| There Biſnagar, - 8 
There Oude and proud Bahar, in joy confederate!— 
II. 
Curs'd be the clime, and curs'd the laws that lay 
Inſulting bond, on George's ſovereign ſway. 
Ariſe, my ſoul, on wings of fire, 
To God's anointed, tune the lyre ;- 
Hail, George, thou all-accompliſh'd King ! 
Juſt type of him who rules on high ! 
Hail! inexhauſted, boundleſs ſpring 
Of ſacred truth and Holy Majeſty ! 
Grand is thy form, — bout five feet ten, 
Thou well built, worthieſt, beſt of men! 
Thy cheſt is ſtout, thy back is broad. 
Thy Pages view thee, and are aw'd 


0 


(an 1 
Lo ! how thy white eyes roll! 
Thy whiter eye-brows ſtare ! 
_ Honeſt foul! 
Thou'rt witty as thou'rt fair!“ 
5 1E 

North of the Drawing -Room, a cloſet ſtands ; 
The ſacred nook, St. James's Park commands! 
Here in ſequeſter'd State, great Ggox es receives, 
Memorials, Treaties, and long liſts of thieves !. 
Here all the force of ſov'reign thought is bent, 


To fix Reviews, or change a Government! 


Heav'ns ! how each word with joy Caermarthen takes ? 
Gods! how the lengthen'd chin of Sidney ſhakes ! 
Bleſſing and bleſs'd the ſage aſſociates ſee, 
The proud, triumphant league of incapacity. 
With ſubtle ſmiles, | - 
With innate wiles, | 
How do thy tricks of ſtate, great Gzox GE, abound ? 
So in thy Hampton's mazy ground, 
The path that wanders 
In meanders, 
Ever bending, 
Never ending, | 
Winding runs the eternal round. 
Perplex'd, involv'd, each thought bewilder'd moves, 
In ſhort, quick turns the gay confuſion roves; 
Contending themes the embarraſs'd liſtener baulk, 


Loft in the Labyrinths of the devious talk! 


IV Now 
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Now ſhall the Levee's eaſe thy ſoul unbend; 
Fatigu'd with loyalty's ſeverer care; 


Ohl happy Few! whom brighter ſtars befr iend;; 


Who catch the chat, the witty. whiſper f mare. 
| Methinks I hear, 
In accents clear, 
Great Brunſwick's voice ſtill vibrate on my ear. 
„% What? — what) — what! 
66 Scott Scott !—Scott ! 
„% Hot I—hot !—hot !. 
„% What? —what— what!“ 
Oh! fancy quick! Oh! judgment true! 
Oh! ſacred oracle of regal ſtate! 
So haſty and ſo:generous too! 


Not one of all thy queſtions will an anſwer wait? 


Vain, vain, oh Muſe, thy feeble art, 


To paint the beauties of that head and heart! 


That head, that hangs on many a ſign ! 
That heart, where all the virtues join! 
„ „„ 

Monarch of mighty Abion, check thy talk! 

Behold the Syuad approach, lea on by Palk ! 


Old Barwell, Call, Vanſittart from the band! 


Kord of Britannia !—let them kiſs thy hand! 


For, faiff /* rich Eaſtern odours ſcent the ſphere 4 


*Tis Mrs. Haſtings ſelf brings up the rear! 


V Sniff is a-new inter. e Aion for the ſenſe of ſmelling. 


— 


Gods! 


Pregnant with Burgage gems, each hand ſhe rears ; 


„„ 
Gods! how her diamonds flock 
On ee lock! 4 
On every ce teg# A topaz clings! 
And, lo ft 7 er than her rings! 
IIluſtrios Miither car, 
The Mun Bcgus 3 ſpoils appear. 
Oh! Pitt, with awe behold that precious throat, 
Whoſe necklace teems with many a future vote; 


* 


And lo ! depending queſſions gleam upon her ears, 
Take her great GzoaGE, and ſhake her by the hand, 
'Twill looſe her jewels, and enrich. thy land. 

But oh! reſerve one ring for an old ſtager, 

The ring of future marriage for Her Major ! 


nr 
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| BENEATH this ſtone a Poet Laureat lies, 

Nor great, nor good, 157 fooliſhymor yet wiſe; 
Not meanly humble, nor yet ſwell'd with lia 
He ſimply liv'd and juſt as fmply died: 5 
Each year his Muſe produc'd a Birth-day Ode, 
Compos'd with flattery in the uſual mode: 

For this, and but for this, to G 's praiſe, 
The Bard was penfion'd and receiv'd the Bays. 

= D E. 
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ODE ro ws NM AJ] ES T X, 


or THE DEATH oF | 
w. WHITEHEAD, ESQ, POET LAUREAT» 


BY A POOR POET, 4-20 


Wir. WHITEHEAD, Sire, hath wiſh'd the 
world good night— 
Pray who ſhall fabricate your next Year's Ode 3 
As I moſt laudably can read and write, 
Let me the line with GEORG 's virtues, load! 


My Mu'e's wings, juſt like a flying coach, [far! 
Shall mount you from this earth, good Lord ! how 
Up to your favorite G: ORGIAN STAR, 
And bring you down again as ſound's a roach ! 


God bleſs you, Sire, take my advice and try, 

I know my trade (I'm ſure on't) well enough? 
None ſhall work cheaper for you, Sire, than J, 

Nor in the tanęful work put better fg? 


: Sire, if you'll me LAavReaAT, I declare 
Pl chaznt you, if you do but take the air 
And if it ſhould your Royal humour ſuit, 


NTT. > X94 


| Pll fin g your horſe to Boot 
* | 1 
| | Or if you bun. the chace ſhall firelt my breath, — yea 


11 1 bring you in, for ever at the death 
| : And 


he 


ow 


Und 


Then will I laud the King, the fag, the grounds, 


Jo ſhew you I'm no ziggard in my way, 


| * The Laureat's annual gratuity is One Handred Pounds 2 
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And ſwear the huntſmen, with the mii et 
That follow Majęſy were all thrown out“ 


And finging, make more noiſe than all the HounDs, 


Pl alſo put in verſe your Royal ſpeeches ; | 
And of FamE's TEMPLE fill a thouſand niches, 
With the rare things that you ſhall g or i 


To recommend my politics -I glory 

In being what folks call, a red-hot Tory; 

Ev'n from my ſoul, I hate CHARLES Fox, 1 
More than a Beauty doth ſmall por? | 


Damn Liberty that ropes a Kin, 

And makes him like a BULL at ring.— 
Subjects are mules, are aſſes, humble hacks, 
All born with /addles on their backs! 


But, Sire, perchance you've been be-rhym'd ſo long, 
Your Royal ear is fick of BIATRH DAY Song! 
Iz this caſe, you'll be better ſerv'd by NONE ;— 
For order me the * SALarxy and Winx, 
Pl! wiſper to AyoLLo and the Nine, 
Ard ſo contrive to let the Ode alone . 


year, and a Burr ef * 


Upon 
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Upon our firſt receiving the following compoſt. 
tion, which does a real honor fo the /#3/ime writers 


ve had our doubts whether it would be admitted in 


eompetion with the Odes of the authors originally 
named; and therefore, for ſome time ſuppreſſed | 
giving it publication; but Sigzor Delpiai, having fince 
made his mari to a certificate, ſtating that Sir Georg 


| Gregory's performance will be reviewed indiſcrimi- 
nately with the other Odes, we upon that ground 


offer it to the public. 


No. XI. 
5 
FOR THE N EW-YAR's DAY, 


BY SIR GREGORY PAGE TURNER, BART, NM. p. 
| LORD WARDEN OF BLACKHEATH, AND RAN CERA 
OF GREENWICA-HILL, DURING THE CHRIsT- 
MAS AND EASTER HOLIDAYS, — | 
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O pay of high career, 
Firſt of a month,—nay more—firſt of a years 2 
A monarch day, that hath indeed no peer! 
Let huge ÞBuzaghes glow 
In ev'ry corner of the ifle, 


To melt away the ſnow : 
Ard 


were 
11 
* 


T 2x7 ] 80 
And like to May, 
Be this month gay; | 
And with her at hop—ſtep—yump, Play 3 ; 41 
Dance, grin and ſmile: . 45 
| Ye too, ye Maids of Honazr, young and old, . 1 
'  Shalleach be fen, Fit 
With a neat <varming patentized machine 7 my 
Becauſe, tis ſaid, that chaſtity is cold 1 
rare "NID 
But ah ! no roſes meet the fight; (4.4 
Nor ye. lav buds of /affon hue,” 14 
Nor azure bloſſoms of pale blue. if i 
Nor tulips, pinks, &c. delight, | 1 
Let on fine Qfany, will I 148 
My genius try, " N 
The ſpoils of Hora to ſupply, | 4 
Or ſay my name's not GREGO—RY 1 1% 
An artificial Garland will I bring, 192 
* That Clement Cyrtre. I ſhall declare, { | 
With courtly air, 1 4 


Fit for a Prince, fit for a Kix. 


EP 0D Ib 5 | 

Ve millenery fair, ? RE! 

To me, ye Muſes are; 4 : | 

Ye are to me Parnaſſus! MOUNT ! : . 2 
In you, I find an Aganippe FOUNT ! 3t | 


I venerate your muffs, 
I bow and kiſs your . 
Inipire 


+ 
4 
3 
| 4 
: 
| 
# 3 
ö 
1 
2 
1 
: 
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Inſpire me, O ye Sifeers of the frill, 
And teach your votariſt how to gi 
For oh !—'tis true indeed, 
That he can ſcarcely read. 
Teach him to foxrce, and diſregard all quippery, 
As crapes and blonds, and ſuch like frippery ; 
Teach him to im and æubip from fide to fide, 
And p as long as puffing can be tried. 
In crimping metaphor, he'll daſh on, 
For point you know is out of faſhion, 
O crown with bay his tete, 
Delpini arbiter of fate! ; 
Not at the trite conceit, let witlings ſport, 
A Pace ſhou'd be a Dangler at the court. 


\ 


No. XII. 
IRREGULAR ODE, 


BY THE RIGHT HONOURABLE HARRY DUNDAS, ESQ, 
| TREASURER OF THE NAVY, &c. &c. &c. 


Hor! hoot awaw! 
| Hoot: hoot awaw! | 
Ye lawland Bards ! wha' are ye aw? 


| What are you ſangs ? what aw your lair to boot? 


Vain are your thowghts the prize to win, 
Sae dight your gobs, and ſtint your ſenſeleſs diu; 


Hoot : ' hoot away ! "hoot ! hoot ! 
Lo! 


i — — — —— „ — W > os — — 4 * "6: —ͤ—— bh 80 i. DOME EDU Ca — — 
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1 9 1 
put oot your Attic feires; 7 : 
Burn your lutes, and brek your leyres ; 
/ A looder, and a looder note I'll ftrike ;— 
Na watter drawhts fra? Helicon I heed, 
Na wull I mount your winged ſteed, 
TIl mount the Hanoverian horſe, and ride him whare 
I leike, : 


I. 


II. 
Ye lairdly fowk ! wha from the coortly ring, 
Coom ! lend your lugs, and liſten wheil 1 ſing! 

Ye canny maidens tee! wha aw the wheil, 
Sa ſweetly luik, ſa ſweetly ſmeile ; 
Coom hither aw ! and roond me thrang, 
Wheil I lug oot my peips, and g ye a canty ſang. 
Weel faur his honny bleithſome hairt ! 
Wha, gifted by the Gods abuin, | . 
Wi' meickle taſte, and meickle airt, 
Fairſt garr'd his canny peipe to lilt a tune. 
To the ſweet whuſſel join'd the pleeſan drane, 
And made the poors of muſic aw his ain. 

On thee, on thee, I caw- thou deathleſs ſpreight ! 
Doon fra thy thrane, abuin the lift ſa breight, 2 
Ah! ſmeile on me, inſtruct me hoo to charm ; 5 a8 
And, fou as is the baug beneath my airm, 1 


ESG: 


8 1 EY DO mT 


2 Inſpeire my ſaul, and geide my tune ome tongue. | _ 
I feel, I feel, thy poo'r divine; | | _ 

in; Lawrels ! keſt ye to the groon'd - IF: : 

| Aroon'd 

Lo! 


ATTN: 


| Aroon 'd my heed, my country's pride I ice: 5 
Sa ſud a Scottiſh baird be croon'd, - 
Sa ſud a Geovacs be * 
III. 


Fra bills, wit: acts ads that ſmeitan bluim 
p8peite o' the northern blaiſt; I 
Ye breether bairds ! deſcend, and uber com: 

Let irka ane his baugpipe bring, 

That ſoonds fa ſweetly, and ſa weel 
Sweet ſoonds:! that pleaſe the lugs o ſic a king; 
Lugs that in muſick's ſoonds ha*mickle taite, 

Then, hither haſte, and bring them aw, 
Baith your muckle peipes and ſma ; 
Now, ladQes! lood blaw up your chanters ; 
For, luik ! whare, cled in claies fa leel, 
Canny Montrofs's ſon leads on the ranters, 
Thoo, Laird o Gra'am ! by manie a cheil a lord, 
Wha boaſts his native fillabeg reſtor d; | 
J eroon thee maiſter o* the ſpwort ? 
Bid thy breechleſs loons advaunce,- 
Weind the reel, and wave the daunce ; 
Noo they rant, and noo they lowp, 
And noo they ſhew their-brawny e 
And weel I wat, they pleaſe the laſſes o- the Court, 
8), in the guid buik are we BE, 
|  Befoor the halie ark, 
The guid King David, in the days of auld, 
Daunc'd, _ a wuid thing, in his fark ; 


5 @ 


Wheil 


CA FA 


we 


di | 


uſts 


Vneil 
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Wheil Sion's dowghters (tis wi' ſham 1 ſpeak) 
Aw heedleſs as he ſtrack the ſacred ſtrain, 
Keek'd, and lawgh'd, - 
And lawgh'd and keek 'd, 
And lawgh'd; and keek'd again. 
Scarce coud they keep their watter at- the ſeight, 


8a mickle did the PP der een . e. 


IV. 
Anewh ! andnk' 4 noo. haud your haund? DEL, 
And ftint your ſpowrts awee: g 
Ken ye, whare clad in eaſtian ſpoils fo brave, 
O'erſheenan aw the lave; | 
He cooms, he at 


Av hail! thog Laird of pagodas,aud la! 


Weel coud I tell of aw thy mighty awks ; | 


Fain wad my peipe, its loodeſt note, 
My Tongue, its wunſome poo'rs, devote 
To, gratitude and thee ; 5 41 
To thee, the ſweeteſt o' thy ain parfooms, 1 
Orixa's preide, ſud blaze; 4 | 
On thee, thy gems of pureſt „ 
Back fra? this haund, their genuine feires ſud ſhed, 
And Rumbold's crawdle vie wuth Haſling's bed. 
But Heev'n betook us weil! and keep us weiſe! 
Leike thunder, burſtan at hy dreed command ; 
Keep, keep thy tongue,” a warlock cries, 
And W his gowden waund. $43 
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V. 
| Noo; ladies? gi? your baugpipes breeth aan; 
Blaw the loo'd, but ſolemn, ä 
Thus wheil J hail with hairt-telt pleaſure, 

"Jn majeſty ſedate, 
I pride elate, 
The ſmuith cheek's Laird of aw the treeſure; 
Onward he ſtalks in froon an ſtate ; = 
Na fuiliſh ſmiles his broos unbend, 
Na wull he bleithſome luik on aw the laſſes lend. 
Fail to ye, leſſer lairds! of mickle wit; | 
Hail to ye aw, wha in weiſe cooncil ſit, 
Fra' Tommy Toonſend up to Maly Pit! 
 WeelMur your heeds ! but noo na mair 
Towye maun I the ſang confeine ; 

To nobler fleights the Muſe expands her wing. 
*Tis be, whaſe eyne and wit ſa brighly ſheine, 
»Tis GzoURGE demands her care; 
Breetons! boo down your heeds, and hail your king; 
See! whare with Atlanean ſhoulder 

Amazing each beholder, 
- Beneath a tott'ring empire's weight, 
Full fix feet high he . and d therefore—great! 


| VI. | 
Come then, aw ye poors of vairſe : 
Gi' me great GzourGeE's glories to rehearſe; 
| OW And 


% 


— 


1 | 
And as I chaunt his kingly awks, 
The liſt'nan warld fra' me fall lairn 
| Hoo ſwuft he rides, hoo flow he walks, 
And weel he gets his Queen wi bairn. 
Give me, with all a Laureat's art to jumble, 
Thoughts that ſoothe, and words that rumble ! : 
Wiſdom and Empire, Brunſwick's Royal oy 
Fame, Honor, Glory, Majeſty divine l 
Thus, croon'd by his lib'ral hand, 
Give me to lead the chorab bandg—  _ 
Then, in high-ſounding words, and grand, 
Aft fall my pipe ſwell with his princely name, 
And this eternal truth-proclaim:;— - 
is GzOURGE, Imperial an ha rules Bx 1. 
TANNIA s land! ä 


WHEN foes like oil and vinegar unite, 

Which are wrong principles, and which are right ? 

When Piety and Blaſphemy agree, 

Can there a ſtranger Coalition be! 

O beſt of Kings! cries W—kes, for ever live ! ! 

Subjects like W— kes. ſays G 

duch bleſſed pray'r, and ſweet ejaculation, 

Mutt ſurely tend to edify the nation 

Party will ceaſe, and Faction's brawl muſt end, 

W den the kind M- r-ch calls the Rebel friend. 
= e | | {> TRE 
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THE FOLLOWING roven TRE or A pol kri- 
CAL' obi 10 A REA MAN'S WILL, Was 
ACCIDENTALLY FOUND, LING 1784, NEAR THE 
PARK- GATE of LuTON Hoo: ' 


4 264435 7 . i 


IN akſieiger to my Weiner will and fend, I be. 

queath to the Premier, the only ſpark of patriotiſn in 

my poſſeſſion; becauſe he appears to have been neg- 

lected in this article, by his independent father; 

and I do not think he will employ it any more than 

myſelf, to the inconuenience of the Croton.— I would 

leave him my contempt for the Houſe of Commons in its 

- —  wiriual capacity, were it not, that he already poſſeſſes 
an ample ſhare of that commanding quality! 


relinquiſh my greatneſs of ſoul to the Earl G--w -r; 
truſting that he can find room for it in his own breaſt! 


1 reſignto Lord Weym—h my courtly. ſerwility. He 
ſtands, it is true, more in need of my ind. pendant, 
but the ſmall ſhare that remains with me of that 
virtue, 1 mean to fav. ons of more at large ! 


To Lani C——2T leave my 05 as he wil 
uſe it with economy, it will probably ſerve him the 
duration of the preſent Miniſtry. II leave him allo 
my opinion, becauſe he has none of his own; ſhould 


this * of y boon fall ſhort, I humbly ene 
him 
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THE 


J be- 
ſin in 
; neg» 
ther; 
than 
yould 
in its 


ſſeſſes 


U of; 


reaſt! 
 - 


ant 7 


f that 


he will 
im the 
m alſo 

(hould 
mend 


him 


1 5 
him to the bounty of Lord Sydney, who has a larger 


ſtock of fle, than het nenen in Chrillen- 


dom ! 


= ** " 


1 to rinks Ha eb ety a es con- 
taining the Secret Memoirs of Jonathan Mild the Thief 


Catcher, which I requelt may be bound by way of In- | 


froduction, to his own life. I bequeath him alſo my 
Duplicity, as he muſt have exhauited his aN in the 
faithful ſervice of his lace noble maſter 1 -* 


3 F * f 23 


I bequeath to the JOE of the Hob of Letts in- 
cluding the zero Peers, my | Jndependance. It is a 


trifing portion, but I doubt not; they, will make a 


little go a grout N, 213 


To the Efe of Commons, I give my credulity, that 


the further promiſes of the Miniſter may be attend- 
ed to, and with ſo firm a belief, tliat when next he 
pledges himſelf, here /hall be no diſſolution of Parlia- 


ment, a reliance may ſtill be Need on his wor d, and | ; | 


the Hoyſe be again deceived! 
I bequeath to the People of Eagle as the bel le- 


baey in my power, my. in/enfibility ; —it will enable 


them to bear with temper, the yoke of prerogativty 
which I laboured en to effect 
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10 THE HON, MRS. DAMER, ON SEEING BZL 


vr CATCHING A BUTTERFLY. 
by 7. n wy 72 


” —— 


| Darin i ! thx ſatire juſt w we own, 


For now, alas! mankind are grown 
The foplings of an hour? 
Yet fimpering ſons of faſhion. view 


The clay, more ductile far than yu 


Confeſs fair Beauty's power! 
The ancient Cüpid ſhot his dart, 
Unerring thro? each manly heart, 

From beauty” q ſparkling « eye! 
Pehold! the caſe i 18 alter q quite, 


The modern Cupids now delicht 


70 catch a Butterfly ! 4 


1b vis 06 v4 Ak dtöbbi; bn kn Serre 
MISS KEMBLE, IN THE 3 48 THI 


Sofa. ACADEMY, - 


Wins lands abkebe at Vicus Grandeur call 
With mimiex Harlots clothe th' indignant wall, 
Deſtructive ſaares for youthful paſſion ſpread, 

The flacken'y boſom and the faithleſs bed *, * 


See the prints From pictures of a certain nobleman's mifrefles, 


Thy 


BER 


7 of 


THI 


t 7 


Thy Pencil, Reynolds, innocently gay, 

To Virtue leads by Pleaſure's flowery way; 

jn bluſhing honour decks the tim'rous bride,, 

Or maid whoſe thoughts confederate angels guide 5 > 
For thy rare ſkill, to ſurface unconfin'd, 

Through every genuine feature pours the mind. 
Should the wild rage of other Pryazes compare 

With Corinth's peſt the Britiſh Drama's fair, 
(Though art may Pa'mer*s f vaniſt'd form deplore, 
And SatchelPs eyes wnpiftur'd beam no more) - 
If firm duration crowns thy uſt deſign, : 

Nor all its ſoft fimilitudes decline, 

In K+nble's look chaſtis'd will yet be ſeen | 
What one bright daughter of the Stage has been 
Reſerv'd, though mingling with the loud the vain, 


And unſeduc'd where ſiren pleaſures reign, 


Where dames undone at ſocial ruin ſmile, 
While echo'd ſcandal ſhakes a guilty pile. 
Pleas'd we behold, by thy congenial hand, 
In native charms embodied Virtue ſtand ; 
For Vice can neꝰer its odious traces hide, 
The glance of Lewdnefs, or the ſwell of Pride. 
Mark'd to be ſhunn'd, and ſtigmatiz'd by Fate, 
Sure, in each vary'd guiſe, of ſcorn or hate, 
O'er all the face its dire effuſions ſhoot, 
25 branches ſtill are modell'd by the root. „ 


The late . Pritchard': s daughter, of hom there is oo 
Portrait. 
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_ 2 
—— <a As Races.» gs — 


, ̃ U— , er A RAD Re > - £94 4 Low 


tm 


But, for our love when grace and merit \ vie, 

Attract the decent, check the lawleſs eye: 

Th' inſtructive canvas moral worth excites, - 

And Reynolds paints the leſſous Fohn/on writes. 
Should Time, whoſe e our —_—_ in vain with” 


— 


2 Read, ©: 3 ;1% 
Blaſt the Nymph's Moe, ant ſhake he Painter 
hand; FT 


Yet may theſe tints divide the FM ha give, | 
And Art aud Beauty bid each other live! 


— 


Tus MUSE RECALLED, an ODE; 


' OCCASIONED BY THE NUPIALS OP * LogD vis- 
COUNT ALTHORP AND MiSS LAViN'A BiNG# AN, 
ELDEST DAUGHTER of CHARLES LORD LUCAN, 


MARCH 6th, 7787. e $a 
BY v1 WIILLIAM JONES, 


R ETURN,  celeftial Mute, 
By whoſe bright fingers o'er my infant head, 

- Luull'd with immortal ſymphony, were ſpread a 
Freſh bays and flow'rets of a thouſand hues; 


Now Earl Spencer, : Rr . 
. . eturn 


c 220 7 


| Return thy golden lyre, 2 11 
Chorded with ſunny rays of temp rd e Ten 3 | [ 14 
Which in Aſtræ's fame I fondly hung, W is; | 10 

But I recfaim : but ah ! ſweet maid, DE _ 

Bereft of thy propitious aid = [i 
My voice is tuneleſs, and my harp uoftrung. | 
In vaio 1 call—What charm, what potent ſpell. 5 1 
Shall kindle into life the long unwaken'd ſhell ! : 7085 

Haſte ! the well-wrought baſket * bring, 2 3 1 
Which two fiſter Graces woven. ; 
When the third, whoſe praiſe I ſing, 3 

Bluſhing ſought the bridal grove, a 5 
Whete the flow deſcending „ 
Gilt the bow'rs of Wimbledon, | | 
In the vaſe myſterious ning” = 1 1 
Pinks and roſes, gemm'd with dew, 1 N | Fil 
Flow rs of iel hne EET 10 74 
Daughters fair of early ſpring, | "oo 
Laughing ſweet with ſapphire eyes, : 
Or with Iris? mingled dyes : 5 
Then around the baſket . „ 1 
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Tripping light with ſilent pace, [ | 
While with ſolemn voice and flow, 4 1 


Thrice pronouncing, thrice I trace. 
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„ Miſs Louifa Biogham, and Miß Frances M Moleſworth, hes 
couſin, decked a baſket with ribbands and flowers, to hold the | 1 4 1 
Nin preſents, 1 
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| On the filken texture bright, | | 
Character'd ĩn beamy . 
Names of more than mortal pow? r. 
Sweeteſt ibfluence * to diffuſe; 5 
Names, that from her ſhadieſt bow? 5 
Draw the ſoft reluctant Muſe. 
Pirſt, L With living gens enchaſe 
The name of her, whom for this feltive FEY 
With zone and mantle elegantly gay, - 
The Graces-have adorn'd, herſelf. a Grace, 
Moleſworth— hark! a felling ndte 
Seems on Zephyr's wings to Hoat ; 3 
Or has vain Hope my Aatter'd ſenſe beguil'd 2 
Next, her who braided many a flow'r,. 
To deck her fiſter's nuptial bow? 1 
* with gentle heart, and aſpeet mild, 


The charm prevalg hear, 1 hear 
Strains nearer yet, and yet more near. 
Still, ye nymphs and 8 advance, 

Sprinkle {till the balniy ſhow'r, 
Mingle ſtill the mazy Gance'3 3 

Two names of unreliſted pow'r, 
Behold ! in radiant characters I write 

O riſe ! O leave thy ſecret ſhrine, 


© © 


Be 


| E n 

For they, who all thy nymphal train outhige,, ; 
Duncannon, * heav'nly Mule, and-Devontuire +: 

invite. 
Sat ye not yo nertiawave,. 
Heard ye not awarbled firain ?. 
Ves {: the harp, which Clio gave, 
Shall his ancient ſound regain. | 
One dearer name remains. Prepare, prepare!“ 
She comes hoto fwife th? impatient air ' 
Drinks the riſing accent Tweet ? 

_ Sbon the tharm-ſhall be complete. 
Return, and wake the filent firing ; 
Return, ſweet Muſe, for Althorp bids ane fing. 

is ſhe—and, as The ſmiles, the breathing lyre 
Leaps from his ſilken bands, and- darts ethereal fre. 


* 4 


<« Bright fon of eving, lucid far, - 
% Auſpictors rife, thy fofterꝰd beam, 
& Admit d ere Cyathia's pearly car 


Oer Heut ns pure azure {prove ber gleam: 5 


Thou ſaw'ſt the blooming pair, 
Like thee, ſerenely . 


5 Lady Henrietth Spencer, ſecond davghter'of John: Earl PERS 
cr, and wife of Lord Tn eldeſt fon of the Earl of Beſ- 


borough, 


+ Lady Georgina, eldeft daughter of Earl wie and wife 


of Willian'Cavendiſh, fifth Duke of Devonſhire, 
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« By Love united and the nuptial vow; 
„ © Thou ſeeſt the mirthful train 
Dance to th? unlabour'd ſtrain, 
& Seeſt bound. with miyrtle ev'ry Fe brow, 
& Shine forth, ye ſilver eyes of night, 1 


And gaze on virtues. crown'd with creaures of 


5 e Se 906 0k,1 


0 And — the 1 child of morn, 
Whene er thy all-inſpiring heat 

&« Bids burſting roſe-buds hill and mead adorn, 

& See them with . gift that Jove beſtows, | 


$6 With ey'ry joy replete, _ 


©. Save, when they melt at fight of human v woes: 


<« Flow ſmoathly, circling hour, 
10 And o'er their heads unblended pleaſure * ; 
Nor let your fleeting round 
% Their mortal tranſports bound, 
24 But fill their cup of bliſs, eternal pow'rs, | 
Till Time himſelf ſhall ceaſe, and ſuns full blaze 
2 * no more. 


& Each morn reclin'd on many a roſe, 
4% Layinia's * pencil ſhall diſcloſe 


The Counteſs Spencer has an extraordinary talent for draw- 
ing hiſtoric ſubjecte, and . the paſhons 1 in the moſt fimple 


manner, « New 
| : Ne 


* 


6 


( 


TY 
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6 New. forms of dignity : ** grace, 
4 Th” expreſſive air, th” impaſſion'd face, 1; 
- 6 The curl'd ſmile, the bubbling tear, 
&© The bloom of hope, the ſnow of fear, 
46 To ſome poetic tale freſh beauty give, 
« 0008 bid the farting tablet riſe and live; 


«© Or ** Gift fingers ſhall a the rings 
And in the magic loom of harmony, 

“ Notes of ſuch wond'rous texture weave, 

| 4 As lift the ſoul on ſeraph wings, 

« Which, as they ſoar above the jaſper ſky, 
Below them ſuns unknown and worlds unnumber'd 
„ leave. 


While thou, by liſt'ning crowds approv'd, 
© Lov'd by the Muſe, and by the Poet lov'd, 
& Althorp, ſhould emulate the fame 


„ Should charm with full perſuaſive eloquence, 

6 With all thy mother's * grace, and all thy father's 
* en; 

“ Th* applauding ſenate ; whilſt, above thy bead, 
* Exulting Liberty ſhould ſmile, 

Thea bidding dragon- born Contention ceaſe, 

* Should join the dance with meek- ey'd Peace; 


Georgina Poyntz, Counteſs Spencer. 


„And 


© Of Roman Patriots and th* Athenian name; 
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* And, by thy voice ii inpelPa, möuld freak 
An unit erſal joy around her 5 2 d. ile. 


4 But ah! thy publie rixtues, 3 are vain, 


% In this voluptuous, this abandon'd age, 
"08 When Albion's ſons with frantic rage, 


In crimes alone, and recreant baſeneſs bold, 


Freedom and Concord, with their weeping train, 


| 4: Repudiate ; flaves of vice! and ſlaves of gold 


They on their ſtarty pinions failing | 
«©. Through the cryſtal 'fields:of air, 

<5. Mourn their efforts unavailing,, 
* Loſt perſuaſions, fruitleſs care. 


* Truth, Juſtice, Reaſon, Valour, with them fly 


«'To ſeek a purer * a more con genial 1 


_ « Beyon® the vaſt a" deep. 

* A dotiie by viewleſs genii ſhall be rais d, 
The walls of adamant compact and-ſteep, 
„The portals with y -tinctur d gems emblaz'd : 
4 There on a lofty throne ſhall Virtue ſtand ; 

% To her the youth of Delaware ſhall kneel; 
% And, when her ſmiles rain plenty b*er the land- 
< Bow, tyrants, bow beneath th' avenging ſteel ! 
„Commerce with fleets ſhall mock the waves, 


>. And * that flouriſh not with flaves; 
| „Dancing 


TW TH 

_ U. Dancing with ev*ry Grace and ev'ry Muſe, 

« Shall bid the vallies laugh, + and heav'nly n 
6 diffuſe.” 


She ei FRETS A. a detijbe 

Still vibrates on my raviſh'd ear: 
What floods of glory drown-my fight! 
What ſcenes I view !, what ſounds I hear! 


This for my friends—but, gentle nymphs, no more 


Dare I with ſpells divine the Muſe recall : 
Then, fatal harp, thy tranſient rapture oer, 
Calm J replace thee on the ſacred wall. 
Ah ! ſee how lifeleſs hangs the lyre, 
Not lightning now, but glitt'ring wire! 
Me to the brawling bar, and wrangles high, 
Bright-hair'd Sabrina calls, and roſy-boſom'd Wye. 
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TAKE a peſtle and mortar - of moderate ſize, 
Into Queenſberry's head “ put Bunbury's eyes; 4 
Cut Dick Vernon's throat, and ſave all the blood, 
To anſwer your purpoſe there's none half ſo good: 
Pound Clermont to duſt, you'll find it expedient, 
The world cannot furniſh a better ingredient ; _ 
From Fox and Fitzpatrick take plenty of ſpirit, 
| Succeſsful or not, they have always that merit. 
Tommy Panton's addreſs; $ John Waſtell's advice; 
A touch of Prometheus; tis done in a trice. 


N E L A T. 


SPRING; 


*The Duke i is ſaid to have the hav turf head, with but a 
angle eye. 


+ Sir Charles's eyes are ſo good, that he can ſee the horſes 
the length of the Beacon, a four-mile courſe at N 46/7 Lone 


1 Lord Clermont has loſt more money on the turf than per- 
Haps any man in England. 


$ Mr. Panton is reckoned the moſt polite man on the turf. 


| Mr, Waſtell's ſkill in the breed of horſes is remarkable, 
and his advice is ſought after by the young * 8. 


* The Mao Flat is the laſt Courſe that has been made at 
Newmarket. Perhaps our readers may wiſh to know the names 
of the different Courſes at Newmarket, * N we be; 


Leve 1 15 a correct liſt: 
Beacon 


S RI I N * O D E. 


BV FRANCIS KNIGHT, JUN. 


0 Sprit ORE nab! appear, 
Unbind again the frozen ground! 
In beauty deck the ſmiling year, 
And —_ vernal roſes round : 
* come! and with thy radiant hand, 
In purple paint the weſtern ſky; 
O come! and let thy chearful hand _ . 
Remoye Nen and bid pale winter fy 


By wanton zephyrs fann'd, - the roſe + jt 
In pride ſurveys its op'ning bloom, | 
The violets every charm diſcloſe, _ 

And fill the air with rich. perfume ; 


F 


Beacon Ccurſe is four miles, and in the Sporting Calendar is 


_ marked DX: — — — - te Bp \ ; 
Round Courſe, four miles, marked —— - KR. C. 
Duke's Courſe, four ditto — — D. C. 
Ditto, In Courſe — W D. I. 
Rowley Mile — — R. M. 
Bunbury Mile — — |. In 
Abingdon Mile 3 — Ab. M. 
Ancaſter Mile — — An. M. 


Rowley Poſt-Mile to the poſt in the furzes, 3 quarters of a mile. 
New Flat — a — i - 0 N. F. 


All 


| ite 238 1 
| All nature is with beauty crown'd, 
| The trees put on their varied hues,” 


The rich verdure dyes the ground, 
And Py charm appears to court the rural Mug. 


O thou! by whoſe divine FUSES. 
| Each louring tempeſt left our ifle ; 
Thy bleffings deal with Iiberal hand, 
And bid thy toiling ſervants ſmile: 
Let Winter turn his gloomy car, 
And yield to Spring's delightfal Stay 3 
Fly with his ſhivering train afar, 
Nor with tempeſtuous clouds 3 the 8 May: 


Unclouded in the azure ty, 
Let the bright Sun his orb diſplay, 

Each ſtorm and threat'ning cloud defy, 

And chear us with his genial ray: 
Let blooming Spring unrivalPd reign, 
An earneſt of the grateful ſtore, 

Which Autumn ſheds on every plain: 
And Man thy praiſe ſhall fing, and thy great pow: 
. adore. ns . 
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ox THE CANDLE AND WINDOW TAX. 
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OVE faid, ** Let there be light“ -and lo, 
It inſtant was, and freely given, 
To every creature under heaven: 
Says 5—, wy 1 will not have it ſo 
* Darkneſs much better ſuits my views ; | 
« darkneſs o'er the land diffuſe, -— 
6 Henceforth 7 Wil, that all ſhall pay 
For every light, by aigbr or dry.” : g 13 
He ſaid—and, as he'd been a God, | 
The venal herd obey'd his nod. = 
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You 33 are boattiog of honour and candor; 
Yer falſe is your ſpeech, and deceitful your looks 2 
To apply the old proverb to ow is no flander, 
©. 'Tis Heaven ſends meat, but the Devil ſends, 
8 cooks.” 


ADVER—- 


{1 


ADVERTISEMENT EXTRAORDINARY. 


JVLY 1784. 


Misswo, from the geneologies of the new Peers— 


three Fathers, five Mothers, nine Grandfathers, fourteen 
Erandmothers, twenty Great-grandfathers, and nearly 
twice the number of Great-graudmothers,—Alſo Tome 
complete generations of auttfpors, 


| 

If any perſon can give notice at the Herald's 
Office of any Fathers, Mothers, Gramdfathers, Grand. 
mothers,  Great-grandfathers, and CG reat-Grandnothers, 
worth owning, of the names of C D. 
L 
F Ann Mothers, Gra: dfathers, Great-grandfathers, and 
 Great-grandmothers may be taken and reſtored to the 
advertiſers ; the perſon ſo informing, for every ſuch 
notice, ſhall receive one guinea reward, and no quefiions 


fall be aſted. 


And if any perſon will undertake to Fad e 
by the generation, for. every regular deſcent of not leſs. 


than zhree, and not more than Ave, he ſhall receive 
tuo guineas each anceſtor ; and for every regular de · 
ſeent of not leſs than fx, and not more than ten, he 
ſhall receive fve gninsas each anceſtor, and ſo in pro- 
portion for any greater number. 


| A band: 
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A handſome co vpliment will alſo be given in addition. 
to the rewards above propoſed, for any ancgſtors who 
diſtinguiſned themſelves under James the ſecond, 
Charles the Second, and Charles the Firſt, in the 
cauſe of Prerogative. Likewiſe an extraordinary 
price will be paid for the diſcovery of am ance//or of 
remote antiquit ty and high family ; ; ſuch as the immortal 


Duke Rollo, companion of Wlam the Conqueror, and | 


founder of. the preſent illuſtrious family of Rolle. 


N. B. No greater rewards wil be offered, as the 


Heralds have received directions for making aer. 


37 A GENTLEMAN WHO DINED BY INVITATION | 


AT THE BEEF STEAK CLUB OVER COVENT= 
GARDEN THEATRE. f 


Ax a famous old club, for Beef.ſteaks you will ſee 
Great men of all parties, and every degree; 
There mirth and good humour for ever you'll find, 
Nor ſquabbles, nor riots, to ruffle the mind. 
I once was a gueſt, and for ever fha'l ſing, 
That a noble Beef-ſteak is a glorious thing. 


| Leirn hence, ye great ſtateſmen, the in and the o:, 
Who keep ſuch a pother, and make ſuch a rout, 


That 
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That a rump of Old England, when cut into ſteaks, 
Will ſoften the heart, and old friendſhip awakes. 

I once was a gueſt, and for ever ſhall ng, 

1 a noble Beef-ſteak 1 is a glorious thing. 


©) 


& 


Ford Sandwich and Wilkes when met at this Place, | 
Ne“ er ſpeak of ſearch warrants as any diſgrace ; "= 


'The Peer fin gs his catch, and Wilkes cracks his Joke, To 
While the ſteak piping hot o on the table does ſmoke, He 
I once was a gueſt and for ever ſhall üg, Un 
That A noble Beef fieak | is a #lorious thing. 800 
To 
In St. e great hall, the —_d old Lord Clare WI 
Did vow to his God, and as merrily ſwear, WI 
That his Burgundy bright would heal every ſore, WI 
But Beef - ſteaks and porter I am ſure will do more. An 
1 once was a gueſt, and for ever ſhall fin YL, Sc 
That a noble eee is a 2 8 thing. 

25 On 
= BON nor or Pn. JOHNSON. Suc 
. 1h 

| SOON after his Majeſty 8 ceeeion to the throne he 
conferred'a penſion' of zool. per annum on Dr. John- Cc 
ſon, for his many valuable writings: Churchill at- The 
| tacked the Doctor in his poem of the Ghoſt, and in Wit 
bitter terms called him penſioner, &c. When John- Sucl 
ſon read the invective, he ſaid— 7 J can't bear this 1 Haft 
| | Stud 
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Such were the forms, that bleſs d the ſhepherds 


On (a's mount, contending for the prize. „ 


1 23 ] 


= L I N E 8 


ON THE PORTRAITS oF THE THREE PRINCESSES, 
PAINTED * MR. "GAINSBOROUGH, 


How: dar'ds'r thou, mortal, impiouſly prima 
To paint with fadin g tints celeſtia bloom; 
Ho couldſt thou on fach radiant beauty | abi, 
Vninjur'd by the ſplendor of its rays? 

Some angel, ſure, has lent his friendly aid, 

' To ſketch the features of each royal maid. 

What ſweetneſs ſoftens that majeſtic air! 

What goodneſs beams from each diſtinguiſh'd fair! 
What ſpirit animates each lovely face? | 
And in each limb, what ſymetry and grace! 


eyes, 


Such che three Graces of celeſtial mold, 
1 hat charm'd the ſculptors and the bards of old. 


Conſummate artift ! ſay, from whence you drew 
The precepts of thy art ſo juft, ſo true? 
With freedom thus, who bad thy pencil flow, 
Such force, ſach ſweetneſs in thy colours glow : 
Haſt thou, to give perfection to thy piece, 
Studied the works of ancient Rome and G reece ? 
Haſt 


won 


| L 244 ]: 
Haſt thou ſurvey'd the celebrated * le 


Of ancient beauty? or each modern ſchool 
With critic eye compar d, compar'd thy mind 


With all theſe wonders of a taſte refin'd ? 
Ah, no; thy matchleſs ſkill with ſcorn diſclaims, | 
The fancied merit built on pompous names. 
Like great Corregio, Nature's pencil fraught _ 
With inborn genius, and by Practice taught, 
He view'd even e works, 22277 2 88 
| pride. 
And © Pm a painter flats, ” the artiſt cry'd!Þ 


. Ofer ſeas or Alps let other artiſts roam, | 
In queſt of beauties, which you find at home: 
Such charms our Br:zi/h Nymyls alone poſſeſs, 


And none but R ies expreſs : 


The canon or Bandar of beauy, ss 1 by Polycletus. 
a . 34. * 


| + See Dupile's Life of ches | 


SHORT 
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1 ACCOUNT 
' or | THE FAMILY OF THE. 


R O L L O 8, vow ROLL E 8, 


| FAITHPULLY EXTRACTED FROM | THE RECORDS 
OF THE HERALDS OFFICE. 


Lond ROLLE, Eſq; i is 4 8 0 From the an- 
cient Duke Rollo, of Normandy : Rollo paſſed over 
into Britain, anno. 983, where he ſoon, begat ano- 
ther Rollo, upon the wife of a Saxon drummer, — 
Our young Rollo was diſtinguithed by his gigantic 
nature, and was flain by Hildebrand, the Danith 
Champion, in a fit of jealouſy. We find in Camden, 
that the race of the Rollo's fell into adverſity in the 
reign of Stephen, and in the ſucceeding reign, Gaſ- 
per de Rollo was an Oſtler in Denbigſhire : But dur- 
ing the unhappy conteſts of York and Lancaſter, the 
venerable Bede, and indeed the Chronicle of Croy- 
land have it, that the Rollo's became ems of 
Devon; „ Scheriffi Devontenſes Rolli ſucrunt; —and in 
another paſſage, * arreſt averunt Debitores plurimi Rot- 
© brum ;”> hence a doubt in Fabian, whether this 
Rollo was not Bailiff, % potivs guam Scherifiss From 
this period, however, they gradually advanced in 
circumſtances. Rollo, in Henry the 8th being 
| M | amerced 


t % 1- 
amerced in 800 Marks for pilfering two mnchett, 
of Beef from the King's Bunty, the which faith 
Selden, Facillime pay avit. 


In 7th and 8th of Phil. aud Mar. 8 Rollo's | 
indeed were gibbeted for piracy, and from that date 
the family changed the final-O of the name into an 
E. In the latter annals of the Roflos, now Rolles, 
but little of conſequenee is handed down to us; we 
have it that Timothy Rolle of Plympton, 1 in the 8th 
of Queen Anne, endowed three Alms Houſes in ſaid 
town. Jeremiah his ſecond ſon was counted the 
fatteſt man of his day, and Dorothea Rolle his third 
couſin died of a terrible dyſentery, From this pe- 
riod Rolles have burſt- upon pub. ic notice, with ſuch 
a a blaze of ſplendour, as renders all further accounts 
- of this illuſtrious race entirely unneceſſary. 


Ss - 


EXTRACT 


t ww). 


} 


EXTRACT FROM TAE | ROLLIAD, AN EPIC POEM, 
IN TWELVE BOOKS, SHORTLY TO BE PUB- 


LISHED. JUNE 28, 1784. 


WEN Norman Rollo ſought fair Albion's coaſt, 
(Long may his offspring prove their country's boaſt !) 
Thy genius, Britain, ſure inſpir'd his ſoul _ 

To bleſs this iſland with the race of Rolle. 
Illuſtrious Rolle! O may thy honour'd name 
Roll down diſtinguiſh'd on the Rolls of fame! 
Still firſt be found on Devon's county polls? 
Still future ſenates boaſt their future Rollis: 
Since of all Rolls which in this world we ſee, 
The world has ne'er produc'd a Roll like thee, 
Hot Rolls and butter break the Briton's faſt, 
Thy ſpeeches yield a more ſublime repaſt. 
| Compar'd to thine, how ſmall their boaſted heat! 
Nor, mix'd with treacle, are they half ſo ſweet, 
O'er Rolls of parchment Antiquarians pore, 
Thy mind, O Rolle, affords a richer ſtore. 
Let thoſe on law or hiſtory who write, 
To Rolls of Parliament reſort for light, 
Whilſt o'er our Senate from our living Rolle 
Beam the bright rays of an enlighten'd ſoul ; 
In wonder loſt, we flight their uſeleſs tuff, 
And feel one Rolle of Parliament enough. 

M22 The 


— —— ——— —— —— 4 - 
— 3 —— 2 * * 5 
r um CNIIISn 0 — mY 42. FS" 


—— 


een 
n £® Tory * 


1 28 


The Kill-d muſician, to directed his band, 
Waves high a Roll of paper in his hand; 
When Pitt would drown the eloquence of Burke, 
| You ſeem the Rolle beſt ſuited to the work; | 
His well-train'd band, obedient know their cue, 
And cough and groan in uniſon with you. 
Thy God-like anceſtor, i in valour tried, 
Still bravely fought by con qu'ring William's ſide; 
In Britiſh blood he drench'd his purple ſword, 
Proud to partake the triumphs of his Lord; 
So you, with zeal, ſupport through each debate, 
The conqu'ring William of a later date. 
When er he ſpeaks, attentive ſtill to chear 
The lofty nothings with a friendly hear, 
And proud your leader's glory to promote, 
Partake his triumph in a faithful vote. 
Ah! ſure while coronets like hailſtones fly, 
When Peers are made, the Gods alone know why! 
Thy hero's gratitude, O Kolle, to thee | 
- A ducal diadem might well decree ; 

Great Rolls's title to thy houſe reſtore, | 
Let E uſurp the place of O no more ö 
Then Rolle himſelf ſhould be what Rollo was before. 


————  - e - 
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E&17TIEFMS ON THE ROLLIAD. No. I. 


« Cedile Romani Scriptores, cedite Greci.” 


\ 


Nothing can be more conſonant to the advice of 
Horace and Ariſtotle than the conduct of our author 
throughout this poem. The action is one, entire, and 
great event, being the procreation of a child on the 


wife of a Saxon Drummer. The Poem opens with a 


moſt laboured and maſterly deſcription of a Storm. 
Rollo's ſtate of mind in this arduous fituation is finely 
. : e 


Now Relic funny more loudy than the: 3 


Now doubts and black deſpair perplex his mind ; 


Hopeleſs to ſee his veſlel ſafely harbour'd, 
He hardly knows his farboard from his larboard ! 


That a hero in diftreſs ould not know bis tits 
hand from his ef, is meſt natural and affecting; in 


other hands, indeed, it would not have appeared 


ſufficiently poetical,, but the technical expreſſions of 
our author convey the idea in all the blaze of meta- 
hor. The ſtorm at length ſubſides, and Rollo is ſafe- 
ly landed on the coaſt of S/tx. Some of his fol- 


| lowers diſcover and conduct him to the country- 


houſe of Dame Sbipton, a lady of exquiſite beauty, 
and fr ft Concubine to the Uſurper Harold. Her like- 
neſs * all know) is ſtill preſerved at the wax. 

A 2 work. 


A 
. 


work in Fleet- ſtreet. To this Lady he relates with 
great modeſty his former actions, and his defign of 
conquering Eng'and, in which, (charmed with the 


w» - 


grace with. which he eats and zel's Pories) ſhe promiſes 


to aſſiſt him, and they ſet off together for London. In 
the third book Dame Sbipton, or as the author ſtiles 
her Sh pionia, propoſes a party to the puppe /bew ; on 
the walk they are ſurprized by a ſhower, and retire 
under Temple Bar, where Shiptonia forgets her fide. 


lity to Haro. We are ſorry to obſerve that this in · 


eident is not ſufficiently poetica! z nor does Shiptonia 
part with her chaſtity in ſo ſolemn a manner as Did 
in the Æneid. In the opening of the fourth book 
likewiſe we think our author inferior to #7 rgil, whom 
he exactly copies, and i in ſome places tranſlates, He 


begins! in this manner: 


| But now (for thus it was "PEP above) 
Shiptonia falls exceffively in lore; 

In every vein, great No ls eyes and fame 
Light up, and then add fuel to the flame! 
His words, his beauty, „ick within her breafty 
Nor do her cares afford her any reſt. 


Here we think that Virgil“ s barent * pectore 
vultus verbaque,” is ill tranſtated by the proſaie 
word flick, We muſt confeſs however, that from the 
deſpair and death of Shiptonia, to the battle of Hall 

42805 


fart ee and. wh web © oa * . 


1 


1 "2 
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eos, in which Rollo kills with his own hand the S 
Drummer, and carries off his wife, the Poem abounds 
with beautiful details. But the fixth book, in which 


Rollo almoſt deſpairing of ſucceſs, deſcends into a 


Night Cellar, to conſult the #Infiricus Merlin on his fu- 
ture deſliny, is a maſter piece of elegance. 

From this book, an extract has already been given 
in the different papers; but as the Philoſopher” 5 
magic lanthorn exhibits the characters of all Rolli“ 
deſcendants, and even of all thoſe who were to act on 
the ſame ſtage with the Marcellus of the piece, the 


preſent illuffrious Mr, Rolle, we mean to ſelect in our 
next number ſome of the moſt ſtriking paſſages of 


this inexhauſtible Malazine ne of Poctry. ! 


: * IT. juLx 14, 1784. 


Our author; after giving an account of the imme- 
diate deſcendants of Rollo, finds himſelf conſiderably 
embarraſſed by the three unfortunate- Nollos, whom 


hiſtory relates to have been: hanged, From this diffi. 


_ culty however he relieves himſelf by a contrivance 


equally new and. arduous, viz. by verſifying the bill of 


indictment, and inſerting in it a h, by which they 


are ſaved. from condemnation, But in the tranſ-ce- 
tions of thoſe early times, however dignificd by” 
phraſeology, and enliven'd by fancy, there is little 
to amuſe, and lefs to intereſt : let us haſten, there · 
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fore, to thoſe characters about whom not to he ſoh. 
Tituous, is to want curioſity, and whom not to admire. 
is 'to- want gratitude—to thoſe characters, in ſhort, 
whoſe ſplendor illuminates the Preſent Houſe of 
Commons. CS 

Of theſe, our anthor's. inet: ee 4 appears 
to be, that -amiable young Nobleman, whoſe: diary we 
have all peruſed. with os much SERIE 12 1. he 
ſays,— 4d 4 | 


. prior to > abuſe, 

He Ls glories in, the name of Goon; ; 

Such Geeſe at Rome from the perfidious Gaul, 
Preſerved the Treas! wm Bench and Cape, &c, & 


In the Efcription of Lord Mahon, our author de. 
parts a little from his wonted r 


1 Quixote of the nation, 

Beats his own windmills in 'geſticulation4 

To frite, not pleaſe, his utmoſt force he bends, 
And all his ſenſe is at his fingers endz, &c, &c. 


: But the moſt beautiful effort of our author's ga · 

nius, (if we except only the well known character 

of Mr. Rolle himſelf ). is contained in tlie deſcription! 
. ES 5 WS 


Pert 


x 


EF: 2537 # | 
Pert without fire, without experierice ſage, 


" 2 'with more art than r glean'd from 


Auge, 


Joo proud from pier 3 to deſcend, 


Too humble not to call Dundas his friend, 
In filent dignity and ſullen ſtate, 


This new Octuvius riſes to debate. ! 


Mild and more mild he ſees each placid row 


Of Country. Gentlemen with rapture glow; 


He ſees convulſed with ſympathetic throbs, 
Apprentice Peers and. deputy——— Nabobs . 


Not Rum Contrattors think his ſpeech too long, 
While words like treacle, trickle from his tongues | 


© ſoul congenial to the Soah of Rolles l 
Whether you tax the 7zxury of Coals, 

Or vote ſome neceſſary Millions more, 
To feed an Indian friend's exhauſted ſtore. 


Fain would I praiſe (if I like thee could praiſe) 


Thy matchleſs virtues incongenial lays. 
But Ah! too weak. &. &c. 


This apology, however, is like the t nolo epiſee=- 
i pari” of Biſhops, for our author continues his pas. 


Z negyric during about one hundred and fifty lines: 


more, after which he proceeds to a taſk (as he Jays) 


more congeniab to his. abilities, and paints. E 


in ſmooth eonfectionary ſtile, . 


The ſimpering ſadneſs of his Mulgrave's mile. 
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From the character of this n we ſhall only 


felect a part of one couplet which tends to elucidate 


our Authors: aſtoniſhing Rs in imitative harmony. 


* 3 within his lab'rin ring rat 1 
The ſhrill ſhriek ſtruggles with. the harſh hoarſe note,” 


As we mean to excite, and not to ſatisfy the CUrio- 


ſity of eur readers, we ſhall-here put a period to our 
extracts, and ſhall in our next conſider ous author's 
notes ON, the work, from which we apprehend that 


His knowledge as an antiquary, will not appear at all 


inferior to his excellence as a poet. We cannot, 
lowever, conclude this eſſay without obſerving that 
there are very few lines in the whole work which are 
at all inferior to thoſe we have ſelefted for the en · 
tertainment ob our readers. 


* 


Ir was our intention to have eee immedi - 


Autely to the valuable treaſures of uncommon erudi-· 
tion contained i in the notes on this admirable Poem. 


We ſhall however at preſent take the liberty of poſt 


poning this deſign, and of giving inſtead, one or two 


extracts more from the great work itſelf, for the en- 


tertainment of the public. The following beautiful 


addreſs to Sir 3 Fun, we will alone be a 
3 


dts 


fflelent apology to our readers for the alteration o 


Speaker well ſkill'd, what no man hears, to write ; 


their affinity to ſome illuſtrious perſonage. The. 


with whom our author is moſt likely to be intimate. 


by the title of Father of Oſcar.“ It ſhould ſeem 


K 88 J 


our plan. 

Brother of Rowland, or, if yet more dear, 
gounds thy new title, Couſin of a Peer; 
Scholar of various learning, good or evil, 
Alike what God inſpired, or what the Devil; 


Sleep-giving Poet of a ſleepleſs night; 

Polemic, Politician,, Saint, and Wit, 

Now laſhing Madan, now defending Pitt 2 

Thy praiſes here ſhall live, till time be o'er, 
Friend. of. King George, tho* of King Jeſus more.!* 


The ſolemnity of this opening is well ſuited to tlie 
dignity of the occaſion. The heroes of Homer ge- 
nerally addreſs each other by an appellative marking 


Grecian poet, it muſt be confeſſed in ſuch caſes, uſes 
a patronymic expreſſive of the genealogy; as Pelides 
acides, Laertiades; but it is not abſolutely: neceſ- 
ſary to obſerve” this rule. For 'M®Pherſon; a poet 


ly acquainted, makes his hero Fingal,.addreſs Oſſian 


therefore to be ſufficient,-if in addrefling a great man 
you particularize any celebrated character of the fa- 
mily who may be ſuppoſed to reſſect honour on his- 
| M6 - connections; 
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certainly the moſt celebrated of our worthy Baro- 
Net's relations before the late creation of, Lord Ber- 
wick, on which the next line happily touches. The 


which he calls his Speeches; to the verſes, which he 


preſume to be too well known to require any ur 
tration. The promiſe of immortality to the worthy. 
| Baronet, by means of the preſent poem, is truly in 
dhe ſpirit of the claſſics. The modeſty of Virgil, 


-2byt our Poet with the confidence of ſuperior genius, 
1 855 to his muſe, in the ſtile of- Horace, | : 


_ > 
— 2 a . 
X 11 * « * * 4 4 


<onnefiions-; and the Reverend | Rowland” Hilt: was: 


ether alluſions in the apoſtrophe, to Sir Richard's 
promiſcuous quotations: from the Bible and Rocheſ- 
ter; to his elegant compoſitions in the news-papers, 


repeated in the Houſe of Commons; to a pamphlet 
againſt Mr. Madan, by Richard Hill, Eſq. and to an 
elegant parody of amicus 'Socrates, amicus Pla:o, jd 
magis amica veritas, in the very words adopted by our 

author; all theſe, except indeed the pamphlet, we 


indeed on a fimilar occaſion, led him to inſert a 


ſavin 8 clauſe of | 
Si quid mea-carmina. paſſint,” ” 


— * Tyme ſuperriam | 
Quæſitam meritis.“ 


Our author ſeems very fond at Mr. Dundas, | 


— Whoſe exalted ſoul.— 
No bonds of vulgar prejudice controul; 


t * 17 


Of ſhame beams i in his bold career 
He ſpurns that honor which the weak revere, &c, &c. 


But. as this gentleman's character is ſo perfectly | 


well underſtood by the public, we ſhall rather ſelect. 


a ſhort cata ogue of ſome among the inferior mini- 


ſterial heroes, who have bitherto been leſs frequently 


deſcribed, 


Mahon, out-roaring torrents in their courſe, 
Banks the preciſe, and fluent Wilberforce, .- 

Hot Arden, and the cooler Scott repair, 

And Villiers, comely with the flaxen hair; 
The gentle Grenville's ever-grinning ſon, 

it, And the dark brow. of ſolemn. Hamilton. 


Theſe miniatures, as we may call them, preſent n 


with the very ſtriking likeneſſes of the living origi- 


nals. Lord Mabon perhaps might be an excellent 
figure for a large portrait ; but moſt of the others 
are ſeen to as much advantage in this ſmall ſize as 


they could poſſibly have been, had. they. been taken 


at full length, In the character of: Villiers, it is 


probable that our author may have had in his eye 
the Nireus of Homer ; who, as the Commentators 


remark, is celebrated in the catalogue of warriors, 
for the handſomeſt man in the Grecian army, and is 


never mentioned again through the whole twenty 


four books of the Iliad. | 
| No. IV. 
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A New edition (being the nineteenth) of t this uni- 


verſally admird poem, having been recently public 


ed, the ingenious author has taken that opportunity 
to introduce ſome new lines on an occaſion perfectly 


congenial to his muſe, and in the higheſt degree in · 


tereſting to the- publie, namely the late Faff and: 


| Thankſgiving, together with the famous diſcourſe 


preached in celebration of that day by. that illuſtri- 
ous orator and divine, the Reverend Mr., Secretary 
Prettyman,—This Epiſode which is emphatically 
termed by. himſelf in his prefatory. addreſs to 
this laſt edition, his Epiſode Parſonic ſeems to have 


been written perfectly con amore; and is conſidered by 


critics as one of the happieſt effuſions of the diſtin- 


- guiſhed genius from whoſe high-wrapped fancy it 
originated. It conſiſts of nine - and- forty lines, of 


which, without farther exordium, we ſhall ſubmit 
the following extracts to the inſpection, or more pro- 

perly ſpeaking, the admiration of our readers. He 
ſets, out with a moſt ſpirited compliment to Dr. Pre-. 


eman. The two firſt lines are conſidered by critics 


as the moſt ſucceſsful example of the alliterative or- 


nament __ record. 


Thou 


. 


18 


ct , 4 


: Vniverſity, 


21.1 


"Thou Prince of Predchiers; and Abu Prince? s Prieſt ; ® 

pembroke's + pale pride—in Pitt's proveordia plac'd, 
Tx Thy merit ſhall all future ages ſcan, 

And Fitneß be loſt 1 in Pa Rs oN nn, 


— 


The beauty of the hiſtorical alluſion, namely to 


Prince Prettyman, need not be pointed out to our 
readers, and the preſage that the fame of this Royal 
| perſonage ſhall. be loſt and abſorbed in the riſing 
reputation of the ingenious divine, is peculiarly de- 


licate and well turned. The celebrated paſſage of 


Virgil 


& 'Tu Marcellus eris:“ 


is ſuppoſed to have been the Poet's recolleQion at 
the moment of his cenceiving this paſſage, not that 


me - ; 5 
* Oh miſerande Puer!“ 


in the preceding line is imagined to have excited any 


idea of Mr. Pitt D „„ 


Our author now purſues his Hero to the pulpit, 
and there, in imitation of Homer, who always, takes 


* * 5 Chaplain. 
+ The Doctor was educated at Pembroke Hall, Cambridge 


the 
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Abe opportunity for giving a minute deſcription of 
his perſonæ, when they are on the very verge of en- 
tering upon an engagement, he gives a laboured, but 
animated detail of the Doctor's perſonal manners and 
| deportment. Speaking of the penetrating counte- 
nance for which the Dottos | is — ais, ** fays, 


. could boaſt an 3 tis tr ue, 5 
The Doctor looks an hundred ways. with R rt e & 
Simlets they are, that bore you thro? and thro', | 


- 


This is a very elegant and claſſie compliment, | 
and ſhews clearly, what a decided advantage our Re- | 
verend Hero poſſeſſes over the celebrated Opbaajuudun; 
of autiquity. Addiſon is juſtly famous in the. literary 

world, for the judgment with which he ſelects and 

applies familiar words to great occaſions, as in the 
: inſtances: 5 
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© The great, the important Day, 
40. Big with the fate of Cato, and:of Rome 
© The you |; with age, & c. &c. 


135 This is a very great beauty, for it fares with. 
ESE ideas, as with individuals; we are the more inte- 
reſted in their fate, the better we are acquainted 

with them, but how inferior is Addiſon 1 in this re · 
- * to our author? 


Gimkets | 


No veal putreſcent, no dead whiting's eye, 


And right and finiſter by turn he rais'd! !! 
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Gimlets they are, &c. 


8 
va 


There is not ſuch a word in all Cato. How well 


known and domeſtic the image * How ſpecific and 


| forcible the application! Our author proceeds: 


Having deſcribed very acurately the ſtile of the 
Doctor's hair-dreſſing, and devoted ten beautiful. 
lines to an eulogy upon the brilliant on the little 
finger of his right — of which he — 


lays; 


* _ 


In the true water with this ring could Vie, 


| he brink out in the following moſt infpirited and 


Vigorous apoſtro — 


Ob! had you ſeen his lilly, lilly hand 
Stroke his ſpare cheek, and coax his ſnow-whita 
| band! | 

This adding force to all his „ of Wesch 3 
This the protector of his ſacred. breech ; 
That point the way to Heav'n's celeſtial grace, 
This keeps his /mall cloathes in their proper place. 
Oh! how the comely miniſter you'd prais'd, 


Who, 
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| I 
who does not perceive, in this deſcription, as if 
before their eyes, the thin figure of emaciated di- 
vinity ; divided between religion and decorum; 
anxious to produce ſome truths, aud conceal other; ; 
at once concerned for fundamental points of various 


kinds; ever at the bottom of things.—Who does not i 
n 


ſee this, and ſeeing, who does not admire ?——The 
notes that accompany this excellent epiſode contain 
admirable inſtances of our author's profound k nou- 
ledge in all the literature of our eſtabliſhed religion, 
and ſhall be produced on the very firſt opportunity, 
as a full and decifive proof that his learning is per- 
fectly on a level with his genius, 1 his religion 
quite equal to . Poetry. 
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ON Monday laſt the twentieth edition of this in · 
comparable poem made its appearance, and we may 
ſafely venture to predict that if it ſhould be followed 
by an hundred more, while the fertile and in- 


4 e.xhauſtible genius of the author continues to enrich + 
1 every new edition with new beauties, they will not in; 
| fail to run through, with the ſame rapidity that the mz 
| former have done, ſo univerſal is the enthuſiaſm pre- ar 


vailing _—_ the genuine lovers of poetry, and all abi 
gherſons We: 
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l 563 1 
perſons of acknowledged taſte, with reſpelt to this 
wonderful and unparalleled production. wa 


What chiefly diſtinguiſhes this edition, 1 ren 
ders it peculiarly intereſting at the preſent moment, 
is the admirable deſcription contained in it of the 
newly appointed India Board; in which the charac- 
ters of the members compoſing it are moſt happily, 
though perhaps Tomewhat ſeverely contraſted with 
thoſe to whom the ſame high office had been allotted - 
by a former adminiſtration, That the ſeelings of 
the public are in uniſon with thoſe of our author 
upon this occaſion, is ſufficiently apparent from the 

frequent panegyrics with which the public papers 
have of late been filled upon the'charaQters-of theſe 
diſtinguiſhed perſonages. In truth, the ſuperiority 
of the preſent excellent adminiftration over their op- 
ponents,” can in no inſtance be more clearly demon- 
ſtrated than by a candid examination of the compa« 
rative merits of the perſons appointed by each of them 
to preſide in this arquous and important ee 
ment, 


Our author opens this compariſon by the follow- 
mg elegant compliment to the accompliſhed noble- 
man, whoſe ſituation as Secretary of State entitles 
aim to a priority of notice, as the enemies of his 
abilities will ever enſure him a due ſuperiority of 7. 
weight in the deliberations of the board. © | | | 


Sydney, 


we 264 * 
Sydney, whom all the pow'rs of rhet* ric graves, 
Conſiſtent Sydney fills Fitzwilliam's place; 
O, had by nature but proportion'd been, 
His ſtreagth of genius to his length of chin, 
lis mighty mind in ſome prodigious plan, 
At once with eaſe had reach'd to Indoſtan! 


| The ideas conveyed in | theſe tines of the poſſibility 
- of a feature in the human face extending to ſo pro- 
digious a diſtance as the Eaſt Indies, has been ob- 


5 jected to as ſomewhat hyperbolical: but thoſe who 


are well acquaĩinted with the perſon, as well as the 
character of the noble Lord alluded to, and who are 
unqueſtionably the beſt judges of the extent of the 
compliment, will certainly be of a different opinion; 
neither indeed is the objection founded in truth, but 

muſt have ariſen merely from the paſſages not having 

deen properly underſtood ;; it by no means ſuppoſes 
bis Lordſhip: to have literally a chin of ſuch pre- 
poſterous dimenſions, as muſt be imagined, for the 
purpoſe of reaching to the Eaſt Indies, but figura- 
tively ſpeaking, only purports, that if his Lordſhip's 
mental faculties are co-extenſive with that diſtin- 
guiſhed feature of his face, they may readily em- 
brace, and be competent to the conſideration of the 
-moſt diſtant objects; the meaning of the author is 
fo obvious, that this cavil has probably originated 


| 10 wilful „ ee with a view of detracting 
| : from 


9 25 + 
from the merit of one of the moſt beautiful paſſages 
in the whole poem. What reader can refuſe his 
admiration to the follow ing lines, in which the 
leading features of the characters are ſo juſtly, 
frongly, and at the. dame time ſo n deli- 


neated-? 8 


Acute nn who with Küful Hin 
_ Deſery the characters of public men, 
Rejoice that pow'r and patronage ſhould paſs 
From ſobbing Montagu to pure Dundas; 
Exchange with pleaſure Elliot, Lews'ham, —_— 
For M algrave” s tried integrity and worth, i 
And all muſt own, that worth compleatly tried, 


By turns 7 upon every ms | 


How happy bs the ſelection of e in theſe 
lines! how forcibly deſcriptive of the characters to 
which they are * In the ſame ſtrain, he 
Proceeds: — 


— 


Whate'er experience Gregory might boaſt, 
Say, is not Walfingham himſelf a-hoſt? 

His grateful countrymen with joyful eyes, 
From Sackville's aſhes ſee this Phenix riſe ; 
Perhaps with all his maſter's talents bleſt, 1 
To ſave the Eaſt, as he fabtu'd the Weſt, _ 
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be hiſtorical alluſion is. dere judiciouſſy intro. 


es and the pleaſing proſpect hinted at, of the 


ſame happy iſſue attending our affairs in the Eaſtern, 


that has already crowned them in the Weſtern 


world, muſt afford pec uliar ſatisfaction to the fear 


186 of every Britiſh reader. 4 | oo 
The next n is molt? in geniouſly deſcribed; 


but, like a former one, containing ſome perſongl allu- 


ſions, requires to be fully underſtood, a more inti- 
mate acquaintance with the exterior qualifications 
of the gentleman in queſtion, than can have fallen 
to the let of every reader. All who have had the 
pleaſure of ſeeing him, however, will immediately 
e ee the reſemblance of the portrait. 


See next 1 in | knowing Fletcher 8 ſtead, 
A youth, who boaſts no common ſhare of head; 
What plenteous ſtores of knowledge may contain 
The ſpacious tenement of Grenville's Brain! 
Nature, in all her diſpenſations wiſe, 

Wbo form'd his head- piece of ſo vaſt a ſize, 
Hath not, tis true, neglected to beſtow 

Its due proportion to the part below; 

And hence we reaſon, that to ſerve the ſtate, 
His top ang bottom may have * weight. 


Every reader will naturally conceive, that in the 


deſeription of the principal perſon of the Board, the 
author 


— 


eicher has exerted the whole forts of his genim, 
and he will not find his expect⸗ 
he has reſerved him for the lat, and has judicioufly 

_ evaded diſgracing him by a compariſon to any other, 


1 1 1. 


ions diſappointed; 


upon the principle, no doubt, quoted from Mr. 
Theobald, by that * N Martinus Scribd 


lerus. 


None but elf can be kis — ” 


As be Si n an chen dt 0 


length we ſhall content ourſelves with ſelecting ſome 


few of the moſt ſtriking paſſages, whatever may be 
the difficulty of ſelecting, where almoſt the whole is 


equally beautiful; the grandeur of the opening pre- 


pares the mind for the ſublime ſenſations ſuitable to 


the dignity of the ſubject ſo exalted. 


Above the reſt, majeſtically great, 

Behold the infant Atlas of the ſtate, { 
The matchleſs miracle of modern days, 
In whom Britannia to the world diſplays 

A fight to make ſurrounding nations ſtare, 
A kingdom truſted to a ſchool-boy's care l. 


It is to be obſerved, to the credit of our author, 
that although his political principles are unqueſtion- 


ably fayourable to the preſent happy Government, 
: ” og 15 he 
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hs does no I with that boldacks which” ever A 
characterizes real genius, to animadvert wit 7 
dom on perſons of the moſt elevated rank and ſta. 


tion, and he has accordingly interſperſed his com- 


mendations of our favourite young Miniſter with 


much excellent and ſeaſon able counſel, forewarnin 8 


bim of the dangers to which he is by his ſituation 
expoſed. After having mentioned his introduction 


into public life, and concurred in that admirable 


pPanegyric of his immaculate virtues made in the 
Houſe of Commons, by a noble Lord already cele- 


brated in the poem, upon * he has the follon- 


ing obſervation 1 2 


———As Mulgrave, who fo fit, 
To chauat the praiſes of i ingenius Pitt? | 
The nymph unhackney'd, and unknown abroad, 
_ Ts thus commended by the hackney'd baw'd. 
The dupe enraptur'd, views her fancied charms, 
And claſps the maiden miſchiefa to his: arms: 
Till dire diſeaſe reveals the truth too late, 
O grant my country, Heav'n, a milder fate! 


He Aten him to the high and diſtinguiſhed 
ſtation he now ſo ably fills, and in a nervous 
ſtrain of manly eloquence deſcribes the defects of 


character and conduct to which his ſituation, and 


the means by which he came to it, render him pe- 
| culiarly 


t 269 1 
cullarly able. The ſpirit of the following linen ts 


. ee, : 
s - 

. oft! in one vile may be EP allied, 

hs Exceſs of meanneſs, and exceſs of pride; 

h Oft may the Stateſman, in St. Stephen's brave, 


| Sink in St. James's to gn abject ſlave; 
Ere& and proud, at Weſtminſter, may fall 
Proſtrate and pitiful at Leadenhall; 

In word a giant, though a dwarf in deed, 
Be led by others, while he ſeeins to lead. 


He afterwards with great eben deſcribes the la- 
mentable ſtate of humiliation into which he may fall 
from his preſent pinnacle of greatneſs by too great 

a a ſubſerviency to thoſe from whom he has derived it, 
and appeals to his pride in the following beautiful 
exclamation ; 


Shall Chatham's offsſpring baſely beg ſupport, 
Now from the India, now St. James's Court 3 
With pow'rs admiring Senates to bewitch, 
| "Now kiſs a Monarch's—now a merchant's breech? 
And prove a pupil of St. Omer's ſchool, 


85 


hed Of either #inſon, At or Fer, the tool? 

= Though cold and cautions criticiſm may perhaps * 
* 4 fart at the boldneſs of the concluding line, and will 
e venture to pronounce it the moſt maſterly ſtroke of 
per | : 
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of late have in vain enquired of their bookſellers - 


preſs with all poſſible diſpatch, This, like many of 


additions; of which we purpoſe hereafter to give 


unfortunately diſappointed it in their ſearch after the 


L 7% 
the fublime to be met with in this or any other 


poem, and may be juſlly — what Mr. Pope has fo 
. happily fyled— | 


** To ſnatch a grace . the rack of art.” 
| : Key on Critics n. 


As we "TW of efering any thing equal to this 
lofty flight of genius to the reader of true taſte, we 
ſhall conclude with recommending to him the im- 
mediate peruſal of the whole poem, and, in the 
name of an admiring Public, returning our heart- 
felt thanks to the wonderful author of this invaluable 


N? VI Novem, | 1784. 
As we are credibly informed, that many perſons 
for the former impreſſions of the Rolliad, we are 
happy in being able to give notice, thus early, of a 
new edition, the tauenty: r, now preparing for the 
the preceding, will be enriched with conſiderable 


ſome account. In the mean time, however, to gra- 
tify ſuch of our readers, as may have been hitherto 


work 
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work well, we fall preſent the public with ſome 
further extracts from the laſt edition, Pons 
as before, with our obſervations. 
We mentioned long fince, that moſt of the paſ- 


ſages intended to be ſelected for our criticiſms, were 


contained in the fixth book, where Merlin by means 
of a magic lantern, ſhews to Duke Rollo the great 
characters, cotemporaries, and friends of his illuſ- 
trious deſcendant, Mr. Rolle. This book whe- 


ther it be from the ſubject, or, as we ſometimes flat - 


ter ourſelves, from the recommendation of our com- 
mentary, has been generally admired, above all the 
reſt; and of conſequence, it has been reviſed, cor- 


| rected, and improved with uncommon care by the 


author in ſucceſſive editions of the poem. Thus 
in the nineteenth he introduced for the firſt time, his 


Epiſode Parſonic, on the viſron of Dr. Prettyman in 


dt. Margaret's pulpit; and in the twentieth, the viſion 
of the new Board of Indian Commiſſioners. At the 


ſame time, alſo, he very much enlarged the deſcrip- 
tion of theHouſe of Commons, with which he ju- 
diciouſly prepares the reader for the exhibition of 


Mr, Rolle, and the other political heroes of the 


age on that theatre of their glory» Maps of the 
country round Troy have been drawn from the 
Iliad; and we doubt not, that a plan of St. Stephen's 
| might now be delineated with the utmoſt accuracy 


irom the Rolliad, 
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Merlin firſt uhers Duke Rollo into the lobby; 


marks the fituation of the two entrances ; one in 


front, the other communicating laterally with the 


Court of Requeſts; and points out the topography | 


of the ca RE and the box. 


0 8 — which 
- Sits Pearſon, like a pagod in his niche ; 
The Gomgom Pear/on, whoſe ſonorous lun gs 


With fence / room there ! drown. an hundred 


tongues, 


, > 


This paſſage is in «a very ſpirit of prophecy, 


which delights to repreſent things in the molt lively 
manner. We not only /e but hear Pearſon in the 
xecution of his office. The language too, is truly 
prophetic; unintelligible, perhaps, to thoſe to whom 
it is addreſſed, but perfectly clear, full, and forcible 
to thoſe who live in the time of the accompliſhment. 
Duke Rollo might reaſonably be ſuppoſed to ſtare at 


the barbarous words, Pagod and Gomgom ; but we, 


who know one to ſignify an Indian idol, and the 
other an Indian inſtrument of muſic, perceive at 


once the peculiar propriety with which ſuch images 


are applied to an officer of a Houſe of Commons, ſo 
completely Indian as the preſent. A writer of lets 
judgment would have contented himſelf with com- 


paring Pearſon ſingly to a 


Halte 


te 


r 1 
| Fatue in his niche — 


and with calling him a Stentor, perhaps, in the next 


phors could not ſatisfy the nice taſte of our author. 


The deſcription of the lobby alſo furniſhes an op- 


portunity of interſperſing a paſſage of the tender 
kind, in praiſe of the Pomona who attends there 


with oranges. Our poet calls her Huc/teria, and by 
a a dexterous ſtroke of art, compares her to Ship onia, 


whoſe amours with Rollo form the third aud fourth 
books of the Rolliad. r 


Behold the lovely wanton, kind and fair, 

As bright Sl iptonia, late thy tender care? 

Mark how her winning ſmiles, and witching eyes 
On yonder unfledg'd orator ſhe tries ; 

Mark with what grace ſhe offers to his hand, 
The tempting orange, pride of China's land! 


This gives riſe to a panegyric on the medical vir- 
tnes of oranges, and an oblique cenſure on the inde- 
cent practice of our young ſenators, who come down 


lery. 


oO! take, wiſe . the Heſperean fruit, of uſe 


lungs to cheriſh with balſamic juice. 
N 3 3 Wit 


line: but ſuch unappropriated ſimilies and meta- 


drunk from the eating room, to fleep in the gal- | 


ere 
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His reafon drown'd in Jenkinſon's champagne, 


We have been thus minute, in tracing the tranſi- 
tions in this inimitable paſſage, as they. diſplay in a 
ſuperior degree, the wenderful {ki}! of our poet, who 
could thus bring together an orange-girl, and the 
preſent pure and immaculate miniſter ; a connection, 


1 7 1 
With this thy parch'd roof moiſten ; nor r confume 
Thy hours, and guineas in the eating · room, 
_ Till, full of claret, down, with wild uproar, 
You reel, and, ſtretch'd along the gallery, 128 | 


From this the poet naturally aides 3 into a 5 
caution, againſt the vice of drunkenneſs, which he 
more particularly enforces, by the inſtance of Mr. 
Pitt's late peril from the farmer at Wadſworth, 


Ah! think, what dphger on 1 EASY ; 


Let Pitt, once drunk, preach temperance to his 
friends; 5 
How, as he wander'd, darkting, « o'er the plain, 


A ruſtic's hand, but that juſt fate withſtood, 
Had ſhed a Premier's for a rohber's blood. 


which, it is more than probable, few of our readers 
would i in any wite have * | 


— Ex fumo dare lucem | 
Cotta, ut — de — miracula promat.“ 


1 From 


Pe 
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From the lobby we are next led into the ſeveral 


Committee-rooms, and other offices adjoining ;z' and 
among the reſt, Merlin, like a noble Lord, whoſe | 


Diary was ſome time fince printed, takes accafion to 
inſpect my water cloſets, 


Where offerin gs, worthy of thoſe altars, lie ; 
Speech, letter, narratiye, remark, reply, 
With dead born taxes, innocent of ill, 
With cancell'd clauſes of the India Bill ! 
There pious Northcote's meek rebukes, and here 
The lofty nothings of the Scrutineer; -  _- 
And reams on reams of tracts, that without pain, 
Inceſſant ſpring from Scot: prolific brain. | 
Yet wherefore to this age ſhould names be known, 
But heard and then forgotten in their own FE 
Turn then, my ſon, &c. &C. 


This paſſage will probably 1 10 many of our rea- 
ders, who muſt have diſcovered our author to be, as 
every good and wiſe man muſt be, firmly attached to 
the preſent ſyſtem. It was natural for Dante to 
ſend his enemies to hell ; but it ſeems ſtrange that 
our poet ſhould place the writings of his own friends 
and fellow-labourers in a water- cloſet. It has indeed 
been hinted to us, that it might ariſe from envy to 
find ſome of them better rewarded for their exertions 
in the cauſe than himſelf. But though great minds 
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— have fometims been ſubject to this paſſion, we can- 
not ſuppoſe it to have influenced the author of the 


Rolliad in the preſent inſtance. For i in that caſe we 


doubt not he would have ſhewn more tenderneſs to 
his fellow ſufferer, the unfortunate Mr. Northcote, 
who, after ſacrificing his time, degrading his pro- 


feſſion, and hazarding his ears twice or thrice every 


week, for theſe two or three years paſt, has at length 
_ confeſſed his patriotiſm weary of employing his ta- 


lents for the good of his country, without receiving 
the reward of his labors. To confeſs the truth, we 
ourſelves think the apparent fingularity of the poet's 


conduct on this occaſion, may be readily aſcribed to 
that independence of ſuperior genius, which we 


noticed in our laſt number. We there remarked, 
with what becoming freedom he ſpoke to the mini- 
fter himſelf; and in the paſſage now before us, we 
may find traces of the ſame ſpirit, in the alluſions to 
the coal-tax, gauze-tax, and ribbon-tax; as well as 
the unexampled alterations and corrections of the 
celebrated India Bill, Why then ſhould it appear 
extraordinary, that he ſhould take the ſame liberty 
with two or three brother-authors, which he had 


before taken with their maſter ; and without ſcruple 
intimate, what he and every one elſe muſt think of 


their productions, notwithſtanding he may poſſeſs all 
poſſible charity for the good intention of their en- 
deavours? We cannot diſmiſs theſe criticiſms with- 

| „ out 


„ 
e 
ec 
0 


| 1 
out obſerving on the concluding lines, how happily 


our author here again, as before by the mention of 


Shiptonia, contrives to recall our attention to the per- 


ſonages more immediately before us, Merlin, and 


Date Rollo! — e 


No. VII. Nov MEER 1 784. 


WE come now to the guncron SANCTORUM, e 
Holy of Holies, where the glory of political integrity 
ſhines viſibly, ſince the ſhrine has been purified from 


Lord John Cavendiſh, Mr. Foljambe, Mr. Cote, Mr. 


Baker, Major Hartley, and the reſt of its pollutions, 


Jo drop our metaphor, after taking a minute ſur- 
vey of the lobby, peeping into the eating-room, and 
inſpecting the water-cloſets, we are at length ad- 
mitted into the Houſe itſelf. The tranſition here is 


peculiarly grand and ſolemn, Merlin, having cor- 


rected himſelf for waſting ſo much time on inſigniſi- 


oant objects, Re 


(Vet wherefore to this age ſhould names be known, 


But heard, and then forgotten in their own?) 


immediately directs the attention of Rollo to the doors 
ol the Houſe, which are repreſented in the viſion, as 
Ping at that moment to gratify the hero's curi- 
N 5 oſity, 
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_ ety; then the FEE ſuddenly cries out, in the 
language of ancient n, | 


Procul 6 Pegel eſte peofubtt ? 
Turn then, my ſons, where to thy hallow'd eye 
Non doors unfold—Let none prophane be nigh! 


It ſeems, : as if the poet in the preceding deſcrip- - 
tions had purpoſely ſtooped to amuſe himſelf with 


the Gomgom, Pearſon, Hucfteria, Major Scott, Mr. North- 

rote, and the Reverend author of the Scrutineer, that he 
might riſe again with the more ſtriking dignity on 
this great occafion, 5 


Such of our readers as are acquainted wich the old 


editions of the Rolliad, muſt certainly remember the 
_ deſcriptions: of the bar, the gallery for ſtrangers to 
| fit in, and members to ſleep in, the clock, the mace, 


and the Speaker's chair. Theſe have undergone | 


little or no alteration, except, perhaps in one or two 


places, the correction of an inaccurate rhyme, or 2 


feeble epithet. We ſhall therefore paſs them over 
in filence, and proceed directly to the * 


Bench: 


| Where ſit the emo Clerks, by antient rule, 
This on a chair, and that upon a ſtool; 
Where ſtands the well pil'd table, cloath'd in green; ; 
| There ou the left the Treaſury. bench 1s feel, 
No 


* 


rere 


1 79 1 
No ſattin covering decks th l boards: 
No velvet cuſhion holds the youthful Lords. 
And claim illuſtrious bums ſuch ſmall regard ? 
Ah! bums too tender for a ſeat fo hard! | 


The four firſt lines of the above quotation include 


all that was originally ſaid of the Treſury Bench. 


The four laſt are entirely new, Nor, we truſt, will 
their beauty be found inferior to their novelty. 
They touch on a ſubject of much offence to the 


young friends of the miniſter; we mean, the bar- 


barous and gothic appearance of the benches in the 
Houſe of Commons. The Treaſury Bench itſelf 


looks no better than a fr/f fore in one run 
fehools, * | 


No tin covering decks th! dic boards ; 
No velvet cuſhion holds the youthful Lords, 


This couplet ſtates with much elegance the mat- 
ter of complaint, and glances with equal dexterity at 
the proper remedy, The compoſition is then judi- 
cioufly varied, and the whole art of the poet is em- 
ployed to intereſt our feelings i in fangur of 6 2 ne- 
ceſſary i innovation. 


" SR ellen illuſtrious bums ſuch ſmall regard ? 
26 Ah! bums too tender for a ſeat ſo hard: * 
N 5 Ws Every 


[ 280] 

Every critic knows the interrogation to be a figure 
of the moſt powerful effect. Hence it is not unfre- 
quently employed by < * to give point to a reflec- 
tion, as 


. Tantæne animis 'cceleſtibus iræ ?” 
And if our readers are deſirous of ſeeing its full 
force in the preſent inſtance, they have only to ſub- 
ſtitute the following verſe, which expreſſes the lame 


ſentiment in a more direct manner, 
voy Wuſtrions bows might merit more regard,” 


How flat, how ſpiritleſs this, i in compariſon of the 
other? Nor is the interrogation the only ſtrong, 
ſigure employed in this admirable paſſage. This is 
immediately ſucceeded by an interjection, with an 
exclamation of the moſt 3 kind. 


Ah! bums too tender for a ſeat fo Hard! 1 


Who can read the firſt line of the couplet without 
feeling his ſenſe of national honour moſt deeply in- 
jured by the ſuppoſed indignity? and who can read 
the laſt without melting into the moſt unfeigned 
commiſeration for the actual ſuffering, to which the 
youthful Lords are at preſent expoſed? It muſt, 


doubtleſs, be a ſenlonabie relief to the minds of our 
readers 


% 


L 28» * 
readers to be informed, that Mr. itt, as it has been 
ſaid in ſome of the daily papers, means to propoſe 


for one article of his Parliamentary Reform, to cover 


the ſeats in general with crimſon ſattin, and to de- 
corate the Treaſury Bench -in particular with 


— cuſhions of crimſon velvet; one of extraordinary di- 


menſions being. to be ppropringe to > Mr. W. Gren- 
| 4 


The epithet — in the laſt line we were at firſt 
diſpoſed to conſider as merely ſynonimous with 
youthful. But a friend, to whom we repeated the 


paſſage, ſuſpected that the word might bear ſome. 
more emphatical ſenſe 5 and this conjecture indeed 


ſeems to be eſtabliſhed beyond doubt, by the ori- 
ginal reading in the manuſcript, which has fince 


been obligingly communicated to us. 


Alas! that bums ſo late by pedants icarr'd, 
Sore from the rod, ſhould ſuffer ſeats ſo hard! 


We give theſe verſes, not as admitting any com- 
pariſon with the text as it now ſtands, but merely 


by way of commentary, to illuſtrate the an : 


meanin 8. 


Thou the Treaſury Bench, we aſcend one lep t to the 
Ludia Bench. | | | ad | 


T 2 
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There too, in place advanc'd, as in command, 
Above the beardleſs rulers of the lanld, 
On a bare bench, alas! exalted fit, 

The pillars of Prerogative and Pitt; 
Delights of Afia, ornaments of man, 
+ TY Sovereign” 8 3 happy n 4 


This paſſage has been ſo 8 n as to be 
rendered in a manner perfectly new. The move · 
ment of the lines is, as the ſubject required, more 

elevated than that of the preceding: yet the pre - 
vailing ſentiment excited by the deſeription of the 
Treaſury Bench, is artfully touched by © our , 

as he paſſes, 1 in the ann, 


— 


on a — bench, alas ! N 


g Which! is Y beautiful imitation a of Virgil's 
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Ah! filence in pai, 15 


* 
3 


The pompous titles ſo iberally beſtowed on the 
Bengal Squad, as the pennyleſs hirelings of Oppoſition 
affect to call them, are truly Oriental taſte ; and we 
doubt not, but every friend to the preſent happy 
Government will readily agree in the juſtice of ſtiling 
them, pillars of Prerogative and Pitt, delights of Ala, 
and ornaments of man; neither, we are affured, can 
Pens any 
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| any man of any party ed 15 d tall of har high 

dignities, Sovereigns of the Sovereigns of India, fince 

the Company's well know fale of Shah Allan to his 

own Vizir is an indiſputable Wan of their _ 
macy over the Great Mogul. =. 


As our anthor has been formerly aa of 1 
giariſm, we muſt here in candour confeſs, that he 


ſeems, in his deſcription of the India Bench, to have 


had an eye to Milton's account of the Devil's throne, 
which, however, we are told, mnch exceeded the 


poſſible ſplendor of any India Bench, or even the 


_ magnificence of Mr. Haſtings himſelf, 


High on a throne of royal ſtate, which far 
| Outſhone the'wealth of Ormus, or of Ind, 
or where the gorgeous Eaſt, with laviſh hand, 
Show'rs on her King, barbaric pearl and gold, 
Satan exalted inte. = . 


This 3 th our readers will obſerve, 
is exactly and literally copied by our author, It is 


alſo worthy of remark, that as he calls the Bengal 


* 
| The pillars of Prerogative and Fiſts | 
So Milton call Beelxebub, 


— 


A pillar of fate Do 
4 | Though 


COIN YC LCA eg 
8 — „* 


r * ö 2 — = 
* . PH La . 
— — nr . 
— . Os 7 
2 . be worry 2 4 "Se". * — 
* MIS IS IST Fob ECT” e . A rr W 
F 1 *** - 4% 


le oo 
Though it is certain that'the expreſſion here quoted 
may equally have been ſuggeſted-by one of the Per. 
ſian titles, ſaid to be engraved on a ſeat of Mr, 


Haſtings, where we find the Governor-General ſtiled, 


Pillar of tle Empire. But we ſhall leave it to our 
Teaders to determine, as they may think proper, on 
the moſt probable ſource of the metaphor, whether 
It were in ne derived from ne. or Mr, 
Haſtings. Ty | b 5 e 


From thę POLE general PR NO to the India 
Bench, the Poet, in the perſon of Merlin, breaks 


out into the following animated apoſtrophe to ſome 
of the principal among our nnn Go- 
vernors: 


All hail ! os virtuous patriots without blot, 
The minor Kinſon, and the Major Scott ; 
” And thou of name uncouth to Britiſh ear, h 
From Norman ſmngglers ſprung, Le Meſurier. 
Hail, Smiths! and Wraxall, unabaſh'd to talk, 
Tho? none will liſten ! . hail too, Call and Palk : 


Thou, Barwell, zuſt and good, whoſe honour'd name, 


Wide as the Ganges rolls, ſhall-live in fame, 
Second to Haſtings, and Vanſittart, thou 
A ſecond Haſtings, if the Fates allow. . 


The bold, but truly poetical apocope, by which the 
Meſſrs. Atkinſon __ Jenkinſon are called the two kin- 
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fons, is already familiar to the public. The minor 
Kinſon, or Kinſon the bes, is obviouſly Mr. Atkinſon; 
Mr. Jenkinſon being confeſſedly greater than Mr. At- 
linſon, or any other man, except ox, in the king- 
dom.— The antitheſis of the Major Scott to the minor 
Kinſon, ſeems to aſcertain the ſenſe. of the word 
Major, as ſignifying in this place Me greater; it might 


mean alſo the elder or it might equally reter to the 


military rank of the gentleman. intended. This is 
a beautiful example of the figure ſo much admired 
by the antients under the name of the Paronomafia, 
or Pun, They who recollect the light in *which our 
author before repreſented Major Scott, as a pamphlet- 
teer, fit only to furniſh a vater cloſet, may poſſibly 
wonder to find him here mentioned as THE GREATER 
Scott ; but whatever may be his literary talents, he 
muſt be acknowledged to be truly great, and worthy - 
of the conſpicuous place aſſigned him in his capa- 
eity of agent to Mr. Haſtinge, and of conſequence 
chief manager of the Bengal Squad ; and it muſt be 
remembered that this is the character in which we 
are now conſidering him. The circumſtance of Mr. 


Le Meſurier's origin from Norman ſmugglers has been 


erroneouſly ſuppoſed by ſome critics to be deſigned 
for a reproach ; but they could not poſſibly have 
fallen into this miſtake, if they had for a moment 

reflected that it is A to Rollo, who was 
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himſelf no more than 2 Norman pirate. Smaggling 
and piracy in heroic diches were not only eſteemed 


not infamous, but abſolutely honourable. The 
, Call and Palk of our pur reſemble the 


Alcandrumque, Abe Nokmonague, Prytanim- J 
que, 


4 Homer and Fagit; who introduce thoſe | gallant | 
warriors for the ſake of a ſmooth verſe, and diſpatch 
them at a ſtroke without the diſtinction of a ſingle 
epithet. Qur Poet too has more profeſſedly imitated 
Virgil in the lines reſpecting Mr. Vanſittart, now 'E 
* to ſucceed Mr. Hoffings. | 


And, Vanſittart, thou 
A ſecond Haſtings, if the Fates allow. 


+ i qua fata aſpera rumpas, 
Tu Marcellus eris? 


The paſſage Adana is, as might be hoped from 
the genius of our author, obviouſly improved in the 
imitation ; as it involves a climax, moſt happily ex- 
+ preſſed. Mr. Rarwell has been panegyricized in the 
lines immediately foregoing, as /econd to Haſtings. 
inferior to Mr. Haſtings alone in virtues ; but of Mr. 
Fauſittart it is propheſied, that he will be a /econd 
Haſtings ; ſecond indeed in time, but equal perhaps 
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* _s diſtinguiſhing merits of that great and good 
man, in obedience to the Court of Directors, at- 
tention to the intereſts of the Company in prefe - 
rence to his own, abſtinence from rapacity and ex- 
tortion, juſtice, and policy towards the Princes, and. 
humanity of all the natives of Hindoſtan, . The in- 
genious turn on the words, /econd to Haſtings, and 
a ſecond Haſtings, would have furniſhed matter for 
whole pages to the Dionyfius's, Longinus's, and 


Quintilians of antiquity, though the affected delicacy 


of modern taſte may N it as 
jingle, 

We ſhall conclude this number by inſerting, with - 
out any comment, our author's new project for the 
improvement of the India Bench, with which he 
Cloſes the apofroghs above- quatede. 


quibble and 


Oh that for you, in Oriental nate, 
At eaſe reclin'd, to watch the long debate, 
Beneath the gallery's 'pillar'd height were ſpread, 


(With the Queen's leave) your Warren's ivory bed! 


Ne VIII. 
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IN every new edition of this incomparable poem, 
it has been the invariable practice of the author, to 
take an opportunty of adverting to ſuch recent 
circumſtances, as have occurred ſince the original 


publication of it, relative to any of the illuſtrious 


characters he has celebrated. The public has lately 
been aſſured, that the Marquis of Graham is elected 
Chancellor of the Univerſity of Glaſgow, and has 
preſented that learned body with a complete ſet of 
the engravings of Piraneſi, an eminent Italian artiſt; 
which, we are happy to acquaint the diletanti, a few - 


of the remaining ſets are to be purchaſed at Mr, 


\Alderman BoydelFs printſhop, in Cheapſide, price 
twelve pounds twelve ſhillings each. An anecdote 


reflecting ſo much honour upon one of the favourite 
characters of our author, could not paſs unnoticed 


in the Rolliad; and accordingly, in his laſt edition, 
we find the following ee lines n the 
K 


11 . the Bard, whole numbers ſweetly flow, 


That all our knowledge i is ourſelyes to know; 
| A ſage 
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| A ſage like Graham, can the world produce, . 
Wbo in full ſenate call'd himſelf a gooſe ? 
Th* admiring ä on the high- wen 
van, . 
With wonder heard this vndiſputed truth; 
Exulting Glaſgow claim'd him for her own, 


And plac'd the prodigy on Learnings throne. 


He then alludes to the magnificent FI above. 
mentioned, and concludes in that happy vein of 
alliterative excellence, for which he is * juſtly ad. 


mired —— 


With gorgeous gifts from gen'rous Graham grac'd, 
Great Glaſgow grows the granary of taſte. 


Our readers will doubtleſs recollect, that this is 


not the firſt tribute of applauſe paid to the diſtin- 
guiſned merit of the public-ſpirited young Noble- 
man in queſtion. In the firſt edition of the poem, 
his character was drawn at length, the many ſer- 
vices he has rendered his country were enumerated, 
and we have lately been aſſured by our worthy friend 
and correſpondent Mr, Malcolm M*Gregor, the in- 
genious author of the Heroic Epiſtle to Sir William 
Chambers, and other valuable poems, that the fol- 
lowing ſpirited verſes, recording the ever-memorable 
circumſtance of his Lordſhip's having procured for 

the 
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Hand, the ineſtimable privilege of exempting their 
poſteriors from thoſe ignominious ſymbols of ſlavery 


part of the 5 of Scotland 


- Who feel thy bounties thro” their fav'rite dreſs ! 

By thee they view their reſcu'd country clad, 

In the bleak honours of their long>loſt plaid ; 
Thy patriot zeal has bar'd their parts behind, 
Jo the keen whiſtlings of the wint'ry wind; 

* -WhileLairds the dirk, while laſſes bag-pipes prize, 

And oat-meal cake the want of bread ſupplies ; 

The ſcurvy ſkin, while ſcaly ſcabs enrich, 
While contact gives, and brimſtone cures the itch, 
Each breeze that blows upon thoſe brawney parts, 
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And while they freſhen from the Northern blaſt, 
So long thy honour, name, and praiſe ſhall laſh 


We 


the inhabitants of the Northern extremity of our : 


vulgarly denominated breecbes, are actually univer. 
ſally repeated with enthuſiaſm, throughout every 


Thee, Graham ! thee, the ines Chieftains bleſs, | 


Shall wake thy lov'd remembrance in their heart; 


Fe 


3 


n 


„„ 
We need not call to the recollsction of the claſſical ; 
reader, | | | 


Dum juga mentis aper, fluvios dum piſcis amabit; 


Semper honos, nomenque tuum laudefque mane- 
And the reader of tafte will not hefitate to pro- 
nounce, that the copy has much improved upon, 
and very far ſurpaſſed the original: in theſe lines 


vue alſo find the moſt ſtriking inſtances of the beau · 


ties of alliteration ; and however ſome faſtidious 
critics have affected to undervalue this excellence, it 
is no ſmall triumph to thoſe of a contrary ſentiment 
to find, that next to our own incomparable author, 
the moſt exalted genius of the preſent age has not 
diſdained to borrow the aſſiſtance of this ornament, 
in many paſſages of the beautiful dramatic treaſure 
with which he has recently enriched the ſtage. It is 


neceſſary for us to add, that it is the new tragedy of 


the Carmelite to which we allude ?—A tragedy, the 
beauties of which, we will venture confidently to 


aſſert, will be admired and felt, when thoſe of Shake- 


ſpeare, Dryden, Otway, Sontherne, and Rowe, ſhall 
be no longer held in eſtimation. As examples of 
alliteratiye beauty, we ſhall ſeleRt the following: 


-The 
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Again, 


S3 o much for tears—tho' twenty years they flow, 
= They wear no channels in a widow's cheeks, 


The alternate alliteration — the ſecond line, in 


to the whole merit of which Mrf Cumberland is 
himſelf n en titled, 


Afterwards we read, a | 


-T canis hoarded up, 
With carking care, and a long life of . 


In addition to the alliterative merit, we cannot 
here fail to admire the judicioufly ſelected epithet of 
carting; and the two lines immediately following, 
although no example of that merit, ſhould not be 
omitted, - 
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Now, without intereſt, or redemption ſwallow 'd, 
By the devouring bankrupt waves for ever. 


The hand of Heav'n han gs o'er me and my houſe, 


this inſtance, ſeems an improvement upon the art, 
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How ſtriking i is the 8 of the ocean, to a 


bankrupt ſwallowing without · intereſt or redemption, 


«the property of his unfortunate creditors? where 


ſhall we find a ſimile of equal beauty, unleſs ſome 


may poſſibly judge the following to be ſo, which is 


to be found in another part of the ſame ſublime 
work, of two perſons weeping- 


— We will fit, 
Like fountals ſtatues, face to face oppoſed, 
And each to other tell our griefs in tears, 
Yet neither utter word | 


Our readers, we truſt, will pardon -our having 
been diverted from the taſk we have undertaken, by 
the ſatisfaction of dwelling on a few of the many 


beauties of this juſtly popular and univerſally ad- 


mired tragedy, which in our humble opinion infi- 
nitely ſurpaſſes every other theatrical compoſition, 


being in truth an aſſemblage of every poſſible drama- 


tic excellence; nor do we believe, that any produc- 
tion, whether of ancient or modern date, can exhi- 
bit a more uncommon and peculiar ſelection of lan- 
guage, a greater variety of ſurpriſing incidents, a 


more rapid ſucceſſion of extraordinary diſcoveries, 
1 more curious collection of deſcriptions, ſimilies, 


metaphors, images, ſtorms, ſhipwrecks, challenges, 
and viſions, or a more miſcellaneous and ſtriking 
O 1 picture 
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picture of the contending paſſions of "RY hatred, 
piety, madneſs, rage, jealouſy, remorſe, and hunger, 
than this unparalleled performance preſents to the 
admiration of the enraptured ſpectator. Mr. Cum- 


.  berland has been repreſented, perhaps unjuſtly, as 


particularly jealous of the fame of his cotemporaries, 
but we are perſuaded he will not be offended when, 


in the ranks of modern writers, we place him ſecond 
only to the inimitable author of the Rolliad. 
To return from the digreſſion into which a ſubject 


ſo ſeducing has involuntarily betrayed us, the reader 
will recolle& that in our laſt we left Merlin gratify- 


ing the curiofity of Rollo, with a view of that Aſſem · 


bly of which he is himſelf one day deſtined to be- 


come ſo conſpicuous an ornament. After having 


given the due preference to the India Bench, he 
proceeds to point out to him others of the moſt diſ- 


tinguiſhed ſupporters of the preſent virtuous Admi- 


niſtration. Having already men: toned the moſt con- 
fidential friends of the Miniſter, he n now introduces 
us to the acquaintance of an active young Member, 
who has upon all occaſions been pointedly ſevere 
upon the noble Lord in the blue ribbon, and who is 
remarkable for never having delivered his ſentiments 
upon any ſubject, whether relating to the Eaſt In- 
dies, the Reform of Parliament, or the Weſtminſter 


Election, without a copious diſſertation upon the 
princi- 
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Io! Beaufoy riſes, friend to ſoft repoſe, 
Whoſe gentle accents prompt the Houſe to doſe ? 
His cadence juſt, a gen'ral ſleep provokes, 
Almoſt as quickly as Sir Richard's jokes. 
Thy ſlumbers, North, he ſtrives in vain to break, 
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When all are fleeping thou would'ſt ſcarce awake; 
Though from his lips ſevere invectives fell, 
Sharp as the acid he delights to ſell. 
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In explanation of the laſt line, it may be perhaps 
neceſſary to appriſe our readers that this accompliſh- 
ed orator, although the elegance of his diction, and 
ſmoothneſs of his manner, partake rather of the pro- 
perties of oil, is in his commercial capacity, a dealer 
in vinegar. The ſpeaker alluded to under the name 
of Sir Richard, is probably the ſame whom our au- 
thor, upon a former occaſion, ſtiled 


pe" 
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Sleep-giving poet of a fleeplefs night. 4 
* The limits of our paper will not allow us to en- 17 
nts large upon the various beauties with which this part if 
In of the work abounds; we cannot, however, omit 037 ile 
ſter the pathetic deſcription of the Speaker? s fituarion, 171 
the nor the admirable compariſon of Lord Mahon prey- oF 
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ing on his patience, to the vulture devouring the 

liver of Prometheus. The neceſſity of the Speaker's 

continuing in the chair while the Houſe fits, natu- 
a ERS our author of his favourite Virgil: 


- 


edit æternumque ſedebit 
lufelix Theſeus . 


There Cornwall ſits, and, oh! unhappy fate! 
Muſt fit for ever through the long debate; 

Save, when compell'd by Nature's e lis | 
Sometimes to empty, and ſometimes to fill, 
Painful pre-eminence : ! he hears, tis true, 


Fox, North, and Burke, but hears Sir Joſeph too. 


Then follows the fimile—— 


| Like fad Prometheus, faſten'd to his rock, 


Iu vain he looks for pity to the clock; 

In vain th' effects of ſtrength'ning porter tries, 
And nods to Bellamy for freſh ſupplies ; 

While vulture like, the dire Mahon appears, 
And, far more ſavage, rends his ſoft'ning ears. 


T. 8. The commentator on the Rolliad having 
obſerved that his criticiſms have lately been com- 


piled and publiſhed in the form of a pamphlet, begs 


leave to ſay that his reſpect for the public would 


never have permitted him to offer them, in ſo im- 
. ou 


2 900 1 
perfect and undigeſted a ſtate, to their. inſpection. 
That he. is in no ſhape concerned in that publica- 
tion, will appear from the. many errors and typogra_ 
phical miſtakes contained in it. It is true that many 


of his friends, biaſſed no doubt by their partiality, 


have urged him to collect, aud after having reviſed, 
10 publiſh them; and, as a farther inducement, the. 
illuſtrious hero of the Poem, Mr. Rolle, has graci- 
ouſly condeſcended to give him his permiſſion to de- 
dicate them to him, which laſt circumſtance, ſo flat- 
tering to the commentator, may perhaps prevail up-- 
on him to offer them to the public whenever they. 
hall be compleated. 


0 UR author, i in the — of his + pike which, 

like that of Milton, in his Paradiſe Laß, has the uni- 
verſe for its ſcene, and angels for its agents, has at 
laſt arrived at an object whom all the world will ac- 


knowledge every way. worthy of the writer; a fit: 


hero for ſuch a poet. 


——dignus vindice nodu 


will be the common ſentiment of all mankind, when: 
it is related that the ſublime builder of The Rol- 


tad” (for ſurely the conditor carmiuum was never {0 
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his Grace the Duke of NoxTHUMBERLAND, Earl 
Percy, Lord Loraine, Lord Lieutenant and Cuſtos 
Rotulorum of the Counties of Middleſex and Nor- 
thumberland, Vice Admiral of Northumberland, 
Prefident of the Middleſex Hoſpital and Weſtminſter 


Diſpenſary, a Vice Preſident of the Small Pox Hoſ. 


pital, and a Truſtee of the Britiſh Muſeum, as the 
next ſubject of his diſtinction, or in other words, as 
the next theme of his panegy ric, for from an author 


the leaſt notice is immortality. 
We have accompanied the introduction of the 


noble Duke's name, as our readers will perceive, 
with a pretty correct enumeration of his virtues, as 
Duke of N. Earl of P. &c. &c. but how would our 
faint powers have been equal to the taſk of giving 
them that brilliancy of ſetting, which marks and 
erer will, and ever muſt mark the poetic ey of 
our eternal bard, who 25 


Non ante vulgatas per artes— 


adds new charms to every theme he honours with its 
touch, and has the dexterity of making 


$1. er more frong, and NF lei more fair.” 


He confeſſes, however, that be 1 a little at 


firit from the contemplation of ſuch ſurpaſſing grau- 
deur, 


well applied to any individual before) has ſelected 


its 


"Ins 


at 
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deur, as the blazing virtues of the noble Duke; but 
ſoon deriving comfort from the recollection of thoſe 
leading authorities. that a cat may look at a 
% King,” and © that an eagle can ſurvey the ſun,” 
he determined to proceed. He felt particular plea. 
ſure in calling io mind the famous compariſon in 
the eleventh Æuied of Virgil, wherein an eagle is 
repreſented to take a /rake in his talons, to contend 
with him for ſome time in the air; after ſome 


ftruggle and difficulty to obtain a deciſive victory, 


and then, 


ſimul æthera verberat alis 


« Thus,” adds this great author in his annata- 
tions, having got the better of all initiatory dan- 
gers, I flattered myſelf, that I and my hero would 
riſe together; and that 7, like a Pierian Eagle, and 
be, like a true, Arfocratic Snake, would mount with 


reciprocal ſtimulus in company. | 
The author condeſcends juſt in this part to quote 


from a ſcribbler of the fifteenth century, Mr, Wile 
lam Shakeſpeare, and thus moſt paſſionately exclaims, 


as he eſſays to encounter the mighty ſubject of his 


' Tapture, 


Oh! as a Muſe of fire that would aſcend 


The brighteſt Heaven of invention! 


- 


fo A king 


= . 0 —_— 
+ PER, © BEI — — 


N TY , 


6 aa 1 n 
— Arn . R FE 2 


5 * 

& |, . 
ij. 
4 

* 

3 

: 

p 
x 
B14 
4 * - 

s * 

Of : 
= -. 

1 
L F 
% 

« of 
3 D 
4 + 
| 3 
bo 

=.” 

EA f 

2 

* 

< 8 : 

—_— 

1 

— 7 

N 

& 

# » 

3 . 

_ 4 

1 
* 

o 8 

5 

3 

+ -7v 

_— . 

_ 

1 13 

8 

1 

4 | 

. 

—= 

. % 

. 6 Py 

"x : 

—_— 

8 

5 4; 

bs el 

- = 

* 

4 

2 * 

"BY 
2K; . 

-, 2 
* 

iS —- 
A 
MI 4 

_ 

1 b 

os — 

51 75 . 

— 38 
8 : 

\ 7 we 5 
+* 38.6 
1 

5 _ 
* „ 

S- #6 
"2 
4 > 

q 
bb 
* 
74 
Sl 
. 
U 8 
2 
A 
* 
300 
2 
2" i 
2 * 1 
= N 
— 
+ © 
24 
3 „ 
£54 
1 
7 + 
"4 
* 38 
4 . 
4 * 
- 
1 * £2 
1 
5% 2 
a 
-— i 
= y 
4 * 
225% Y 
>. * 
1 7 
N 
. 
* 
+> 
* 
$21 
"= 
* 
1 
„ 
4 
* : 
* 
5 
= 


1 
A kingdom for a ſtage, Princes to act, | 
And Monarchs to behold the ſwelling ſcene ! 


Then ſhould rhe high and many-titled Hvca 
Aſſume the * of Plutus — | 


Pardon, gentles all, 


The flat, unraiſed ſpirit, that hath dar'd 
On this unworthy fcaffold, to bring forth 


So great an object. 


The Poet now proceeds to the promiſed detail of 


the noble Duke's tranſcendencies. He ſpeaks in 


proper terms of his unbounded and diſintereſted be. 
nevolence—of his undeſcribable contempt of parade, 
and all the little weak varieties of lordly oſtentation; 
of his humility; his generous attachment to his So- 
vereign, which the author demonſtrates by the cir- 
cumſtance of his having ſerved his Majeſty for ſome 
years in the character of a principal menial, et a 
time when he was not in the receipt of more than 
60,000 pod per anrm ; did not get more than 
4oool. a year for the execution of the employment, 
and had hardly a leg to ſtand upon; the uncommon 
reverence and affection which is borne his Grace by 
all mankind, and particularly by thoſe awho now him 
beſt; his unexampled patronage of literature, con- 
fidering the contracted limits of his means ; his to- 


tal exemption from fordid feelings of all ſorts; his 
exer tions 
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exe rtions in behalfof his country; and particularly ; 


in ſupport of the purity of its democracy, Sc. Sc. 


Our author, now making a very eaſy and natural 
tranſition from the noble Duke's patriotiſm in general - 


to his conſtitutional abhorrence of all borough manu- 


factory in particular, grows inflamed with the con- 


* 


templation of ſuch uncommon excellencies; finds 


himſelf unable to reſtrain the fury of his admiration; - 


perceives his Pegaſus running away with him; 


foams, blows, and frets, till half-choaked with the 


generous rage that had ſeized him, he begins to feel, 


for the firſt time, his power fink beneath the vaſt 


bulk of his ſubject, and that for once in his life 


— materiam ſuperavit opus. 


His wonder works itſelf off in bemiftichs 3 
etic ſpaſms ; in half lines, ſuch as the learned reader 
knows ever characteriſe the poetry of the ancient 


claſſes, in fituations of difficulty and paſſion, and alt 


that his labouring muſe is capable of bearin g is ſuch 
half formed abortions as the following 


How ſhall I find words ?- — 
What oower in language !- — 
Aſſiſt me, all ye nine! 
Deſcription's ſelf is lame. 


„ He 


in little po- 5 
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Tami. 
He concludes this ſtrain of convulſive harmony with 
a parody | 1 


A Muſe! a Muſe !—my kingdom for a Muſe ! 


Recollecting juſt at this moment that there were 
other parts of this great man's character, though 
perhaps leſs ſuſceptible of poetical ornament, yet 
better calculated for general entertainment, he ſud- 
denly takes leave of his heroics; and bearing in mind 
that the fame of the noble houſe of Percy had been 
rather tranſmitted to poſterity on account of their 
actions, than by the ſtudied puffs of their hiſtorians, 
he inſtantly determines upon telling a ſtory, and ju- 
diciouſly adopting a new meaſure ſuited to the new 
occaſion {for no author underſtands better 


reddere convenientia cuique, 


than the immortal writer of the Rolliad) he thus 
proceeds: | 


r 


At Brookes's once it ſo fell out 

The box was puſh'd with glee about; 

»With mirth reciprocal inflam'd, _ 
Twas ſaid, they rather gay'd than gam'd; 

A gen'rous impulſe through them ran, 


And /eem'd to actuate ev'ry man; | . 
So N ut 


us 


But 
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But as all human pleaſures tend 
At ſome ſad moment to an end, 


The hour at laſt approach'd, when lo 
'Twas time for every one to go, 
Now, for the firſt time it was ſeen, 
A certain ſum unown'd had been ; 
To.no man's ſpot directly fix'd, 


But plac'd - ambiguoſly betwixt ; 


So doubtfully indeed it lay, 


That none with confidence could ſay 


This caſh is mine —l'm certain on't 


hut moſt declin'd with“ Sir, 1 won 4 


e I can't in conſcience, urge a right, 

«© To what I am not certain quite.” 
Northumbria's Duke, who wiſh'd to put 

An end to this polite diſpute, _ 

Whoſe generous nature yearn'd to ſee 

The ſmalleſt ſhew of enmity, 

Aroſe and ſaid—** This caſh is mine; 

% For being aſk'd to day to dine, 

« Yow-ſee I'm furbelow'd and fine ; 


„ With full made fleeves and pendent lace, 
© Rely on't, this was juſt the caſe, 


* That when by chance my arm I moy * 
« The money from me then I ſhov'd ; 
This clearly ſhews how it was ſhifted,” 


Thus ſaid— the rhino then he lifted, TT. I 
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© Hold, hold, my Lofd"—fays thoughtlef Kine, 


Who never made his purſe his care; 
A man who thought that money's uſe 
Was real comfort to produce, 


And all the pleaſures ſcorn'd to know, 


Which from its ug enjoyments flow; 


Such as ſtill charm their gladden'd eyes, 


Who feel the bliſs of Avarice. 


Hold, hold, my Lord—how is it known 


1 This cafh is certainly your own ? 


We each might urge as good a plea, - 


4 Or Fox, or Sheridan, or me; 

e Rut we, tho” leſs it were to blame, 
Diſdain'd fo pitiful a claim, 
Then here let me be arbitrator. 

« J vote the money to the Waiter.” 
Thuz oft will generous Folly think, 


But Prudence parts not ſo with ind 5 


On this occaſion ſo it was, 
For gravely thus my Lord Duke ſays: 
4 Conſider, Sir, how great the ſum, 

% Fo full eight guineas it will come: 
„ Shall I, for your r quaint verbal play, 
« Conſign a whol | eſtate away? 

% Unjuſt! ridiculous! abſurd! 
& Twill not do it on my word; 
Let rather than let fools deride, 
« I give ivy at to divide; | 


1. 80 


n 
* $0 *twixt the Waiter and myſelf, 
4 Place equal portions of the pelf : 
« Thus eighty ſhillings give to Ralph, 
To Alzwick's Duke the other half.“ 
Hare and the reſt (imprudent croud !). 
At this deciſion laugh'd aloud:. | 
« What,” ſay theſe wild unthinking men, 
« Are you and.Rahpb ſo equal then? : 
& Will Percy's noble houſe. deſcend 
„To take a Waiter for a friend? 
© Or he who plenty never lacks, SY 
„ Thus with a Scrab, go meanly ſnacks, 
And be partaker in a gain, 
& That e'en the prouder poor diſdain ?”* 
„Rail if you like, replied the Duke, 
+ Then to himſelf his portion took.“ 
Thus, ſpite of all the witleſs rakes, 
The Duke and Waiter part the ſtakes. 


„ 


1. This maxim, then, ye fpendthrifts know, 
»Tis money makes the mare to go. 
2. By no wiſe man be this forgot, 
A penny ſav'd's a penny got. 
3. This rule keep ever in your head, 
Half a loaf's better than no bread. = i! 
oy 4+ Though _ [ili 


* 


* - 


os Though ſome may rail, and others btb, | 
In your own hand ſtill keep the ſtaff, 
arg et not, Sirs, ſince Fortune's fickle, 
Many alittle makes a muckle. 
6. By gay men's counſels be not thwarted ; 
I Fools and their money-ſoon are parted, 
7. Save, fave, ye prudent who can know? 
| How ſoon the high may be quite low ? | 
8. Of Chriſtian virtues hear the ſum, 
True charity begins at home. 
9. Neglect not farthings, careleſs elves, 
Shillings and pounds will guard themſelves. 
10, Get caſh, with honour if you can, 
But ſtill to get it be your plan. 


Such an incident ſo admirably related as the 
reader has perceived the above to be, can require 
no inducement of col lateral teſtimony fe for the moſt 
implicit belief of it, and can receive no o illuſtration. 
or ornament from the moſt elaborate criticiſm, 
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ALTHOUGH in our laſt number, as well for the 
ſake of variety as of an opportunity to diſplay the 

univerſality of our Author's genius, we gratified the 
reader 


: (397 ] | 
reader with a ſpecimen of his talents in a metre dif 
ferent from that in which we have hitherto been 
accuſtomed to admire him, we have by no means 
exhauſted the beauties of that part of his work in 
which the characters of the leading Members of the 
Houſe of Commons are ſo poetically and forcibly 
delineated. What can be more ſublime or pictur- 
eſque than the following deſcription : 
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Erect in \ perſon, ſee yon knight 9 
With truſty *ſquire, who bears his ſhield andlance, 
The Quixotte Howard! Royal Windſor's pride, 
And Sancho Pancha Powney by his ſide: 
A monarch's champion, with indignant frown 
And haughty mein, he caſts his gauntlet down; 
Majeſtic fits, and hears devoid of dread, | 
The dire Philippicks whizzirg round his head, 
Your venom'd ſhafts, ye ſons of Faction ſpare, 
However keen, they cannot enter there. 


And how well do. thoſe lines immediately ſucceed- 
ing, deſcribe the manner of ſpeaking'of an orator of 
ſuch confiderable weight and authority 


— 


He ſpeaks, he ſpeaks! Sedition's chiefs around, 
With unfeign'd terror hear the ſolemn ſound, 
While little Powney chears with livlier note, 
And ſhares his triumph in a ſilent vote. 
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dome have ignorantly objected to this as an inſtance, 
of that figure for which a neighbouring kingdom is 
10 generally celebrated, vulgarly diſtinguſhed by 

the appellation. of a Bull, erraneoufly conceiving a- 
filent vote to be incompatable with the. vociferation 

here alluded to; thoſe, however, who have attend. _ 
ed parliamentary debates, will inform them, that 
numbers who moſt loudly exert themſelves, in what 
is called charing ſpeakers, are not upon that account, 
entitled to be themſelves conſidered as ſuch.— Our 
author has indeed done inj juſtice to the worthy mem - 
ber in queſtion, by claſſing him among the num. 
ber of mutes, having uniformly taken a very ac- 
tive part in all debates relating to the militia, of 
which truly conſtitutional body, he is a moſt re- 
ſpectable Pillar, and one of the moſt conſpicious 
ornaments. 


It is unqueſtionably the Neben 7990 we can be 
| flow upon a member of the Britiſh Houſe of Com” 
mons, to ſay, that he is a faithful repreſentative of 
the people, and upon all occafions ſpeaks the real 
ſentiments of his conſtituents ;: nor can an honeſt 
ambition to attian the firſt dignities of the ſtate, by 
honourable means, be ever imputed to him as a 
crime ; the following encomium therefore muſt be: 
acknowledged to have been juſtly merited by a noble 
Lord, whoſe independant and difixterefied conduct has 
drawn 


1 
rw upon him the cenſures of diſappointed 
faction. | 


£ The Noble Convert, Berwick's honour'd choice, 
That faithful echo of the people's voice, 

One day to gain an Iriſh title glad, 

For Fox he voted - ſo the people bade; 

'Mongſt Engliſh Lords ambitious grown to ſit, 
Next day the people bade him vote for Pitt: 
To join the ſtream, our Patriot nothing loth, 
By turns diſcreetly gave his voice to both, 


T he title of Noble Convert, which was. beſlovul 
upon his Lordſhip by a Speaker. of the degraded: 


Whig faction, is here moſt: judiciouſly adopted by 


our Author, implying thereby that this denomina- 
tion, intended, no doubt to convey a ſevere reproach, 
ought rather to be conſidered as a ſubject of pane» 
gyric : this is turning, the artillery of the ca 
againſt themſelves 


« Neque lex eſt juſtier ulla, &c.“ 


In the next character introduced, ſome perſons may. 


perhaps object on the ſeeming impropriety of atlud-. 
ing to a bodily defect; eſpecially one who has been 
the conſequence of a moſt cruel accident; but when 


it is conſidered that the mention of the perſonal in- 


perf. tivn is made the vehicle of an elegant compli- 
ment 


ks, 
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ment to the ſuperior qualifications of the mind, this 
_ objection, tho' founded in liberality, will naturally 
fall to the ground. | | 


The circumſtance of one of the Repreſentatives of 
the firſt city in the world having loſt his leg, while 
bathing in the ſea, by the bite of a ſhark, is well 
known ; nor can the dexterity with which he avails 
himſelf of the uſe of an artificial one, have eſcaped 
the obſervation of thoſe who have ſeen him in the 
Houſe of Commons, any more than the remarkable 
humility with which he is accuſtomed to introduce 
his very pointed and important. obſervations upon 
the matters in deliberation before that auguſt 


aſſembly. 


« One moment's time might I preſume to beg!“ 
Cries modeſt Watſon, on his wooden leg ; 

That Leg, in which ſuch wondrous art is ſhewn, 
It almoſt feems to ſerve him like his own; | | 
Oh ! had the monſter, who ſor breakfaſt eat 
That luckleſs limb, his nobler noddle met, 
The beſt of workmen, nor the beſt of wood, 
Had ſcarce ſupply'd him with a head ſo good. 


To have aſſerted that neither the utmoſt extent of 
human ſkill, nor the greateſt perfection in the ma- 


dare, could * been equal to an undertaking ſo 
arduous, 


1 W OO 


11 


arduous, would have been a ſpecies of addulation ſo 
fulſome, as to have ſhocked the known modeſty of 
the worthy magiſtrate ; but the forcible manner in 


which the difficulty of ſupplying ſo capital a loſs is 


expreſſed, conveys, with the utmoſt delicacy, a hand- 
ſome, and, it muſt be confeſſed, a moſt juſtly merited 


compliment to the Alderman's abilities. 


The imitation of celebrated writers is recommend- 
ed by Longinus, and has as our readers muſt have 
frequently obſerved, been practiſed with great ſue- 
ceſs, by our author, yet we cannot help thinking 


that he has puſhed the precept of this great critic, 
| ſomewhat too far in having condeſcended to copy, 


may we venture to ſay with too much ſervility, a 


genius ſo much inferior to himſelf as Mr. Pope, in 


the following lines : 


Can I Newhaven, Ferguſon * 

While Roman ſpirit charms, or Scottiſh wit? 
Macdonald, ſhining a refulgent ſtar 

To light alike the ſenate and the bar, 

And Harley, conſtant to ſupport the throne, 

Great follower of its intereſts and his own. 


The ſubſtitution of Scotiſh for Attic, in the ſecond 
line, is unqueſtionably an improvement, ſince how- 


erer Attic wit may have been provervias's in ancient 
times 
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timés, the natives of Scotland are confelledly: dts 
tinguiſhed among modern nations for this quality, 
that the alteratiou certainly adds confiderable force 
to the * — 


However happily and juſtly the characters are here 
deſcribed, we cannot think this merit ſufficient to 
counterbalance- the objection we have preſumed to 
ſuggeſt, and which. is principally founded upon the 
extreme veneration and high reſpect we entertain 
for the genius of our author. Mr. Addiſon has ob- 
ſerved, that Virgil falls. infinitely ſnort of Homer in 
the characters of his Epic Poem, bath. as to their- 
variety and: novelty, but he could; not with juſtice 
have ſaid the ſame of the author of the Rolliad; 
and we will venture to aflert, that the ſingle book 
of this Poem, now under our confideration, is, in 
this reſpect, ſuperior to the whole, both of the Iliad 
and the Eneid together. The characters ſucceed 
each other with a rapidity that ſcarcely allows the 
reader time to- admire and feel their ſeveral beau · 
ties. | 


Galloway and Gideon, i in themſelves a hoſt,. 

Of York and Coventry the ſplendid boaſt, 

Whitbread and Ongley, pride of Bedford's vale.— 
This fam'd for ſellin 81 that for ſavin g ale; 


And 


0a 
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nd Ny P -t, as the morning fair, 
Bright as the ſun, but common as the air; 
Inconſtant nymph ! who ſtill with open arms, 
To ey'ry Miniſter devotes her charms, 


But when the Poet comes to deſeribe the character 
of the hero of his work, the preſent Member for the 


county of Devon, whom Merlin points out to his 


illuſtrious anceſtor, as uniting in himſelf all the va- 
rious merits of the worthies whoſe excellencies he 


has recorded, he ſeems to riſe even above himſelf.— 
It is impoſſible to-do juttice to his character, without 


tranſcribing the whole, which would exceed the 
limits of our work; we ſhall therefore only give to 
our readers the concluding lines, becanſe they con- 


tain characteriſtic obſervations upon other diſtin- 
guiſhed Members, moſt of whom have hitherto — 


Annoticed. | 


In thee, my ſon, ſhall ev'ry virtue meet 
To form both ſenator and man complete, 


A mind like Wray's, with ſtores of fancy fraught, 


The wiſe Sir Watkin's vaſt extent of thought, 
Old Nugent's ftyle, fublime, yet ne'er obſcure, 
With B——— Grammar, as his conſcienee pure, 
Brett's brilliant ſallies, Martin's ſterling ſenſe ; 


And Gilbert's wit, taat never gave offence. 
| _ +: Like 
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Like Wilkes, a zealot in his ſov'reign's cauſe, 
Learn'd as Macdonald in his country's laws, 


Acute as Auberey, as Sir Lloyd polite, 
As Eaſtwicke and as Ambler bright, 


The juſtice of the compliment of Sir Cecil Wray, 
will not be diſputed by thoſe who have been fortu- 
nate enough to have met with the beautiful ſpeci- 
mens of juvenile poetry, with which ſome of his 
friends have lately indulged the public, 


| Johannes Scriblerus, a lineal deſcendant of the 


learned, and celebrated Martinus, reads“ Starling 


Martin's ſenſe,” alluding to that powerful oppo- 
nent of the deteſtable Coalition having recommend- 
| ed, that a bird of that ſpecies ſhould be placed on 

the right of the Speaker's chair, after having been 


taught to repeat the word Coalition, in order to re- 


mind the Houſe of that diſgraceful event, which had 


nearly eſtabliſhed an efficient and ſtrong government 
in this country: to which ſevere. and admirable 


ſtroke of ſatire, the object of it clumſily and uncivilly 
anſwered, that whilſt that gentleman ſat in the houſe 


he believed the Starling might be allowed to perform 
his office by deputy; we have, however, ventured 


to differ from this great authority, and ſhall con- 


tinue to read, Martin's Sterling ſenſe,” as well, 


becauſe we are of opinion, that theſe words are pe- 


nf 


bs 
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culiarly applicable to the gentleman alluded to, a2 


that it does not appear probable our author ſhould 


have been willing to make his poem the vehicle of an 


indecent ſarcaſm upon a perſou of ſuch eminent 
abilities. | 


G , in the 


The compliment to Mr. B 


compariſon of the purity of his language, to the in- 


tegrity of his conduct, is happily conceived ; but 


that to the ingenious Mr. Gilbert, the worthy chair- 


man of the Committee of Supply, is above all praiſe, 
and will, we are perſuaded, notwithſtanding the vi- 
olence of. party, by all fides admitted to be ſtrictly 
juſt, ] 1 oY. : ; 
Having now concluded our obſeryations upon this 
Loy of the Poem—we ſhall cloſe them with remark- 
g, that as dur author evidently borrowed the idea 
£ this viſion, in which the character of future 
times are deſcribed, from Virgil, he has far ſurpaſſ- 


ed his original, and as his deſcription of the preſent 
Houſe of Commons, may not improbably have cal- 
| led to his mind the Pandemonium of Milton, we 
do not ſcruple to aſſert, that in the execution of his 


deſign, that great maſter of the ſublime has fallen 
infinitely ſnort of him. 
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aer the various FIRM "Or to elect ap- 


probation, which are to be found in the excellent 
and never-ſufficiently to be admired production, C 


which is the object of theſe comments, there is one 


that will ſtrike the claſſical obſerver as peculiarly 


prominent and praiſe-worthy.;—namely, the un- 


common ability ſnewn by the author, in the ſclec- 


tion of his heroes. The penſonæ that are introduced 
in the courſe of this poem, are characters that ſpeak 
for themſelves. The very mention of their names, 
is a ſummons to approbation; and the relation of 
their hiſtory, if given in detail, would prove nothing 
more than a lengthened panegyric. Who that ha 


heard of the names of a Jenkinſon, a Robinſon, or 2 
Dundas, has not in the ſame breath heard alſo what 


they are? This is the ſecret of our Author's ſcience 
and excellence. It is this that enables him to omit 
the dull detail of introductory explanation, and to 
faſten upon his buſineſs, if one may uſe the expreF 
fion, flap- daſh, and at once. 


Semper ad eventum _—_— et in medias res, 
Non ſecus ac notas auditorem rapit. Hos. 


Homer 


4 


OS. 


Mer 


conſtitute the majority of the Britiſb H— of C 


py Iam Fr 
Homer himſelf yields, in this reſpect, to our au- 


"thor; for who would not perceive the evident in- 
juſtice done to'the modern bard, if we were to place 


the wiſdom of an Uly/es on any competition with 


the experience of a Pitt; to mention the bully 4jax, 


as half ſo genuine a bully, as the bully T- ; 1 


we were to look upon Neftor as having a quarter of 
the intereſting circumlocution of the ambiguous 


Nugent ; to conſider Achilles as poſſeſſed of half the 


anger of a Rolle, or to ſuppoſe for a moment, that 
the famous weg- n vs Of antiquity, could run nearly 


ſo faſt in a rage, as the member for Devon in a frighr. 


To conceive the yellow-haired Paris to have had half 
the beauty of the ten times more yellow-haired Vi- 


liers; to look upon Agamemnon as in any degree ſo 
dictatorial to his-ch:efs as the high minded Richmond, 
Lo confider the friendſhip of Patroclus, as poſſeſſed 
of a millionth portion of the diſintereſted attach- 
mut of a Dundass To have any conception that 
the choſen band of Theſalian Myrmidons, were to be 
any way compared, in point of implicit ſubmiſſion, 
to the ſtill more dexterouſly choſen band, which 


Or—but there is no end to ſo invidious a 6 Th 
riſon; and we will not expoſe poor Homer, to the 


farther mortification of purſuing it. 


Merlin proceeds in his relation, and fixes upon 


an object, that will not, we believe, prove any diſ- 


5 grace 
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grace to our author's general judgment of ſeleCtion 


namely, that worthy Baronet, and univerſally ad- 


mired wit, Sir Richard Hill, of whom. it may be truly. 


ſaid, 


A Pariter pietate vel jocis, 
Egregius. . 
| He looks upon him as an individual meriting every 


diſtinction, and has thought proper therefore, al- 
though he has been ſlightly touched upon before, 


to reſcue him from the more indiſcriminate mob, for 
a particular deſcription. Speaking of Sir Richard's 
| ſtyle of elocution, our author obſerves— 


With Bible bawdy, and with ſacred ſmut, 
His rev'rend jokes, ſee pious Richard cut; 

He to the wond'ring ſenate firſt reveal'd, 

That goſpel was for joke, ſo wide a field: 

That no reſource was ever found for wit, 

Half ſo prolific as the holy writ; 

And that of all the jeſt-books man has known, 

The Bible's merits moſt diſtin gie ſhone. 


This deſcri iption will be readily felt, and we truſt, 
not leſs cordially admired, by all thoſe who may 
have enjoyed the pleaſure of auricular evidence to 


Sir Richard's oratory, The thought of converting 


5 N | | the 


t 5 

the Bile into a Ius T Book, is, we believe, quite 
new, and not more original in itſelf, than charac- 
teriſtieally juſt in its application to this ſpeaker. We 
all know that Saul affected inſanity for the ſake of re- 
ligion, in the early periods of our holy faith ; and 


why ſo great an example ſhould not be imitated in 


later times we leave it to the prophane to ſhew. 


We know not whether it is worth obſerving, that 
the eloquence of this illuſtrious family is not con- 
fined to Sir Richard alone; but that his brother in- 


herits the ſame gift, and if poſſible in a greater de- 
gree. It is ſaid, there is an intention of diveſting 


this latter gentleman of his cleric robe, and bring- 
ing him into the ſenate, as the avowed competitor of 
our modern CROMWELL, If this happy event ſhould 
luckily take place, we ſhall literally ſee the obſerva- 
tion then realiſed, that the Miniſtry. will give to their 
wicked enemies, on the other fide of the Houle, 
what they have ſo lon g wanted and deſerved, 


+ — A; * for their Oliver.“ 


This however, by the way. Our author re- 
ſames his ſubje& with the following ſpirited ap 
trophe 


nad I ſee him from the Bench ariſe, 


His words all keenneſs—but all meek his eyes, 
1 | Define 
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[ Define the good religon might produce, 

Practice its higeſt excellence—abuſe, 

Advice with his * that two· edg d ee : 
Mew, 

At once, the 0 worth of Job and Joe. | 


Job, as me. of our more Jearned e may 


know, is a book in the Old Taſtament, and is uſed 
here per ſynechdochen, as part for the whole, Nothhivg 
can be more natural, than the preference given to 


this book, on this occaſion, as Sir R. is well known 


in his ſpeeches to be ſo admirable an auxiliary to its 


precepts. The perſon of the name of Foe, who has 
received ſo laconic a mention, in the laſt line of the 
above extract, will be recogniſed by the critical and 


the intelligent, as the ſame individual who diſtin- 


guiſhed himſelf ſo eminently in the ſixteenth cen- 


tury, as a writer and a wit, namely Mr. Foſeph 


Miller; agreat genius, and an author, avowedly in 
the higheſt eſtimation with our learned Baronet. 
The buſineſs of the compolition goes on.— IIt is 


evident, however, the Poet was extremely averſe to 


quit a ſubject upon which his congenaal talents re- 
poſed ſo kindly. He does not leave Sir Richard 
therefore without the following finiſhed and moſt 


| high-wraught compliment: 


* 


With | 


tl 


1 L 


With: wit ſo various—pity ſo odd, | 
Quoting by turns from Miller, and from God; 
Shall no diſtinction wait thy honour' d name? 
No lofty epithet tranſmit thy fame? 
Forbid it wit, from mirth refin'd away! 
Forbid it Scripture, which thou mak'ſt ſo gay? 
Scipio, we know was Africanus call'd, 

7 Richard ſtyl'd Long-ſhanke—Charles ſurnam's 

The Bald, 
Shall theſe, for petty: merits be renown'd, 
And no proud phraſe, with panegyric ſound, 
Swell thy ſnort name, great Hill Here take 
thy due, | 

And hence be call'd the Script*ral Killigrew. 


The adm niſtration of baptiſm to adults, is quite 
conſonant to- Sir R.'s creed; and we are perfectly 
fatisfied, there is not a Member of the Houſe of 
Commons, that will not ſtand/þon/er for him on this 
honourable occaſion. Should any one aſk him in 
future, - who gave you that name ? Sir R. may fairly 
and truly reply, My Godfarhers, &c. and quote the 
whole of the lower n, as coming 1 that 

_ deſcription. | 


* 


+ | Merlin, led, as may be eafily ſuppoſed, by ſympa- 
ith Wh thy of rank, talents, and character, now pointed: 
P 4 bis- 
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his wand to another worthy De hardly leſs 
worthy of diſtinction than the laſt perſonage himſelf, 
namely, Sir Fo/eph Mawbey. Or. him the athor {ets 


out with ſaying, 


Let this, ye wiſe, be ever underſtood, 
Sir Joſeph is as witty as he's good. 


Here for the firſt time, the annotators upon this 
immortal poem, find themſelves compelled, in cri- 


tical juſtice, to own, that the author has not kept 
entire pace with the original which he has affected to 


imitate. The diſtich, of which the above is a par- 
rody, was compoſed by the worthy hero of this part 


of the RoLLIap, the amiable Sir Joſeph . 
ang runs thus; 


Ye ladies of your hearts beware: 
Sir Joſeph's falſe as he is fair, 


How kind, and how diſcreet a caution! This 


couplet, independant of its other merits, poſſeſſes 


a recommendation not frequently found in poetry, 
the tranſcendant ornament of Truth. How far, in- 


deed the falſhood of this reſpectable individual has 


been diſplayed in his gallantries, it is not the.pro- 
vince of fober criticiſm to enquire, We take up the 


aſſertion 


au 


f 4 3 
aſſertion with a large comprehenſion, and with a 
ſtricter eye to general character 


* 
Sir Joſeph's falſe as he is fair. #1 
It is neceſſary to challenge, what no one 5 wil be 1 
abſurd enough to give—a contradiction to ſo ac- 1168 
knowledged a truth? Or it is neceſſary to ſtate to the 9 
faſhionable reader, that whatever may be the degree 0 | | 
of Sir Joſeph's boaſted. falſhood, it cannot ſurpaſs | 1 
the fairneſs of his complexion? The poſition, there- i 
fore, is what logicians call convertible ; nothing can 1 
equal this falſhood but his fairneſs ;—nothing his alt 
fairneſs but his falſhood.—Incomparable ! — 
| | Proceedin 4 to a Sefeription of his eloquence, he 105 
* 1 
A ſtye of pigs, though all at once it ſqueaks, ö 14 
Means not ſo much as Mawbey when he ſpeaks ; a 
And hiſt'rx ſays, he never yet had bred 5 * 
E A pig with fuch a voice —or ſuch a head! 1 | 
3 Except, indeed, when he eſſays to joke; = 
1 And then his wit is truly pig in pole. ' 
13 Deſcribing Sir J.'s acquiſitions as A ſcholar, the 1 
* author adds | Wh 
ne | 


88 1 „ 
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Eis various knowledge I will e'er maintain, 
He is indeed a knowing man in grain, 


Some commentators have invidiouſly ſuggeſted, 


that the laſt line of this c couplet ſhould be printed. 


thus, 


He is indeed a knowing man—in grain. 


| aſſigning as their reaſon, that the phraſe in grain evi 


dently alludes to bran, with which Sir J. 's little 


grunting commonwealth is ſupported; and for the 
diſcreet and prudent — which e our worthy 
baronet is famous. 


Our . concludes his 1 of this great 
ſenator with the following diſtich: 


Such adaptation ne*er was ſeen before, 
His trade a hog is—and his wit—a boar, 


It has 1 to us to . ſpelling 
of the laſt word, thus, bore; this improvement, 
however, as it was called, we reject as a calumny. 


Where the beauty of a paſſage is pre · eminently 
ſtriking as abcve, we waſte not criticiſm 1 in uſeleſs 
efforts at emendation. 

The 


Car T 


The writer goes on. He tells you he cannot quit 


this hiſtory of wits,. without ſaying ſomething of 
another individual ; whom, however, he deſcribes 


as every way inferior to the two laſt mentioned, but 
who, nevertheleſs,. poſſeſſes ſome pretentions to az 
place in the Rolliad, The individual alluded to, is 
Mr. George Sekvyn. The author deſcribes him as a 
man poſſeſſed of 5 | | 


A plenteous ſtore of ready retail wit, 

Made for each ſize, that ſome it ſure may fit; 
Cut for ſuppos'd occafions, like the trade, 
Where old new things for every ſhape are made? 

Such as in Monmouth-ftreet ; for there we ſee, 
At hand for ev'ry make—for you, for me. 

To this aſſortment well prepar'd-at home, 

No human chance unfitted e*er can come: 

No accident, however ſtrange or queer, 

But meets its ready, well kept comment here. 

— The very beavers that their ſtores increaſe, 

And ſpend the winter on their ſummer's greaſe. 


The whole of the above deſcription will doubtleſs 
remind. the claſſic reader of the following beautiful 
palſage in the Fufculan Queſtion of Cicero: 


Neſeio — inhæret in mentibus — F [ecalorum: 


ondany- augurium futurorum=—idqze in MAXIMUS 
= Ss 5 x ERN TIA 
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INGL IIS ALTISSIMISQUE ANIMIS exiflit 1 maxime et 


_ apparet facillime. This will eafily account for the ſyſ- 


tem of previous fabrication ſo well known as the 
character of Mr. Se/wyz's jokes. Speaking of an ac- 
cident that befel this gentleman i in the æuars, our 
author proceeds thus: 


In ancient times, when men did fevers *ſcape, 
They ſacrific'd a Cock to Eſculape ; 5 
From love's hot fever, now reviv'd and free, 
No more the prey of amorous malady : 

See Selwyn well Oh, pious gratitude, 

In theſe ſad times ſo little underſtood ! 

Selwyn remembers what his tutor taught, 
That old examples ever ſhould be ſought ! 
And now recover'd, to his ſurgeon cries, 
** en to you the Ancient Sacrifice.“ 


the delicacy wich which this hiſtorical e is 


pourtrayed, would of itſelf have been ſufficient to 


ranſmit our author's merit to poſterity : and with 


the above extract we ſhall finiſh the preſent number 


of our commentaries, 


No. 


0. 


L 327 J. 


Ne XII. 


| WE have now followed aur admirable author thro? 
the Sixth Book of his poem ; very much to. our own 


edification, and, we flatter ourſelves no leſs to the 


_ fatisfaCtion of our readers. We have ſhewn the art 
with which he has introduced a deſcription of the 
leading characters of our preſent Houſe of Com- 
mons, by a contrivance ſomething ſimilar indeed to 


that employed by Virgil ; but at the ſame. time ſuf- 
ficiently unlike to ſubſtantiate his own claim to origi- 
nality. And ſurely every candid critic will admit, 


that had he ſatisfied himſelf with the ſame device, in 


order to panegyrize his favorites in the other Houſe, 
he would have been perfectly blameleſs. But to the 


writer of the RoLLIAD, it was not ſufficient to eſ- 


cape cenſure, he muſt extort our praile, and excite 
our admiration, 


Our claflical readers will recollect, that all Epic 
Heroes poſſeſs, in common with the poets who cele- 


brate their actions, the gift of prophecy ; with this 
difference however, that poets prophecy while they 


are in ſound health, whereas the hero never begins 
to talk about futurity, until he has received ſuch a 
mortal wound in his lungs as would prevent any man 


but a hero from talking at all: and it is probably in 


3 0 alluſion 
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allufion to this circumſtance, that the power of diyi- 
nation is diſtinguiſhed in North Britain by the name 
of SECONDSIGHT, as commencing when common 
viſion ends. This faculty has heen attributed to 
dying warriors, both by Homer and Virgil, but neither 
of theſe poets have made ſo good uſe of it as our 
author, who has introduced into the laſt dying ſpeech 
of the Saxon Drummer, the whole birth, parentage, 
and education, life, character, and behaviour of all 
| thoſe benefactors of their country, who at preſent 
_ adorn the Houſe of Peers, there by conforming himſelf 
to modern uſage, and at the ſame time diſtinguiſhing 
the victorious Rollo's proweſs in ſubduing an adver- 
fary, who dies infinitely e than either Turnus 
or Hector. 


Without farther comment, we ſhall now proceed 
to favour our readers with a few extracts. The firſt 
Peer mentioned by the Dying Drummer; is the preſent 
Marquis of Buckingham : his appearance is uſhered in, 
by an elegant panegyric on his father, Mr. George 
a, of which we thall only give the conclud- 

ing lines. 


George / in whoſe ſubtle brain, if Fame ſay true, 
Full-fraught with wars, the fatal ſtamp- act grew; 
Great financier ! ſtupendous calculator! 
Dur, George the ſon is rveuty-one times greater! 


It 


| TTw = 
It would require a volume, not only to point out 
all the merits of the laſt line, but even to do juſtice: 
to that Pindaric ſpirit, that abrupt beauty, that 
graceful aberration from rigid grammatical contexts, 
which appears in. the ſingle word Bat. We had how- 
ever a further intention in quoting this paſſage, viz. 
to aſſert our author's claim to the invention of that 
| ſpecies of MORAL ARITHMETIC, Which, by means 
of proper additions, ſubtractions, multiplications 
and diviſions, aſcertain the relative merits of two 
characters more correctly than any other mode 
of inveſtigation hitberto invented. Lord Thurlow, 
| when he informed the Houſe of Peers, that on, 
Haſtings is worth /veaty Macartneys,” had certainly 
the merit of aſcertaining the comparative value of: 
the two men, in 4vhole numbers, and without a faction. 
He likewiſe enabled his auditors by means of the rule 
of three, to find out the numerical excellence of any 
other individual; but to compare Lord Thurlow 
with our author, would be to. compare the ſcholar 
with the inventor, to compare a common houſe- 
ſteward with Zaclid or Ar himedes. We now return 
to the poem. | 4 . 


After the lines already quoted, our dying drum- 


mer breaks out into the following wonderful apoſ- 


trophe. 
Approach! 


n 


359 1. 


1 ! ye ſophs, who in your Northern den, 
Wield, with both hands, your huge didactic pen; 


Who, ſtep by ſtep, o'er Pindus up-hill road, 

Drag ſlowly on your learning's pond'rous load; 

Though many a ſhock your perilous march encum- 
bers, | 

*Ere the ſtiff proſe can ſtruggle into numbers; 

And you, at Comet's tails, who fondly ſtare, 

And find a miſtreſs in the leer Bear; To 


And you, full with metaphor fraught, 


Detect ſenſation ſtarting into tought, . 
And trace each ſketch by mem'ry's hand defi Ion d 
On that ſtrange magic lanth'rn, call'd the MIND; 
And you, who watch each loit'ring empire's fate, 
Who heap up fact on fact, and date on date; 
Who count the threads that fill the myſtic loom, 
Where patient Vengeance wove the fate of Rome; 
Who tell that Wealth unnerv'd her ſoldier's hand, 
That Folly urg'd the fate by traitors plann'd 


Or, that the fell—becauſe ſhe could not — 5 ; 


Approach and view, in this capacious mind 
Your ſcatter'd ſcience, in one maſs combin'd ; 
Whate'er Tradition tells, or Poets ſing, 

Of giant-killing puns or John the King z 


| Whate' er— | — 


But 


E 


But we are apprehenſive that our zeal has already | 
| hurried us too far, and that we have exceeded the 
juſt bounds of this paper. We ſhall therefore take 
ſome future opportunity of reverting to the charac- 
ter of this prodigious nobleman, who poſſeſſes, and 
deſerves to poſſeſs, ſo diſtinguiſhed a ſhare in his 
maſter's confidence. Suffice it to ſay, that our au- 
| thor does full juſtice to every part of his character. 
He conſiders him as a walking warehouſe of facts 
of all kinds, whether relating to hiſtory, aſtronomy, 
metaphyſics, heraldry, fortifications, naval tactics, 
or midwifery ; at the ſame time repreſenting him as 
a kind of haberdaſher of ſmall talents, which he re- | 
tails to the female part of his family, inſtructing _ 16 
them in the myſtery of precedence, the whole art of 
ſcented pomatums, the dectrine of ſalves for broken 1 
heads, of putty for broken <vindows, & c. &c. | 14 
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ALTHOUGH we interfered a little in our laſt 
number with the ſyſtematic progreſs of our plan! in 
order to gratify the eager curioſity of the politixal! 
aud literaray world, reſpectin g ſo diſtinguiſhed a 
character as the Marquis of BUcK1NGH Am, for whoſe 
hiſtory, given with ſuch admirable ability as it then 
was, rigid order, it. will be granted, was moft 
judiciouſly diſpenſed with; we yet wiſh our readers. 
to underſtand, that that wide and ample field of po- 
etical diſcuſſion, the Houſe of Commons is by no 
means as yet exhauſted ; and we make haſte to relieve. 
them from any apprehenſion they might entertain 
of that ſort, by the ſubjoind extract from the im. 
mortal poem whoſe beauties it is our avowed duty 
to illuſtrate. Merlin points next to Sir Samuel 
Hunnay, Bart, a name recollected with great grati- 
tude in the Houſe, for there are few Members in it to 
whom he has not been ſerviceable, This worthy 
character indeed has done more to diſprove Martial's 
famous aſſertion, - 
Non cuicunque datim eft kabere Nas un, than-any in- 
dividual upon recotd. 


The author proceeds ; of 
=, But - 


L. 3331 

But why, my Hannay, does the ling'ring muſe, it 

The tribute of a line to thee refuſe ? _ | | 1 1 

say what diſtinction moſt delights thine ear, 1 
Or Pbih- Pill, or Phil» Miniſſer?ꝰ̃· _ | | 

O! may'ſt thou none of all thy titles. lack, _=_ 7 

Or Scot, or Stateſman, Baronet, or Quack; [Th 1 

For what is due to him, whoſe conſtant view is- wy. 

Preventing private or public lues? 


Who that the above deſcription, do not during 1 
the firſt impreſſion of it, ſuppoſe that they ſee the 1 
| 


worthy Baronet once more the pride of front adver- 
lſement—once more diſpenſing diſregard and obli- 
vion amongſt all his competitors ; and making your 
Leaks, your Lockyers, and your Velnos, | 


ads their diminiſhed heads, — 


Proceding to Sir Samuel's politics, our author rea 
marks, = | 


Conſiſtent fill, ſee fim'lar views. pervade 

His preſent friendſhips, and his former trade 
For ſure, een ſcandal, muſt confeſs it fit, 

The foe t' P—xxs ſhou'd be the friend to P To 


There is a razure in the M. S. in the fourth word 


ol the laſt line, and whether the firſt letter of it is 
| meant 


i 
i 
j 
! 
! 
1 
[| 
+14 
{ | 
1 1 3 


1 1 1 


meant to ſignify the Greek x, or the Engliſh r, we 
cannot undertake to determine; but ſo far as we 
underſtand the paſſage, we think it conveys a very 
pretty compliment to both. the gentlemen included 


in it. Vigil has a line much in point here, with 


the alteration of only a fingle word, 


Fam redit et Vix GO—redeunt Saturnia Regna, 


OR | the rigour of proſody would permit the inſer- 
tion of MercurRIALIA, inſtead of SATURNIA, the 
learned reader will perceive that the alluſion would 
have been perfect, 5 


In the paſſages which immediately follow, the Poet 
goes on to felicitate the community upon the pro- 
bable advantages to be derived to them from the 


junction of the two illuſtrious perſonages above - men | 
tioned. He divides his congratulation into two 
parts. He firſt conſiders the conſequences of the 
union, as they may affect the body perſonal ; and ſe- 


condly, as they may concern the body politic. _ 
the former ſubject he ſays, 


This famous pair, ſo happily combin'd, 


No riſques ſhall man from illuſtrious beauty find ; 


For, ſhould not chaſte example ſave from ill, 
There's {till a refuge in the other's PILX. 


With 


ab 


hi 


*% vw % 


| above, he deſcribes his hopes 0 on the other branch of 


Our author who, notwithſtanding his uſual and 


the conſtitutional lues of PARILIAMEN T AR Y. RET RM. 
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With a ketch equally brief and maſterly as the 


his diviſion. - 


The body politic no more mall grieve 

The motly ſtains that dire corruptions leave; 
No dang*rous-humours ſhall infeſt the ſtate, 
Nor rotten-members haſten Britain's fates 


characteriſtic gravity, has yet not unfrequently an 
obvious tendency to the ſportive, condeſcends 
now to take notice of a rumour, which in theſe 
times had been univerſally circulated, that Sir Sa- 
muel had parted with his Heciſie, and diſpoſed of it 
to a gentleman - often mentioned, and always with 
infinite and due reſpect in the Rolliad, namely Mr, 
Dundas. Upon this he addreſſes Sir S. with equal 
truth and good humour in the following coup- 
let. 5 


7 Then ſhall thy med'cine boaſt its native bent 
Then ſpread its genuine blefling—ro anc 


* 
- one — 
wie PP —_— 
r 4 
8 5 


Our readers etch but know that it was by the 
means of a noſtrum, emphatically called a SPECIFIC, 
by which Mr. D. fo long eontrived to prevent 
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eredit to the fact of Sir Hannay”s having ungratefully 
diſpoſed of his favourite recipe, the happy ſource 


of his livelihood and fame; the more ſo as it appears 
| that Mr. D. had found the very word /peci fi, ſuffici- 
ent, for protracting a dreaded political evil on the 
— three ſeveral inſtances of its application, Under 


this impreſſion of the thing, the Poet ſtrongly recom- 
mends Sir Samuel to go on in the proſecution of his 
original profeſſion and thus expreſſes his wiſh upon 
the occaſion, with the correct tranſcript of which We 
ſhall clods the Oy « of this ent man. 


In thoſe ſnug corners mayꝰſt thou ſtill be read 
Where nature's tribute modeſtly is paid; 


_ Herſelf paſt ſport, but yet a friend to game, 
Diſpenſe thy Bills, and eternize thy fame. 


Or near fam'd Temple-bar may ſome good 5 2 


| Merlin now calls the attention of our hero to a 


man whom there is little doubt this country will 


long remember, and ſtill leſs, that they will have 


abundant reaſon for ſo doing, namely, Mr. Sgenz- 
 TARY ORDE., It may ſeem odd by what latent aſ- 


ſociation our author was lead to appeal next to the 
Right Hon. Secretary, immediately after the de- 
ſcription of a uach Doctor; but let it be recollected 
in the firſt place, to the honour of Sir Samuel Hannay, 

„ that. 


1 | 
that he is perhaps the only man of bis order that ever 
had a place in the Britiſh Houſe of Commons; and 
in the ſecond, that there are ſome leading circum- 


ſtances in the character of Mr. O-de, which well en- 


title him to rank under the very ſame deſcription as 
the worthy Baronet himſelf, We all know that the 
moſt famous of all phyſicians, Le Medecin malgre lui, 


is repreſented by Molicre, as a man who changes the 


ſeat of the heart, and reverſes the entire poſition of 
the vital parts in the human body. Now let it be 
aſked, has not Mr, Orde done this moſt completely 
and effectually, with reſpect to the general Zody of the 


State? Has he not transferred the heart of the Em- 


pire?— Has he not changed the ſcene of its circula- 
tion, and altered the ſituation of the vital part of the 
whole, from the left to the right, from the one fide 


to the other, from Great Britain to Ireland ?— 


Surely no one will deny this ; and therefore none 
will be now ignorant of the natural gradation of 
thought, by which our author was led, from the 


contemplation of Sir Samuel Hannay, to the cha- 
racter of Mr. Orde. - 0719 


We know not whether it be worth remarking, 


that the term Le Megecin malere lui, has been tranſ- 


lated into Engliſh with the uſual incivility of that 


people to every thing foreign, by the uncourtly 
Phraſe of Mocꝶ-Doctor.— We truſt, however, that no 
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one will think it applicable in this interpretation to 
Mr. Orde, as it is pretty evident he has diſplayed 


no mockery in his ſtate practices, but has performed 


the character of Moliere's Medecin, even beyond the 
notion of the original; by having effected, in ſad 
and ſober truth, to the full, as complete a change 
in the poſition of the Cour de l Empire, as the lively 
fancy of the Dramatiſt had imputed to his phyſician, 
with reſpect to the human body, in mere ſpeculative 
joke, . EE. 


With a great many apologies for ſo long a note, | 
we proceed now to the much more pleaſant part of 


our duty ;—that of tranſcribing from this excellent 
compoſition ; and proceed to the deſcription of Mr, 
Orde's perſon, which the Poet commences thus : 


Tall and erect, unmeaning, mute and pale, 


O'er his blank face no gleams of thought prevail; 


Wan as the man in claſſic ſtory fam'd, 
Who told Old Priam that his Troy was flam'd; 
Yet ſoon the time will come when ſpeak he ſhall, 
And at his voice anoTaHERr Trov ſhall Val! 


5 The excellence of this deſcription conſiſts, as 


that of a portrait always muſt, in a moſt ſcrupulous 


and inveterate attention to likeneſs. —Thoſe who 
know the original, will not queſtion the accuracy of 
| . reſem- 


ay 


11 
reſemblance on this occaſion, The idea n w- - 15 


5 ; 
And at his voice ber Troy ſhall fall ! i bY 


is a foirited imitation of the fuimes Troes, Falt Tlium, i I 
of Virgil, and a moſt Stateſman-like anticipation of 1 
the future fate of England, The author now takes | Wl | 


an opportunity of ſhewing the profundity of his 1 | 
learning in Britiſh hiſtory, He goes on to ſay, | il 


Czſar, we know, with anxious effort try'd, | + 
To ſwell, with Britain's name, his triumph's pride; 1 ( 

' Oft' he effay'd, but ſtill eſſay'd in vain; e 
Great in herſelf, ſhe mock'd the menac'd chain; # 
But fruitleſs all, — for what was Czſar's fevord, 
To thy all-conquering ſpeeches—mighty Orv !!! 


Our author cannot ſo far reſiſt his claſſical pro- 
penſity in this place, as ts refrain from the follow. 
ing alluſion ; which, however, muſt be confeſſed at 
leaſt, to be applied with juſtice. 


Amphion's lyre, they ſay, could raiſe a Town, 
Orde's elocution pulls a Natioz down. 


— Se I n 
ewe. 


He proceeds with equal ſpirit and erudition to 
mother circumſtance in the earlier periods of Eng- | | 
; : | | | | 

| | 
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A] 
The lab' ring boſom of the teeming North, 
In vain long pour'd her valiant offspring forth, 
For Goth or Vandal, once on Britiſh ſhore. 


Relax'd his nerve, and conquer'd States no more, 


Not ſo the Vandal of the modern time, 

This later of Jpring of the Northern clime ; 

He, with a breath, gives Britain's wealth away, 
And + triumphant, o'er her ſetting ys 


It will be neceſſary to obſerve here, that after 
much enquiry and very laborious ſearch, as to the 
birth-place of the Right Hon. Secretary (for the 
honor of which, however difficult now to diſcover, 
Hibernia's cities will doubtleſs hereafter contend) 


we found that he was horn. in Northumberland; 


which, added to other circumſtances, clearly eflab- 


 liſhes the applicability of the deſcription of the word 


Goth, &c. and nn in the lines where he 
calls him the 

Vandal of the modern time, 
The latter: offspring of the Northern clime. 


Having inveſtigated, with an acumen and minute- 
neſs ſeldom incident to genius, and very rarely met 
with in the ſublimer poetry, all the circumſtances 
attending an event, which. he emphatically deſcribes, 
as the RevoLvuTlion of ſeventeen hundred and tighty- 
Ave, he makes the following addreſs to the Engliſh: 

| | No 


11 
No more, ye Engliſh, high in claſſic pride, 
The phraſe uncouth of Ireland's ſons deride ; 


For ſay, ye wiſe, which moſt performs the fool, 4 ] 
, Or he who Peas or he who acts—a BUT. : | 
ae Poet catches fire as he runs | +» _- | | 4 
poetica ſurgit j 
Tempeſtas,— „„ 
1 He approximates now to the magnificent, or per- | 
8 haps more properly to the Man a of Poetry, and, 
y like another Caſ/andria, begins to try his hand at 
k prophecy—like her he predicts truly, and like her, 
1 for the preſent at leaſt, is not perhaps very implicitly 
y credited, —He proceeds thus: „ | 


Rapt into future times, the Muſe ſurveys, 

The rip'ning wonders of ſucceeding days, 

Sees proſtrate Albion, all her ſplendour gone ! 
In uſe'eſs tears her priſtine ſtate bemoan; 
Sees the fair ſources of her pride and ſhew 
In purer ſtreams, and happier channels flow; 
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e · Sees her at once of wealth and honor ſhorn, 

jet No more the nation's envy, but their ſcorn, 

es O! ſad example of capricious Fate, 

es, Portentous warnings to the proud and great; 

ty Sees Commerce quit her deſolated iſle, 

h: And ſeek in other climes a kinder ſoil ; 

No | _— | Sees Wl 


| had an eye to Juno's addreſs to Æolus in the firſt 


WE now return to the Dying Drummer, whom 


L 342 J. 
Sees fair lerne riſe from England's flame, 
And build on Britiſb ruin, Iriſb fame, 


The Poet in the above paſſage, is ſuppoſed to have 


book of the Æneid. 


Gens inimica mihi Tyrrhenum navigat æquor, 
ILIun in ITaLiuM portans, VicTos que PE- 
NATESs» : 


PART II. Ne I. 


we left in the middle of his eulogy on the Marquis 
of Buckingham. 


It being admitted, that the powers of the human 


mind depend on the number and aſſociation of our | ; 
ideas, it is eaſy to ſhew that the illuſtrious Marquis 
is entitled to the higheſt rank in the ſcale of human \ 
intelligence, His mind poſſeſſes an unlimited power 2 
of inglutition, and his ideas adhere to each other 5 
with ſuch tenacity, that whenever his memory is v 
ſtimulated by any powerful interrogatory, it not only void 
diſcharges a full anſwer to that individual queſtion, 1 
but likewiſe ſuch a prodigious flood of collateral Mar 
knowledge, derived from copious and repeated in - two: 


fuſions, 
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fuſions, as no common ſkull would be capable of 
containing. For theſe reaſons, his Lordſhip's fit- 


neſs for the department of the Admiralty, a depart- 
ment connected with the whole cyclopœdia of ſcience, 
and requiring the greateſt variety of talents and 


exertions, ſeems to be pointed out by the hand of 


Heaven ;—it 1s likewiſe pointed out by the Dying 
Drummer, who deſcribes in the following lines, the 
immediate cauſe of his nomination, 


On the great day, when Buckingham, by pairs, 

Aſcended, heaven-impell'd, the K—'s back ſtairs; 
And panting, breathleſs, ſtrain'd his lungs.to ſhow, 
From Fox's bill what mighty ills would flow ; 

That ſoon, its ſource corrupt, Opinions hs. 
On India deleterious flreams wou'd ſhed ; 
That Haſtings, Munny Begum, Scott, muſt fall, 
And Pitt, and Jenkinſon, and Leaden-hall ; 
Still, as with ſtammering tongue he told his tale, 
Unuſual terrors Brunſwick's heart affail 

| Wide ſtarts his white wig from his royal ear, 

And each particular hair ſtands ſtiff with fear. 


We flatter ourſelves that few of our readers are ſo 


void of taſte, as not to feel the tranſcendant beau- 


ties of this deſcription. Firſt, we ſee the noble 


Marquis mount the fatal ſteps * by pairs,” 7. e. by 
two at a time; and with a degree of effort and fa- 
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tigue: and then he is out of breath, which is per- 
fectly natural. The obſcurity of the third couplet, 
an ob/curity which has been imitated by all the mi- 
niſterial writers on the India Bill, ariſes from a con- 
fuſion cf metaphor, ſo inexpreſſibly beautiful, that 
Mr. Haſtings has thought fit to copy it almoſt ver- 
batim, in his celebrated letter from Lucknow. — 
The effects of terror on the Royal Wig, are happily 
imagined, and are infinitely more ſublime than the 
& fleteruntgue comæ of the Roman poet, as the at- 
tachment of a wig to its wearer, is obviouſly more 
generous and diſintereſted, than that of a perſon's 
en hair, which naturally participates in the good 
or ill fortune of the head on which it grows. But 
to proceed. Men in a fright are uſually generous ; 
Eon that great day, therefore, the Marquis obtained 
the promiſe of the Admiralty. The Dying Drum- 
mer then proceeds to deſcribe the Marquis's well- 
known viſion, which he prefaces by a compliment 
on his Lordſhip's extraordinary proficiency in the art 
of lace-making. We have all admired the Parlia- 
mentary exertions of this great man, on every ſub- 
Ject that related to an art, in whieh the county of 
Buckingham is ſo deeply intereſted; an art, by 
means of which Britannia, ns our author happily 
expreſſes it) 


pPaucxkers round naked breaſts a decent trimming, 
Spreads the thread trade, and propagates old women! 


1 345 J | 
How naturally do we feel diſpoſed to join with 
the Dying Drummer, in the pathetic apoſtrophe 


which he addreſſes to his hero, when he foreſees 


that this attention will neceſſarily be diverted to 
other objects. | 


Alas! no longer round thy favorite STowe, 

Shalt thou thy nicer art to artiſts ſhow ; 

No more on thumb-worn cuſhions deign to trace 

With Critic-touch, the texture of bone-lace 
And, from ſeverer toils, ſome moments robbing, 

Reclaim the vagrant thread, or truant bobbin ! 


Far other ſcenes of future glory riſe 


To glad thy ſleeping, and thy waking eyes: : 
As buſy Fancy paints the gaudy dream, 
Ideal docks, with ihadowy navies teem: 5 

Whate' er on ſea, or lake, or river floats, 


Ships, barges, rafts, Kind, tubs, flat bottom d 5 


boats— N 


| Smiths, ſailors, carpenters, in buſy crouds, e 
Maſt, cable, yard, ſail, bow-ſprit, anchor, ſhrowds; 


Knives, gigs, harpoons, vera, A_ 
cutlafs-blades, Z 
Guns, piſtols, ſwivels, cannons, carronades ; 
All riſe to view !—all blending gorgeous ſhow !_ 
Tritons, and tridents, turpentine, tar !—tow ! 
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We will take upon ourſelves to atteſt, that neither 


Homer nor Virgil ever produced any thing like this, 
How amiable, how intereſting, is the condeſcenſion 
of the illuſtrious Marquis, while he affiſts the old 
women in his neighbourhood in making bone-lace ! 


How art fully is the modeſt appearance of the afore- 


ſaid old womer *'s cuſhions, (which we are alſo told 
were dirty cuſhions) contraſted with the ſplendor 
and magnificence of the ſubſequent viſion! How 
maſterly is the ſtructure of the laſt verſe, and how 
nobly does the climax riſe from Tritons and Tridents; 
from objects which are rather pictureſque than neceſ- 
fary, to that moſt important article Tow / an article 
without which,” in the opinion of Lord Mulgrave, 
„it would be impoſſible to fit out a ſingle ſhip !” 


The Drummer is next led to inveſtigate the diffe- 
rent modes of meliorating our navy; in the courſe of 
which he introduces the Marquis's private thoughts 
on fax and fore fl. trees; the natural hiſtory of nettles, 


with proofs of their excellence in making cables: a 


project to produce aurum fulminans from Pinchbeck's 
metal, inſtead of gold, occafioned-by Admiral Bar- 
rington's complaint of bad powder: a diſcuſſion of 


Lord Ferrers's mathematical mode of ſhip-building, 


and a lamentation on the pertinacity with which his 


Lordſhip's veſſels have hitherto refuſed to ſail. The 
1 grief 
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grief of the Marquis on this oecaſion, 9 all 
our ſympathy. 


Sighing, he ſtruck his breaſt, and cried, Alas! 
Shall a three · decker's huge unwieldly maſs 
Mid croud of foes, ſtand ſtupidly at bay, 
And by rude force, like Ajax, gain the day ? 
No !—let invention 


And at the moment, his Lordſhip becomes pregnant, 
and is delivered of a project that ſolves — dif- 
* | 


The reader will recolle& Commodore Johnſtone's | 


diſcovery, that the aliquot parts being equal to the 
whole, two frigates are indiſputably tantamount to 


a line of battle ſhip; nay, that they are ſuperior to 


It, as being more managable.” Now, a ſloop being 


more docile than a frigate, and a cutter more verſatile 
than a fluop, &c. &c. it is not obvious that the force 


of any veſſel, muſt be in an inverſe ratio to itg 
\ frength J Hence, Lord „ moſt properly 
obſerves, 


Our light-arm'd fleet will ſpread a general pani 
For. ſpeed is power, ſays Pinchbeck, the mechanic. 
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The only objection to this ſyſtem, is the trite pro- 


feſſional idea, that ſhips having been for ſome years 
paſt in the habit of ſailing directly forwards, muſt 
neceſſarily form and fight in a ſtraight line; but ac- 
' cording to Lord Buckingham's plan, the line of bat- 


tle, in future is to be like the line of beauty, waving 


and rortuous}; fo that if the French, who confeſſedly 
are the moſt imitative people on earth, ſhould wiſh 
to copy our manceures, their larger ſhips will neceſ- 
ſarily be thrown into confuſion, and conſequently be 
| beaten, | 


But, as Sir Gregory Page Turner finely ſays, 
ny „ Infallibility i is not given to human nature,” Our 


prodigious: Marquis, therefore, diffident of bis tal- _ 
lents, and not yet ſatisſied with his plan, rakes into 


that vaſt heap of knowledge, which he has collected 


from reading, and forms it into one cempaſt all the 


naval inventions of every age and country, it order 


to meliorate and fertilize the colder genius of Great 


Britain. In future,“ ſays the Drummer, 


All ages, and countries ſhall ier 
To term our navy's variegated line. 
Like ſome vaſt whale, or all devouring ſhark, 
High in the midſt ſhall riſe old Noah's Art: 


Or 


i 


„11 


Or, if that Ark be loſt, of equal bulk, 

Our novel Noah rigs—the Juſtice Hulk, 

An Argo next, the peerleſs Catherine ſends, 
The gorgeous gift of her Mingrelian friends; 


Here we cannot repreſs our admiration at the Drum- 


mer's ſkill in geography and politics. He not only 
tells us, that Mingrelia is the antient Colc! is, the 


country viſited by the Argonauts, the country which 


was then ſo famous for its fleeces, and which even 
now ſends ſo many virgins to the Grand Signior* s ſe- 
raglio, but he foreſees the advantages that will be de- 
rired to the navy of this kingdom, by the ſubmiſſion 


of his Mingrelian Hy to the Empreſs of Ruſſia, 


But to proceed, 


And next, at our Canadian breth'ren's pray'r, 
Ten ſtout Triremes the good Pope ſhall ſpare ! 


We apprehend, with all due ſubmiſſion to the Drum- 


mer, that here is a ſmall miſtake. Our Canadian 


brethren may indeed poſſeſs great influence with the 
Pope, on account of their perſeverence in the Ca- 
tholic Religion ; but, as all ihe Triremes in his Ho- - 


lineſs's poſſeſſion, are unfortunately in baſs relief, 
and marble, we have ſome doubt of their utility at 
lea. 
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Light armed Emvaas, canoes that ſeem to fly, 
Our faithful Oberea ſhall ſupply : 

Gallies ſhall Venice yield, Algiers Xebecs— 
But thou Nankeen, gay yachts with towering decks, | 
While fierce Samichathy 


But it is metry to tranſcribe all the names of 
places mentioned by our Drummer in ſailing Eaſt- 


ward towards Cape Horn, and Weſtward to the Cape 
of Good Hope. We flatter ourſelves that we have 

ſufficiently proved the ſtupendious and almoſt unna- 
tural excellence of the new Lord Buckingham, and 
that we have ſhewn the neceſſity of innovation in the 
Navy, as well as in the Conſtitution. We therefore 
ſhall conclude this number, by expreſſing our hope 


and affurance, that the ſalutary amputations, which 
are meditated by the two State Surgeons, Mr. Pitt, 


and Mr. Wyvill, will ſpeedily be followed by equally 
ſkilful operations in our marine: and that the pro- 
phecy of the Dying Drummer will be fulfilled in the 
completion of that delightful event, —the nomina- 
tion of the noble Marquis to the department of the 
Admiralty! | 


Part II. : 
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PAAR IL No. III. 


HAVING concluded his deſcription of the Mar- 


quis of Buckingham, our expiring Prophet proceeds 
to the contemplation with the other glories, hardly 
leſs reſplendent than thoſe of the noble Marquis 


| himſelf, He goes on to the DUKE of RICH- 


MOND. . 1 

In traveling round this wide world of virtue, for 
as ſuch may the mind of the noble Duke be deſerib- 
ed, it muſt be obvious to every one, that the prin- 
ciple difficulty conſiſts— in determining from what 
quarter to ſet out ; whether to commence in the 
Frigid Zone of his Benevolence, or in the Torrid 
Hemiſphere of his Loyalty ; from the Zquinox of his 
Oeconomy, or from the Terra Aufiralis of his patri- 
otiſm. Our Author feels himſelf reduced to the di- 
lemma of the famous Archimedes in this caſ-. though 
for a very different reaſon, and exclaims violently for 


the Aog ws ori not becauſe he has no grou..d to 


ſtand upon, but becauſe he has two much—becauſe 


puzzled by the variety, he feels an incapacity to 
make a ſelection, He repreſents himſelf as being 
exactly in the ſituation of Paris, between the diffe- 


rent and contending charms of the three Heather 
Goadeſſes, and is equally at a loſs on which to beſtow 


Q 6 his 


E. 3 


his Deturpucherimæ. — There is indeed more beauty in 
this latter ſimilitude than may at firſt view appear to 


acareleſs or a vulgar obſerver, the three heathen god- 
deſſes in queſtion being in all the leading points of 


their deſeription, moſt correctly topical of the noble 


Duke himſelf. As for example Minerva, we know, 
was produced out of the head of Fove, complete and 


perfect at once. Thus the Duke of Richmond ſtarts 
into the perfection of a full-grown Engineer without 


the ceremony of organization, or the painful tedi- 


ouſneſs of progreſſive maturity. Juno was particu- 


larly famed for an unceaſing ſpirit of active perſecu- 
tion againſt the braveſt and moſt honourable men of 
antiquity.— Col. Debbeige, and ſome other individuals 


of modern time, might be ſelected to ſhew that the 


noble Duke is not in this without ſome pretentions to 
ſympathy with the Queen of the ſkies. —Yerus too, 
we all well know, originated from Frozh, For re- 


ſemblance in this point, :d the noble Duke's admi- 


rable Theories on 1 the ſubject of Pa; Lamenia, -y Melio» 


ation. 


Having ſtated theſe circumſtances of embarraſſ. : 
ment in a few introduQory lines to, this part of the 
Poem, our Author goes on to obſerve that not knou- 


ing, after much and anxious thought, how to adjuſt 
the important difficulty in queſtion, he reſolves at laft 


truſt himſelf entirely to the guidance of his Muſe, 


who, 


re 


ele 
be 


tio 


the 
Er 


31 
who, under the influence of her uſual inſpiration, 
proceeds as follows ; | | 


Hail thou, for either talent juſtly known, 
To ſpend the nation's caſh—or keep thy own 3 
Fxpert alike to ſave, or be profuſe, | 
As money goes for thine or England's uſe 
In whoſe eſteem, of epual worth are thought, 
A public million, and a private groat, 
Hail, and — &c. 
Longinus, as the learned well know, reckons the fi- 
gure Amplification amongſt the principle ſources of 
the ſublime, as does Quint Tilian amongſt the leading 
requiſites of rhetoric, That it conſtitutes the very 
ſoul of eloquence, it is demonſtrable from the ex- 
ample of that ſublimeſt of all orators, and pro- 
foundeſt of all ſtateſmen, Mr. William Pitt, If no 
expedient had been deviſed, by the help of which 
the /ame idea could be inveſted in a thouſand diffe- 
rent and glittering habiliments, by which one ſmall 
ſpark of meaning could be inflated into a blaze of 
elocution, how many delectable ſpeeches would have 
been loſt to the ſenate of Great Britain ? How ſevere 
an injury would have been ſuſtained to literary eſtima- 
tion of the Age? The above admirable ſpecimen of 
the figure, however, adds to the other natural 
graces of it, the excellent recommendation of ſtrict 
| „„ 
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and literal truth. The Author proceeds to deſcribe 


the noble Duke's uncommon popularity, and to re- 


preſent, that whatever be his employment, whether 


the gay buſineſs of the ſtate, or the ſerious occupa- 


tion of amuſement, his Grace is alike ſure of the . 
probation of his countrymen. 


Whether thy preſent vaſt ambition be 
To check the rudeneſs of th' intruding Sea, 
Or elſe, immerging in a Civil ſtorm, 
With equal wiſdom to protect Reform; 
Whether thou go'ſt, while Summer Suns prevail, 
T' enjoy the freſhneſs of thy K:tchen's gale, 
Where, unpoluted by luxurious heat, | 
Its large expanſe affords a cool retreat ; 
Or ſhould thou now, no more the 'Theme of Mirth, 
Hail the great day that gave thy Sov'reign birth. 
With kind anticipating zeal, prepare, 
And make the Fourth of Fune thy anxious care; 
Oh! whereſoe'er thy hollow'd ſteps ſhall ſtray, 
Still, ſtill, for thee, the grateful Poor ſhall pray, 
Since all the bounty which thy heart denies, 
Drain'd by thy Schemes, the Treafury ſupplies. 


The reference to the noble Duke's kitchen is a 


moſt exquiſite compliment to his Graces well known 


and determined averſion to the ſpecious, popular,and 
prevail 


— f One 


990 00 a 


| + 

prevailing vices of eating and drinking ; and four lines 
which follow, contain a no leſs admirable alluſion to 
the memorable witiciſm of his Gaace (memorable for 
the ſubject of it, as well as for the circumſtance of 
its being the only known inſtance of his Grace's at- 
_ tempting to degrade himſelf into the vulgariety of a 
joke). | 
When a Miniſter was found i in this country; dar- 
ing and wicked enough, to propoſe the ſuſpenſion of 
a turnpike bill for one whole day, ſimply for the 
reaſon, that he conſidered ſome little ceremony due 
to the natal aniverſary of the High, and beyond all 
compariſon, the 3% individual in the Country; 
what was the noble Duke's reply to this frivolous 
pretence for the protraction of the national buſineſs? 
What care I, ſaid this great Perſonage, with a no- 
ble warmth of patriotic inſolence, never yet attain- 
ed by any of the preſent timid-minded ſons of Fac- 
tion. What care I for the King's birth day ?— 
What is ſuch nonſenſe to me?“ & c. &c. &c. It is 
true, indeed, times have been a little changed ſince 

but what a thought, there is a ſolid truth in the 
obſervation of Horace, which its tritiſm does not or 
cannot deſtroy, and which the noble Duke, if he 
could read the original, might' with great truth, ap- 
ply to himſelf and his Sovereign: | 


* 


Tempora mutanter, et nos mutamer in illis.— 


A great 


Who ne'er knew. tꝛuice the weakneſs to forgive! 
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A great critic affirms, that the higeſt excellence 
of writing, and particularly of poetical writing, cou. 
ſiſts in this one power to /urprize. Surely this ſenſa- 
tion was never more ſucceſsfully excited, than by the 
line in the above paſſage, when confidered as $-ncdreff- 


ed to the Duke of Richmond 


Still, till, for thee, the — Poor hat pray. 


Our Author, however, whoſe correct judgment 
ſuggeſted to him that even the ſublimity of ſurprize 


was not to be obtained at the expence of Truth, and 
probably, haſtens to reconcile all ee by 


informing the reader that the Treaſury is to ſupply 
the fources of the charity, on account of which 


the noble Duke is to be prayed for. 


The Poet, with his uſual phylanthropy, procecds 
to give a piece of good advice to a perſon with whom 
he does not appear at firſt ſight to have any natural 
connection. He contrives, even to make his ſeeming 


degreſſion contribute to his purpoſe. He addrefles 


Colonel Dedbeige in the following good natured ſus 
blime, parental * 


a . 


Learn, thoughtleſs Debbeige, now no more a youth, 


The woes unnumber'd that encompaſs truth, 


Nor of experience, nor of knowledge vain, 


Mock the chimzras of a ſea- ſick brain: 


Oh, learn on happier terms with him to live, 


Then 


„ß 9m» mio 
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Then ſhould his Grace ſome vaſt expedient find, 
To govern Tempeſts, and controul the wind ; 
Should he like great Canute forbid the wave, 
7” approach his Preſence, or his Foot to lave ; 
Conſtruct ſome Baſtion, or deviſe ſome Mound, 
The world's wide limits to encompaſs round; 
Rear a Redoubt, that to the ſtars ſhould riſe, 
And lift himſelf, like Typhon, to the Skies ; | 
Or ſhould the mightier ſcheme engage his ſoul, 
To raiſe a platform on the Northern Pole, 
With foſs, with rampart, ſtick and ſtone and clay, 
To build a breaſt work on the Milky Way; 

| Or to protect his Sovereign's bleſt abode, 
Bid numerous batteries guard the Turnpike Road; "Ye. 
Left foul Invaſion in diſguiſe approach, 8 
Or Treaſon lurk within the Dower Coach; 


oh, let the wiſer duty then be thine, EE. 5 —— | 
I Thy {kill; , thy ſcience, judgment to reſigns © -* 7 
With patient ear the high-wrapt tale attend. 


Nor ſnarl at Fancies which no ſkill-can mend. 
So ſhall thy comforts with thy days increaſe, 
And all thy laſt, unlike thy firſt, be Peace ; 

No rude Courts Martial ſhall thy fame decry, 
* Half- pay plenty all thy wants . 


It is difficult to determine which part of the 43 


paſſage N the * claim to our admiration, 
whether 


3886 


whether its ſcience, i its reſemblance, its 6 
or its ſublimity.— Each have their turn, and each 

are diſtinguiſhed by ſome of our author's happieſt 

touches. The Climax from the Pole of the Heavens 
to the Pole of a Coach, and from the Milky-way 
to a Turnpike Road, is conceived and expreſſed with 
admirable fancy and ability. The abſurd ſtory of 
the Wooden Horſe in Virgil, is indeed remotely pa- 
rodied in the line, 


Or treaſon lurk within the Dover Coach. 


But with what acceſſion of beauty, nature, and pro- 
bability we leave judicious critics to determine. In- 
deed there is no other defence for the paſlage alluded 
to in Virgil, but to ſuppoſe that the paſt commenta- 
tors upon it have been egregiouſly miſtaken, and 
that this famous Equus Ligneus, of which he ſpeaks, 
was neither more nar leſs than the Stage Coach of 
Antiquity, What, under any other ſuppoſition, can 
be the meaning of the paſſage, | 


Aut hoc incluſi _ occultantur Achivi. 
25 _ Z4NEID II. 


Befides this, the term Machina we know is almoſt | 
conſtantly uſed by Virgil himſef as a 9 for 
this Horſe, as in the line 


Scandit fatalis machina muros, &cs - And 
| | : And 
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And do we not ſee that thoſe authentic records of 
modern literature, the Newſpapers, are continually 


and daily announcing to us.—“ This day ſets off 
from the Blue-boar Inn preciſely at half paſt five, 


„ the Bath and Briſtol Machiue]“ meaning thereby 


merely the Sage Coaches to Bath and to Briſtol—again 


immediately after the line laſt quoted, to wit (ſcan« 
dit fatalis machina muros) come theſe words 


Fata armis, i, e. filled with arms. 


Now what can they poflibly allude to in 2 eye of 


ſober judgment and rational criticiſm, but the Guard, 


or armed Watchman, who, in thoſe days, went in the 
infide, or perhaps had a place in the Boot, and was 
employed, as in our modern conveyances, to protect 
the paſſenger in his approximation to the metropolis, 
We truſt the above authorities will be deemed con- 
cluſive upon the ſubject, and indeed to ſay the truth, 
this idea does not occur to us now for the firſt time, 
as in ſome Hints for a few critical lucubrations in- 


tended as farther AdJenda to the Virgilius Reftauratus 


of the great Scriblerus, we find this remark pre- 
r Ana In our judgment this Horſe, meaning HVir- 

* g's, may be very properly denominated,—the 
„ DaxzpaxIan DILLY, or the Posr Cock to 
% PERGAMUS,” 
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tony 
We know not whether it be worth adding as a 
matter of mere fact, that the great object of the 
Noble Duke's erections at Rocheſter, which have not 


. yet coſt the Nation a million is ſimply and excluſively 


this, —to enflade the turnpike road, in caſe of a Fo- 
reign invaſion. | | 


The poet goes on—He forms a ſcientific and 


| intereſting preſage of the noble Duke's future great · 


nels, 


With Gorges, Seaffolds, Brenckes, Ditches, Mines, 
With Culverins, whole, and demi, and Gabanes ; 


With Trench, with Counterſcarp, with Eſplanade, 


With Curtin, Moat, and Rhombo, and Chamade ; 
With Polygon, Epaulment, Hedge, and Bank, 
With Angle ſalient, and with Angle flank : 


2 thou ſhalt prove, ſhould all thy ſchemes. prod, 


An UNCLE Tosy on a larger ſcale. - 


While dapper, daiſy, prating, puffing Tin, | 
May aur perſonate good Gp ral * rim. 


Every reader will anticipate us in the recolleion 
that the perſon here honoured with our Author's 


diſtin tion, by the abbreviated appellative of Jim, 
can be no other than the Hon. James Luttrel him- 


ſelf, Surveyor General to the Ordnance, the famous 
friend, defender, and Commis of the Duke of Rich- 


mond. The words d.pper and daiſy, in the laſt line 
5 „5 
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of the above paſſage, approximate perhaps more 
nearly to the familiarity of common life, than is 
uſual with our Author, but it is to be obſerved, in 
the defence of them, that our language ſupplies no 
terms in any degree ſo peculiarly characteriſtic of 
the object to whom they are addreſſed. As for the 
remaining part of the line, to wit, . prating, puſfing 
% Jim.” It will require no vindication or illuſtration 
with thoſe who have heard this Honourable Gentle- 
man's ſpeeches in Parliament, and who have read 
the ſubſequent repreſentations of them 1 in the Diur- 
nal Prints. 


| Our rte Author, whoſe province it is to give 


poetical con ſtruction and local habitation to the inſpired 
effuſions of the Dying Drummer, (exactly as Virgil did 
to the predictions of Auchiſes) proceeds to finiſh the 
portrait exhibited in the above Po by the fol- 


lowing lines —_ 


As like your Prototypes as pea to pea, 

Save in the weakneſs of Humanity; 
Congenial quite in every other part, 

T _ ſame in Head, but GT in the Heart. 


ODE 


* 
- — — - _— 
— em > — 
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'TO THE RIGHT HON, w. pir r. 


WIILST every bard unites to ſing, 
God /ave Great GEORGE, our noble King, 
Let not thy greatneſs ſcorn her, 


| If a poor Muſe ſhould haply try 


To raiſe, O Pitt, thy name on high, EE. 
Amid the Gods and Kings of Poet's Corner, 


O Warton ! whoſe facetious puns, 


Enliven Oxford's ſmoaking ſons, 


Whoſe jokes exceed Joe Miller's; 
Full well thy toils haſt thou beſtow'd, 
To deck thy variegated ode 


With kings, ne thunder, * Corinthian ein. 


Sir Foſeph Mawbey ſweetly ſings 
Of haſtlet, pork, and chitterlings, 
Sir Cecil Wray might well deſerve the bays; 3 
With nobler fury Major Scott 
Swells the loud ſong with Hot! hot! hot!“ 
And breaths with princely air the ſhort emphatic 
phraſe, - .: _ = 


Ah 


A 


Ah 


0 363 1 


: Ah me! my genius ſtrives, in vain, 
To rival the immortal ſtrain— 


Yet be not thou diſmayed— 
Great bards ſhould Gzoxce's fame declare, 
Ev'n thou can'ſt not with him compare, 
Whoſe ſhoulders are ſo broad, whoſe breeches ſo 
well made. 


All muſt alike his name revere, 
The bard, the porter, and the peer, 


Where at St. James's his mild glory ſhines; 


Or where his awful head, 
Far more majeſtically red, 


Invites to r purl, good eating, and neat 
wines.“ 


Some pomp too ſhall by name diſplay, 
Preſerv'd in chalk throughout the days 
_ Whilſt haberdaſhers ſtrut, 

And ſtop to mark the public wit 


Of ©* no ſhop taxes, and * damn Pit,” 


And figures dire that fill the patriot window»ſhut, 


Dark is Dick Twining's ſhop. 


Betty no more ſhall twirl her mop, 
Nor Pedlars poor diſplay their lace ; 

Yet ſhall thy name, O Pit:! be dear, 

To kings who know thy worth fincere, 


And Lucy Leſlie, matron of Kin g's-Places 
5 | She, 
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She, honeſt ſoul, applauds thy pains, 
Great are her toils, ſmall are her gains, 
And let herſelf be heard; 
They'll tell you “ that it coſts her clear,” 
In maids three hundred pounds a year, 


That ſne grows old,” and times are wond'rous 
hard, 2 | | 


a 
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Go on, great youth, thy ample mind, 
By no dull prejudice confined, 
Each lib'ral foul adores; ; 
And Bachelors ſhall freely pay, 
Whatever on their heads you lay, 
Whilſt windy you ſupply them all with ARR es. 


— — 
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. Go on, great youth, whilſt bier views 
| | Thy patriot ſteadineſs purſues, 
| Forgive this humble rhyme ; | 
My muſe, ſhould this poor tribute live, 
From thee, perhaps, may ſtrength receive, 
To ſing in worthier ſtrains, O TY ay deeds 
divine, 


F--I N- 1 $ 
RS 
Page 33, after George Ellis, add Ei. 


77, line 8 from the top, for opend, read ſpend. 


255, line 6 from the top, for Lord Hood, read 
Lord Howe; 
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; PROBATIONARY ODES. 


No, XIII. 
PINDARIC,BY THE RIGHT HON HERVEY REDMOND, 
LORD VISCOUNT MOUNTMORRES, OF CASTLE 


"_ | MORRES, OF THE KINGDOM OF IRELAND, &c. &c. 
K 1 

9 

15 | Aa Hibernian lyre, awake, 

2 

— To harmony thy ſtrings attune, 


O tacbe their trimbling t onues to pale 
The glories of the fourth of June. 
Auſpicious morn! : 
When George was born, 
To grace (by deputy) our Iriſh throne, 
North, ſouth, aifee, weſt, | 
Of Kings the beſt, 
Sure now he's aquall'd by himſelf 450 f . 
Throughout the aſtoniſh'd globe ſo loud his fame will 
ring, 


re Dif them silves ſhall hare the daa, the 4 
ſhall fing. 


II. Sons 


II. 


of Fadruig “, ſtrain your throats, 
In your native Iriſh lays, 
Sweater than the ſcreach-owl's notes, 
Howl aloud your ſov'reign's praiſe. 
Quick to his hallow'd fane be led 
A milk-white BULL, on ſoft potatoes fed, 
His curling horns and ample neck 


Let wreaths of verdant ſhamrock deck, 


And perfum'd flames, to rache the ſky, 


Let fuel from our bogs ſupply, 
Whilſt we to George's health, a'en till the bow] runs 


o'er, 


Rich frrames of Urn and * Whiſkey | 


* r. 
10. 


Of dithleſs fame immortal heirs, 
A brave and patriotic band, 
Mark where Ierne's Voluntares, 
Array'd in bright diſorder ſtand. 
The lawyers corps, red fac'd with black, 


Here drive the martial merchants back, 


Here Sligo's bold brigade advance, 
Their Lim'rick's legions ſound their drum, 

Here Galway? s gallant ſquadrons prance, 
And Cork Invincibles are overcome, 


* Antient neme * to St. Patrick. 


The 
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deſign. 


E #1 


The Union firm of Coleraine, 
Are ſcatter'd o're the warlike plain, 
While Tipperary Infantry purſues | 
The Clognikelty horſe, and Ballyſhannon blues, 
Ah ! ſhould renowned Brunſwick chuſe, 
(The warlike Monarch loves reviews) 
To ſee thaſe haroes in our Phanix fight, 
Once more amidſt a wond'ring crowd, 
Th” enraptur'd prince might cry aloud, 
„Oh! Amherſt, what a hiv'nly fight!“ 5 
The loyal crowd with ſhouts ſhould rind the ſkies, 
To hare their Sov*reign make a Spaach ſo wiſe. 


IV. 


Thaſe were the bands, mid tempeſts foul, | 
Who taught their maſter, ſomewhat loth, 


"Ts grant {Lord love his lib'ral ſoul !) 


Commerce and conſtitution both, 
How pace reſtor'd, | 
This gracious Lord 


—0 


} The celebrated ſpeech of a Great Perſonage, on reviewing the 
Camp at Cox-heath, in the year 1779, when a French invaſion 
was apprehended ; the report of which ani nating apoſtrophe is ſup- 
poſed to have ftrcuk ſuch terror into the breaſts of our enemies? 
as to have been the true occaſion of their relinquiſhing the 
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Would zache them, as the ſcriptures ſay, 
At laifte, that if 


The Lord doth give, 
The Lord doth likewiſe take aw ay. 


Fradom like this who zver ſaw ! 
We will, hinceforth, for iver more, 
Be after making iv'ry law, 
Great Britain ſhall have made before. 
V 
Hence, loath'd monopoly, 
Of av'rice foul, and navigation bred, 
In the drear Soom | 
Of Britiſh cuſtom-houſe long room, 
Mongſt cockets, clearances, and bonds unholy, 
Hide thy deteſted head, -” 
But come thou Goddeſs, fair and free, | 
Hibernian reciprocity ! 
(Which zuanes, if right I take the Plan, | 
Or ilſe the traity Divil burn! 
To get from England all we can; 
And give her nothing in return!) 
Thee, Jexxy, {kill'd in courtly lore, 


To the favate lip'd Wi.liam bore, 


He Chatham's ſon in (George's reign 
Such mixture was not held a ſtain) 


| Vice the Fourth Propoſitions 


Ce a s 9 — — —— —— — 
— —— — . — — Deb ea no oem come annecn 


of 


SC 


3 
Of gariſh day-light's eye afraid, 
Through the poſtern- gate convey'd, 
In cloſe and midnight cabinet, 
Oft the ſacret lovers met. | g 
Haſte thee, nymph, and quick b er 
Commerce from Britannia's ſhore, 
Manufactures, arts, and ſki:l, 
Such as may our pockets fill, 
Aud, with thy left hand, gain by ſtealth, 
Half our Siſter's envied wealth, 
Till our iſland ſhall become 
Trade's complate imporium. 
Thaſe joys, if reciprocity can give, 
Goddeſs, with thee hinceforth let Paddy live! 


vr 


GS 


Next to great George be peerleſs Billy ſung, 
Hark, he /pakes, his mouth he opes, 
Phraſes, periods, figures, tropes, 

Strame from his millifluous tongue, 

O! hard he crown'd his humble ſupplicant' 8 
And given him, near his much lov'd- Pitt, 
Beyond the limits of the bar to r, 

Howwi th his praiſes had the St. Stephen's rung! 

Though Pompey boaſt not all his patron's pow'rs 

Vet oft have kind Hibernia's Peers 
To rade his ſpaac hes lent their ears, 
So in the Senate, had his tongue, for hours, 


+ Vide Mr. Ford's Speeches, | | 
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Eo 
Foremoſt, amid the youthful yelping pack, 
That crow and cackle at the Premier's back, 
A flow of Iriſh rhetorick let looſe, | 
Beneath the Chicken ſcarce, and far above goo/ee- 


No. XIV. 


LORD THURLOW, LORD HIGH CHANCELLOR CF - 


| GREAT-BRITA Ixx. 


CHORUS, 


oo 


Accompanied with Speaking Trumpets, 


 HURLY burly, blood and thunder, 
This is a day, ye Gods, for wonder! 
This is a day for fun and drinking, 
This is a day for damning, finking ; 
For this day big George was born, | 
At twenty-three minutes paſt two in the morn. 


RECITATIvE. 


"Accompanied with double baſſes, except the tenth Raw, that 
avith a Squeaking Pig. 

And if he had not, there it matter'd 

Billy Pitt would ne'er have chatter'd, 


And 


121 
And Dundas in Scottiſh phraſe, 
As well as Sidney, no more would blaze 
In ſounds ne'er underſtood, 
Therefore might be bad or good. — 
Ha ! Who interupts me in this ode ? | 
Auarme, the little, by the Lord; | 
D— n, Why on me attend? | 
„% My Lord, a meſſage now the Commons ſend ;? 
„ Bid them come in, call them, call, call, 
May the Devil take them, one and al; | | 


Little Peppy is below the bar, 
Whoſe glory needs no echoing car; | 
For in battle or in profing.. - 
He's ne'er afraid to pop his Noſe in,” 1 
„VC ; | 
; | a i Ul 
Tux, The Devil's a dancings T7 
As on the Woolſack now I fit, 4 
George I think of, who for wit, 1k | 
In gracious plentitude has ſhewn 170 
A geal, tho' not high flown, i f 
And when I hear, —T praiſe the day, 2 by! 
| His father was born, but no more can ſay. 1 
hat | 1 "a 
RECITATIVE. 6 i 
Biſhops I hate, and all their clan, 38 
Lawyers too—ſave one. — 
, A Soldier 7% 


Ss. rr 8 _ 
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"LS 
Aoldier alſo, he's a prig.— 


Tam not miſtaken, dam my wag : 

All together I do deſpiſe, | 

The King and Chancellor are only wiſe! 

I am only happy with my Tit, 

Who for the Bar was never fit ; 

She hears me rave, ſhe hears me ſwear, 

She thinks—but never calls me bear. 

Zounds, hilloa! accord my lyre? 

My Ode is animated fire ! 

Play up good muſic ! tho? I am heavy, 

E'en let it be to Dainty Davy! 

For I ne'er was taught to wg, 

Except by office God ſave the King ! ns 
Chorus, ſingers, and fingers of chorus, enter; | 
And ſhake the earth unto its center! 

CHORUS, 
Hurly burly, &c. &c. 


ww 


RECITATIVE. 


Weſtminſter and Lincoln Halls reſound | 
With curſed Lawyers? throats that know no bounds 
Money! money! is all their aim, 
Sack alone I wiſh to gain ! 

A butt, a butt, as Runningtou big, 
With, or without, his gown and wig! 
Who is as round as the gallon keg, 
And never yet has ſeen his leg! 


WI If 1 7 


IJ ty 


But 


2 


But why, my Muſe, why deſcend 2 


| Inſpire my pen, and vigour lend! 
The day's my own! ſhout ! huzza! ſack! ſhout 1 


While l'm in, the Devil may care who's out! 


CHORUS, 


Hurly burly, blood and thunder | &c. & o. 


7 


No. . 
IRREGULAR 0 


WY EDWARD LORD TRURLOW, LORD HIGH CHANS 
CELLOR OF GREAT BRITAIN, 


DAMNATION ſeize ye all, 
Who puff, who thrum, who bawl and. fauall ; ; 
Fired with ambitious hopes in vain, 


The wreath, that blooms for other brows, to gain, 


Is Thurlow yet ſo little known? 


By G. -d 1 ſwore, while George ſhall reign, 


The Seals, in ſpite of changes, to retain, 


Nor quit the woolſack, till he quits the throne. 
And 


wot, Gm 3A - * 
— —— — ED — nn — ares, ä 6 SO 


PA 


X 10 J 


And now, the bays for life to wear, 


Once more, with mightier oaths, by G--d I ſwear, f 
Bend my black brows, that keep the peers in awe, 
Shake my full-bottomd wig, —_ give the nod of 5 
law. | | \ 
IT. "7 7 
What? “ tho* more fluggiſh than a toad, I 
„ Squat in the bottom of a well; | A 
| | TI too, my gracious Sovereign's worth to tell, | 
1 Will rouze my torpid genius to an Ode. . 
= The toad a jewel in his head contains; F 
| Prove well the rich production of my brains, 
Nor will J court with humble plea, 
Th Aenian maids to inſpire my wit; E 
One mortal girl is worth the Nine to me; N 
The prudes of Pindus J reſign to Pitt, | 
His be the claſſic art, which I deſpiſe ; _ A 
Thurlow on Nature, and himſelf relies. T 
III. 
*Tis mine 10 keep the conſcience of the King; 
To me each ſecret of his heart i is ſnhown: + 
Who then, like me, ſhall hope to ſing my v 
Virtues to all, but me, unknown ? he co 
. b OUS C 
nally 


* This ſimile of myſelf I made the other day, coming out of ; 
' Weſtminſter Abbey. Lord Uxbridge heard it. I think, however; mpref 
that T have improved it here, by the turn which follow. 


Say 


ve, 


it of 
very 


Say 


ard whatſoever to a Royal Patent. 


— TT» 

Say, who, like me, ſhall win belief 

To tales of his paternal grief: 

When civil rage with ſlaughter dyed 

The plains beyond th* Atlantic tide ? 

Who can, like me, his joy atteſt, 

Though little joy his looks confeſt, 

When Peace, at Conavay's call reſtor'd, 

Bade kindred nations ſheathe the ſword ! 

How pleas'd he gave his people's wiſhes way, 

And turn'd out North, when North refus'd to 

3 ſtay! 

How in their ſorrows ſharing too, unſeen, 


For Rockingham he mourn*d, at Windſor with the 


Queen ! 
| IV. 
His bounty too, be mine to praiſe, 
Myſelf th' example of my lays. ' 
A Teller in reverſion I, 
And unimpair'd I vindicate my place, 
The choſen ſubject of peculiar grace, 
Hallow'd from hands of Burke's economy : - 
For + ſo his royal word my Sovereign gave; 


+ I cannot here with-hold my particular acknowldgements to 
my virtuous young friend, Mr. Pitt, for the noble manner in which 
he contended, on the ſubje& of my reverſion, that the moſt reli gi- 
ous obſervance muſt be paid to the Reyal promiſe. And I am perſo- 
nally the more obliged to him, as in the caſe of the Auditors of the 
Inpreft the other day, he did not think it neceflary to ſhew any re 


3 And 


T = 1 
And ſacred have I found that avord alons, 
When not his Grandſire's Patent, and his own 


To Cardiff, and to Sondes, their poſts could ſave, 


Nor ſhould his chaſtity be here unſung, 
That chaſtity, above his glory dear; 
But Harvey frowning, pulls my ear, 
Such praiſe, ſhe ſwears, was ſatire from my tongue, 
5 V. 
Fir'd at her voice, I grow prophane, 
A louder yet, and yet a louder ſtrain! 

To Tnuxrow's lyre more daring notes belong, 
Now tremble every rebel ſoul ! 
While on the foes of GzorGE I roll 

The deep-ton'd execrations of my ſon g · 

In vain my brother's piety, more meek, 


Would preach my kindling fury to repoſe; 


Like Balaam's aſs, were he inſpir'd to ſpeak, 


»Twas vain ! reſolv'd I go to curſe my Prince's foes, 


VI. 


4 Begin! Begin!“ fierce Haræęy cries, 
See! the Whigs, how they riſe! 


J I originally wrote this line, "* 2 
| But Harvey frowning, as ſhe hears, &c. | 
It was altered as it now ftands, by my d--mn'd Biſhop of a bro® 


ther, for the ſake of an alluſion to Virgil. 


Cynthyus n | 
Pellit, et admanuit. | 


What 


=— 17 } 
What petitions preſent ! 
How zeize and torment! = 
e. Dm their bloods, d—mn their hearts, d- mn 
| their eyes. 
See yon ſober band, 
Each his note in his hand ; 
The Witneſſes they, whom I brow beat in vain ; 
Unconfus'd they remain. 
Oh! d—mn their bloods again! 
_ Give the curſes due 
To the factious crew! - 
Lo! Wedgwood too, waves his & Pitt-pors on high! 
Lo! he points where the bottoms yet dry, 
The Viſage Immaculate bear ! 


D—mn Fox and d—mn North ; ; 
D—mn Portland's mild worth; 
es. D- mn Devon the good, 
Double D- mn all his name; 
D—mn Fitz A illiam's bloed, 
Heir of Rockingham's fame. 


{ Tam told that a ſcoundrel of a potter, one Mr. W:{gwod is 
making 10,000 ſpitting-pots, and other vile utenfils, with a figure of 


. Mr. Pitt, in the bottom . head is to be a motto, 
row ; 
; | e wil ſpits 
On Mr. Pitt. 
| And other ſuch damn ' d rhymes fuited to the uſes of the different 
hat veſſels 


= - D- mn 


Be Wedgwood d mn d, and double d—mn'd his ware. 


„ 
” 
2: bbs i —-—ů 1 Seat Dis 


1 
D- mn Sheridan's wit, 
The terror of Pitt; 
D-mn Lought' rough, my pla gue—wou'd his oghipe 
i . were ſplit ! 
D—mn Derby's long ſcroll, 
Fill'd with names to the brims ; 
D- mn his limbs, d—mn his ſoul, 
| D—mn his ſou], d—mn his limbs, 
it With Srormont's curs'd din, 
HA Hark! Carli/k chimes in, 
=  D—mn /hem ; d—mn all the partners of their fin. 
D—mn them, beyond what mortal tongue can 
tell ; EY | 
f | \ 0; "Py plunge them all to deepeſt, blackeſt 


Fa” 
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No. XV. 
IRREGULAR OD E, 


FOR MUSIC, BY THE REV. DR. PRETTYMANes 
THE NOTES, (EXCEPT THOSE WHEREIN LATIN 19 
CONCERNED) BY JOHN ROBINSON, ESQ» 


RECITAT1VE, by double voices. 


(a) HA1L to the Lyar, whoſe all perſuaſive irain, 
Waked by the maſter-touch of art, 
And prompted by th' inventive brain, 

(5) Winds its fly way into the eaſy heart. 


(a) © Hail to the lyar.”)] It was ſuggeſted to me that my friend 
the Doctor, had here followed the example of Voltaire, in deviating 
from common Orthography. Lyar inſtead of Lyre, he conceives to be 
a reading of peculiar elegance in the preſent inſtance, as it puts the 
reader in ſuſpence between an inanimate and a living inſtrument. 
However, for my own part, I am rather of opinion that this ſeeming 


miſ-ſpelling aroſe from the Doctor's following the ſame well known 


circumſpection which he exerciſed in the caſe of Mr. Wedgwood 


and declining to give his ode under his band; preferring to repeat it 
to Mr Delpini's Amanuenſis, who very probably my n committed 


that and ſimilar errors in orthography. 

(3) © Winds its ſly way,” &c.] A line taken in great part from 
Milton. The whole paſſage (which it may not be unple aſing to recal 
to the recollection of the reader) has been cloſely imitated by my 
friend Prettyman in a former work. 

« J under a fair pretence of friendly ends, 2 

« And well-plac'd words of glozing courtſey, 

*6 Baited with reaſons nat unplauſible, - 

« Wind me into the eaſy-bearted man, 

And hug him into ſnares. Co uus, ; 
wa} Fark! 
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SOLO, 


(c) Hark! do I hear the golden tone 
Reſponſive now! and now alone! Td 
Or does my fancy rove ? | 
Reaſon-borne conviction, hence— 
And frenzy-rapt be ev'ry ſenſe, 
With the Uniruth 1 love. | 
Propitious F1CTION, aid the ſong ! 
Poet and Prieſt to thee belong. 


SEMI-CHORUS, 


(4) By thee inſpir'd, e'er yet the tongue was glib, 
The cradle infant liſp'd the nurs'ry fib ; 
Thy vot'ry in maturer youth, | 
Pleaſed he renounc'd the name of truth, 
And often dared the ſpecious to defy, : 
Proud of th' expanſive, bold, uncovered lie. 


(c) Golden tone &c,”] The wi may ſeem at firſt more 
proper for the inftrument, but it applies here with great propriety to 
the ſound. In the ſtricteſt ſenſe, what is golden ſound but the ſound 
of gold? and what could ariſe more namrally 3 in the writers mind 


upon the preſent occaſion ? 
Frenzy rapt,” &c.] Auditis ? Anme ludit amabilic Inſania? 


(d) © By thee inſpir'd, c.] In the firſt manuſcript: 

« While yet a cradle child he conquercd ſhame, 
* Aud liſped in fables, for the fables came. 
2 | See PoE. 
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Propitious FIc rox hear! 
And ſmile, as erſt thy father ſmiled 
V pon his firſt born child, 
(Thy fiſter dear) 
When, the nether ſhades among, ** 
(e) Sin from his forehead ſprung, | 


ms 


a> 


4 


Full cHONUs. 1 1 


Grand deluder ! arch impoſter! 
Countervailing Orde and Fofter, EE 
Renown'd divine ! | ; 2 | 
The palm is thine : | b | 
Be thy name or ſung, or h;/, | 
Alone it ſtands Conspicvous FanrvrisT ! 


Ta AD 


RECITATIVE $ 
rr the celebrated female finger from M. i | 


Simpoony of Aute.piani Guo. 


Now in cotton robe array*d 
Poor maunfacture, tax-lamenting maid, 
Thy ſtory heard by her devoted wheel, 
Each buſy- ſounding ſpindle huſhꝰd 


— 
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{e) © Sin from his forehead ſprung”. ] 
A goddeſs armed 


„ Out of thy head I ſprang.” 
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See M117Ton's Birth of Sin. 
933 Fuck 


[ 283 
FuGE. 


Now dreading Iriſh rape, 
Quick ſhifting voice and ſnape | 


Dzzp BASE, from Birmingham. 


With viſage hard, and furnace fluſh'd, 
And black hair'd cheſt, and nerve of ſteel, 
The ſex chang'd liſt'ner ſtood 
In ſurly penſive mood. | 


Arr, accompanied aue doxble Baſſoons, Ege. 


While the promiſe- maker ſpoke 
The anvil miſſed the we>ted ſtroke ; ; 
In air ſuſpended hammers hung, 
While Pies own frauds came mended from that 
tongue, 
1 An. 
Sooth'd with the ſound the prieſt grew vain, 
And all his tales told ofer again, 
| And added hundreds more; 
By turns to this, or that, or both, 

- He gave the ſanction of an oath, 

And then the whole fore-ſwore, 
& Truth” he ſung, was toil and trouble, 


Honour but an empty bubble 


t 


's 


| Grand deluder ! Arch impoſtor, xc. 


ü 0 1 
Gloceſters a = dying 
Poor, too poor, is ſimple lying! 
If the lawn be worth thy wearing, 
Win, oh! win it, by thy ſwearing. 


FuLL CHorUs REPEATED. 


PART H. 


RECITATIVE accompanied. 


ENOUGH the parents praiſe. —ſce of deceit, | 
The fairer progeny aſcends ? | 5 
Evaſion, nymph of agile feet, 

With half veil'd face; : | 
Profe ſion, whiſp'ring accents ſweet 


b And many a kindred fraud attends ; 


Mutely dealing courtly wiles 
Fav'ring nods, and hope-fraught ſmiles, 
A fond amuſive tutelary race, 


That guard the faith of Kings, and of Kings 


FRIENDS, 
But chiefly thee I woo, of changeful eye, 


In courts, y*clept Daplicity, 
Thy fond looks on mine imprinting, 


Vulgar mortals call it ſquinting— 


5 Baby; 
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Baby, of art and int'reſt bred, 
Whom, ſtealing to the back-tairs' head, 
In fondling arms—with cautious tread ; 
{) Wrinkle-twinkle Zenky bore, 
JT To the baize-lin'd cloſet door. 


| | AlxN. 
Sweeteſt nymph, that liv unſeen 
Within that loved receſs— 
Save when the cloſet councils preſs, 
And juntos ſpeak the thing they mean; 


OO) © Wrinkle, twinkle, &c.” | It muſt have been already obſerv- 


ed by the ſagacious reader, that our author can coin an epithet as 


well as a fale. Wrinkles are as frequently produced by the motion 


of the part, as by the advance of age. The head of the diſtinguiſh- 


ed perſonage here deſcribed, though in the prime of its faculties, has | 


had more exerciſe in every ſenſe than any head in the world, 
Whether he means any alluſion to the worſhip of the riſing ſun, and 
imitates the perfian prieſts, whoſe grand act of devotion is to turn 
round: or whether he merely thinks that the working of the head 
in circles will give an analogous effect to the ſpecies of argument 


in which he excels, we muſt remain in the dark; but certain it is 


that whenever he reaſons in public, the capita and wonderful partof 
his frame I am alluding to, is continually revolving upon its axis; 
and his eyes, as if dazzled with rays that dart on him excluſively, 


twinkle in their orbs at the rate of fixty twinks to one revolution. 


I truſt I have given a rational account, and not far- fetched, both 
of the wrinkle and twinkle in this ingenius compound, | 
5 Tell 


1 


[ ar J 
Tell me, ever buſy power, 
Where ſhall I trace thee ip that vacant hour 


Art thou content, in the ſequeſtered grove, 


To play with hearts and vows of love? 
Or emulous of prouder ſway, 


Doſt thou to liſt'niag Senates take thy way; 


Thy preſence ſet me till enjoy 
With Rae, and the lie-leving boy. 


Al. 


(g) No rogue that goes 
Is like that Roſe, 
Or ſcatters ſuch deceit: 
Come to my breaſt— 
There ever reſt— 
a Aſſociate counterfeit ! 


& : 217» 
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(s) ce No rogue that goes,” &c.] The candid reader will put no 


witty rogue, app ly as familar complments to the other. 


improper interpretation on the word rogue. Pretty rogue, dear 


rogue, &c. are terms of endearment to one ſex; pleaſant rogue, 
Indeed 


Facetious rogue is the common table appellation of this gentleman in 


_ Downing-ltreet, 


— 


PART 
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1 Prai 
PART UI. Prat 
LOUD SYMPEHON . 
"IS Ben. 
BUT lo! what throngs of rival bards ! B 
|; 
More lofty themes ! more bright rewards ! B 
See a new Apollo fit ! f 
| 1 By a 
Pattern and arbiter of wit! Riot 
; The laureat wreath hangs graceful from his wand A 
| Hon 
Begin, he cries, and waves his whiter hand, pr 
*Tis George's natal day 
Pr 
Parnathan Pegaſus away The 
Grant me the more glorious ſteed | 
Of royal Bruyfavick breed 
I kneel, I kneel, þ 
And at his ſnowy heel, Oren 
i Witt 
Pindaric homage vow | 
He neighs ; he bounds ; I mount; I fly 
The air-drawn crofier in my eye, B 
The viſionary mitre on my brow. i ; 
Spirit of hierarchy exalt the rhyme, | A 
And dedicate to George the lie ſublime, | * 
| AIR For A BiSHOP. my 
(5) Hither, brethren, incenſe bring ; 
To the mitre givng King. 
(5) © Hither bretheren,” &c.] When this ode is performed in 
Weſtminſter Abbey (as dowptleſs it will be) this air is deſigned ſor 
the Rev. or rather the Right Rev. author. The numerous bench 
(for there will hardly be more than three abſentees) who will begin Thro' t 


the chaunt of the ſubſequent chorus from their box at the right hand Jill ec 


of his moſt ſacred n have a fine ſet both on ear and a 
| Praiſe 


id! 


2 


1 
Praiſe him for his firſt donations, 
Praiſe him for his bleſt tranſlations, 
Benefices, diſpenſations. 
By the powers of a crown, 
By the many made for one, 
By a monarch's awful diſtance, 
Rights divine, and non- reſiſtance— 
Honor, triumph, glory give 
Praiſe him in his might, 
Praiſe him in his height; 
The mighty, mighty height of his prerogative! 


RECITATIVE BY AN ARCHBISHOP, 


Orcheſtras, of thouſands ſtrong, | 
With Zadock's zeal each note prolong— 
Prepare ! 
Prepare! [Pare 
Bates gives the animating nod— | 
| Sudden they ſtrike—unnumbered firings 
Vibrate te the beſt of Kings _— 
Eunuchs, Stentors, double baſes, 
Lab'ring lungs, inflated faces, 
Bellows working, 
Elbows jerking, 
Scraping, beating, 
Roaring, ſweating, 
Thro' the old Gothic roofs be the chorus Neben 


Till echo is deafened, and thunder dumb-founded. ID 
| And 


rer 


8 
And now another pauſe and now another nod, 
All proclaim a preſent God. 
(i) BisHores AND LorDs OF THE BEDCHAMBER, 


| George ſubmiſlive, Britain ſways ; 
Heavy Hanover obeys ; 


Proud Ierne's volunteers. Thi 
Abject Commons, proſtrate Peers : 
— N | All 
| (i) © Lords of the Bed-chamber” c. ]. Candour obliges us to All 


confeſs that this deſignation of the performers and in truth the follow- Our at 
ing ſtanza did not ſtand in the original copy, delivered into the Lord teratio 
Chamberlain s office, Indeed Signor Delpini had his doubt as to. to the 
the legality of admitting it, notwithſtanding Mr. Roſe's teſtimony underſt 
that it was actually and bona fide compoſed with the reſt of the cde, due fro 
and had only accidentally fallen into the ſame drawer of Mr. Pitt's that H 
bureau in which he had lately miſlaid Mr. Gibbins's note. Mr. an abſo 
Bank's teſtimony was alſo ſolicited tg the ſame effect; but he had phetic 


left off vouching for the preſent ſeſſion, Mr. Pepper Arden, indeed, Britain 
with the moſt intrepid liberality engaged to find authority for it in fame li 
the ſtatutes at large: on which Signor Delpini, with his uſual terſe» Ml better 5 
neſs off repartee, inftantly. exclaimed, Ha! ha ! ha ! However the how wi 

cation « 


difficulty was at length obviated by an obſervation of a- noble Lord, 
that in the caſe of the King verſus Atkinſon, the Houſe of Lords had {We 
eſtabliſhed the right of judges to amend a record, as Mr. Quarme | 


had iformed his Lordſhip e after his having voted for 8 
that deciſion. i | the Re 
Here end Mr, Ae | in the 

« A preſent God | | falſe n 

&« Heavy Hanover, | tis diſ: 

« Abject Commons,” & | of its a 
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11 
All proclaim a preſent God Z 
(On the necks of all he trod) ' 
2A preſent God, | 
A preſent God, Hallelujah ! 


The imitation will be obvious to the clathcal reader, 
— —Preſeus divus habebitur 
Auguſtus, abjectis Britannis, 
Imperio, gravibu/que Perſis. | Hos, 

All the editors of Horace have hitherto read adjectis Britannis 
Our author, as ſound a critic as a divine, ſuo perica/o makes the al- 
teration of a ſingle letter, and thereby gives a new and peculiar force 
to the application of the paſſage.——N. B. Al jet, in the author's 
underſtanding of the word, means that preciſe degree of ſubmiſſion 
due from a free people to monarchy, It is further worthy remark, 
that Horace wrote the ode all::dedto, before Britain was ſubjected to 


an abſolute ſway; and conſequently the paſſage was meant as a pro— 


phetic compliment to Auguſlus. Thoſe who do not think that 
Britain is yet ſufficiently ahjeck, will regard the imitation in the 
fame light, We ſhall c'ofe this ſubject by obſerving how much 
better GR AVIBUS applies in the imitation than in the original ; and 
how well the untruth of Ierne's volunteers joining in the deifi- 
cation n the dedicatory addreſs of the lie SUBLIME, 


{We are forry that the preceding compoſition does 
not come out under the immediate direction of 
the Rev. Author; but he effects concealment, as well 


in the publication as in the writing perhaps from 
falſe modeſty, or perhaps from the perſuaſion that 


bis diſavowal of a performance will bea leading Proof 
of 1 its authenticity. ] 


* : 
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No. XVI. 


WE have been favored by the official correſpon- 
dent, who has continued with ſo decided and flat- 


tering a preference, to communicate to us every 
flower and ſprig of the poetical Beuquet, which has 


been produced. on the prolific ſubject of the Laureat- 
ſhip—with the following duplicate Ode, on the part 
of the Right Hon. Viſcount Mountmorris. The rea- 


ſons of this double diligence on the part of his 


| Lordſhip, after ſo admirable a diſplay of his talents, 
as was exhibited in his former production, are ex- 
plained in the following letter from himſelf to a 
noble N 


Mx Lon p, 


BEING informed from undoubted authority, that 
the learned Pierrot, whom your Lordſhip has thought 
proper to nominate to the dignity of your Aſſeſſor, 
knows no language but his own; it ſeemed to me 
probable he might not underſtand Iriſb. Now as I 
recolle&t my laſt Ode to have proceeded on the 
orthography of that kingdom, I thought his entire 

| | Ignorance 


BY 
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Ignorance of the tongue, might perhaps be ſome 


hindrance to his judgment upon its merit. - On 


account. of this unhappy ignorance, therefore, on 


the part of the worthy Baß, of any language but 

Jalian, J have taken the liberty to preſent your 

Lordſhip and him with a ſecond Ode, written in 

Engliſb; which I hope he will find no difficulty in 

underſtanding, and which. certainly has the b.tter 

chance of being perfectly correct in the true Engliſh 

idiom, as it has been very carefully reviſed and al- 

tered by my worthy friend, Mr. Henry Dundas. 

I have the honor to be, my Lord, 
| Your Lordſhip's devoted ſervant, | 

M OUN TMORRIS. - 


PROBATIONARY ODE, 


BY THE RIGHT HON, HARVEY REDMOND MORRIS, 
LORD VISCOUNT MOUNTMORKRIS, OF THE KING= 
DOM OF IRELAND, &c, | 


J. 


YE gentle nymphs who rule the ſong, 
Who ſtray Theſalian groves among, 
| With forms ſo bright and airy ; 
Whether you prize Pierian ſhades, 
Or leſs refined, adern the glades, | 
And wanton with the lufty blades, 
it ful 7: 2 
ung _ Whether 


(8 1 


Whether you fip Aonia's wave, 

Or, in thy ſtreams, fair Lifh, lave; 
Whether you taſte ambrofial food, 

Or think potatoes quite as good, 

Oh, liften to an ;/b Peer, | 
Who has woo'd your ſex for many a year. 


| II. 
Gold, thou bright benignant power, 
Parent of the jocund hour, 
Say, how my breaſt has heav'll with many a ſtorm, 
When thee I worſhipp'd in a female form! 
Thou, whoſe high and potent ſkill, 
Turns things and perſons at thy will! 
| Thou, whoſe omnipotent decree, 
Mighty as Fate's eternal rule, 
Can make a wiſe man of a fool, 
And grace e'en loathed deformity ; J 
Who ſtraitnefs gives to her that's crooked, 
And Grecian grace to thoſe that's hooked; 
Who ſmooths the mount on Laura's back, 
And wit ſupplies to thoſe that lack: 
Say, and take pity on my woes, 
Record my throbs, recount my throes ; 
How oft I ſigh'd, 
How oft I dy'd, 
How oft diſmiſs'd, 
How ſeldom kiſs'd. 


- How | 


EC 


How oft fair Phy/lida, when thee I woo'd, 
With cautious foreſight, all thy charms I view'd 3 
Oe'r many a ſod, | 
How oft I trod, 
To count thy acres o'er ! 
Pr ſpent my time, 
For marle or lime, (a) 
| With anxious zeal to bore ! 
How Cupid then all great and powerful fate, 
Perch'd on the vantage of a rich eſtate ; 
When for his darts, he us'd fair ſpreading trees, 
1 Ah! aubo cou'd fail, that ſhot with ſhafts like theſe! 


(a4) When Lord Mountmorris went down into the country, ſome 
years ago, to pay his addreſſes to a lady of large fortune, whoſe 10 
name we forbear to mention, his Lordſhip took up his abode for {i 
ſeveral days in a ſmall public-houſe in the neighbourhood of her | 
reſidence, and employed his time in making all proper enquiries, 
and prudent obſervations upon the nature, extent, and value of hex 
property :—he was ſeen meaſuring the trees with his eye, and 
was at laſt found in the act of boring for marle; when being 
roughly interrogated by one of the lady's ſervants, .to avoid chaſ- 
tiſement, he confeſſed his name, and delivered his amorous cre= 1 
dentials. The amour terminat:d, as ten thouſand others of the | 
noble Lord's have done, [EW | | | 


Tow | | f tk 
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Oh, ſad example of capricious fate ! 
Sue Tiſbmen in vain ? | 
Does r s ſelf, the _ the great, * 
Fail e'en a maid to gain! | 
What boots my form ſo tall and ſlim, 
My leg ſo ſtout—my beard ſo grim | 
Why have I Alexander's bend, 
Emblem of conqueſt never gain'd ? 
A noſe ſo long—a back ſo ftrait, 
A Chairman's mien—a Chairman's gait! 
Why waſted ink to make orations, | 
| Defign'd to teach unliſ ning nations! 
Why have I view'd th” ideal Clock, (a) 
_ © Or mourn'd the viſionary hour, 
| Griey'd to behold with well bred ſhock, 
The fancy'd pointer, verge 10 four? 


Then 


(a) An alluſion is here made to a ſpeech publiſhed by the noble 
Lord, which, as the title-page imports, was intended to have been 
ſpoken; in which his Lordſhip, towards the concluſion, gravely 
remarks—* Having, Sir, ſo long encrogched upon the patience of 
«© the Houſe, and obſerving by the clock that the hour has become 


4 ſo exceſſively late, nothing remains for me, but to return my 


% fincere thanks to you, Sir, and the other Gentlemen of this 
„ Houſe, for the particular civility, and extreme attention, with 


„ which I have * heard — . intereſting nature of the occa- 
| * for, 


— 


„ ⁵¶ . . ] 


1 1 1 
Then with a how, proceed to beg 
A general pardon on my leg; 
% Lament that to an hour ſo late,” 
& Twas mine to urge the grave debate, 
% Or mourn the reſt, untimely broken ! 
All this to ſay, all this to do, 
In form fo native, neat, and new, 
In ſpeech intended'to be ſpoken ! 
But fruitleſs all, for neither here or there 
My leg has yet obtain'd me place, or fair? 
. _ 
Pompeys there are of every ſhape and ſige; 
Some are the great y*clep'd, and ſome the little; 
Some with their deeds that fill the wond'ring fkies, 


And ſome on Ladies? laps, that eat their victual ! 


'Tis Morris boaſt— tis Morris pride, 
| To be to boch allied; 
That of all the various Pompeys, he 
Forms one complete h. 


4 Gon, has betrayed me into a much greater! ength than T had any 
« idea originally of running into; and if the caſual warmth of the 
« moment, has led me into the leaſt perſonal indelicacy towards any 


4 man alive, I am ever ready to beg pardon of him and this Houſe, 
© Sir, for having ſo done.” 


2 


Prepared 
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Prepar'd alike fierce faction's hoſt to fight, 
Or thankful, ſtoop, official crumbs to bite; 
No equal to himſelf on earth to own, 
Or watch, with anxious eye, a Tegſury- bone 4 
As Rome's fam'd Chief, imperious, ſtiff, and proud, 
Fawning as curs, when ſupplicating food; 
In him their ſeveral virtues all reſide, 


The peerleſs Puppy, and of Peers the pride! 


V. 


Say, Critic Buffs, will not powers like theſe, 
E' en thy refin'd faſtidious judgment pleaſe ! 
A common Butt to all mankind, 0 
Tis my hard lot to be; 8 1 {4 
| n 
W 


O let me then ſome juſtice find, 
And give the Burr to me !— 


— —— —_ — < 
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* | Then, deareſt D*EL, | t 
| ER Thy praiſe Tll tell, | | fl 
i= And with anproftituted pen, 85 
| | In Fharton's pure and modeſt ſtrain, 
q | | VUnwarp'd by Hope, unmoy'd by Gain, fe 
C | T'll call thee . beſt of huſbands,” and ( moſt chaſte W 

of men,” I | 

Then | 
| Ky 5 


iS ©; 
_ . Then from my priſtine labors Ill relax, 
Then will I lay the Tree unto the * Ax ! 
Of all my former grief, 
Reſign the bus*neſs of the anxious chace, 
And for paſt failures, and for paſt —_— 
| Here find a ſnug relief !— 


The vain purſuit of female give o'er, 
And, Hound of F ortune, ſcour the town no more? 


Ir 18 with infinite regret that we have to inform 
our readers, that the :Poetraal Olimpie, which has been 
fo long held on the ſubject of the Laureatſhip, is 
now put a final period to, and that by authority 
which defies reſiſtance, and impoſes filence upon cri- 
ticiſm. The following is an account of the circums. 


ſtance, | | | 
| 
| 
| 
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Laſt Sunday ſe'nnight, being the ry th of the pre. 
ſent month, Anno Domini, 1785, juſt as his & 


te was aſcending the ſtairs of his gallery to attend di- 


* This line is literally tranſcribed from a ſpeech of Lord | | 
Mountmotris s, when candidate ſome years ago for the repreſen. | 
fation of the wang of Weſtminſter. | | 


vine: 


— — —— — 
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vine workip at Win DSOR, he was ſurpriſed by the 
appearance of a little, thick, ſquat, red-faced man, 
who in a very odd dreſs, and knows g upon one knee, 
| preſented a piece of paper for the royal acceptation. 

His M amazed at the ſight of ſuch a figure in ſuch a 


place, had already given orders to a beefeater to diſ- 


miſs him from his preſence; when, by a certain haſty 
1paſmodic mumbling, together with two or three 
prompt quotations from Virgil, the perſon was diſ- 
covered to be no other than the Rev. Mr. Thomas 
Wharton, himſelf, dreſſed in the official veſture of his 


_ profeſſorſhip; and the paper which he held in his 


hand being nothing elſe but a fair written petition, 
deſigned for the inſpection of his M=———, Our 
Gracious 8 made up for the ſeeming rude- 


neſs of the firſt reception, by a hearty embrace on 
reeognition; and the contents of the petition being 


forthwith examined, were found to be pretty nearly 
as follow: We omit the common place compliments 
generally introduced in the exordia of theſe applica- 
tions, as relies upon your Majeſty's well known 
| elemency;” © convinced of your Royal regard for the 
intereſt of your ſubjects,”* © penetrated with the full- 
eſt conviction of your wiſdom and juſtice,” *&c. &c. 


which, though undoubtedly very true, when confi- 
dered as addreſſed to George the Third, might, per- 
haps, as matters of mere form, be applied to a Sa- 
yereign, 


E x] 


| vereign, who neither had proved wiſdom or regard 


for his ſubjects in one act of his reign, —and proceed 


to the ſubſtance and matter of the complaint itſelf. 


It ſets forth © That the petitioner, Mr. Thomas, 
had been many years a maker of poetry, as his 
„friend Mr. Sadler, the paſtry-cook of Oxford, and 
„ ſome other creditable witneſſes could well evince ; 
e that many of his works of fancy, and more parti- 
e cularly that one which is known by the name of 
« Critici/ms upon Milton, had been well received by the 
« learned ; that thus encouraged, he had entered the 


e liſt, together with many other great and reſpecta- | 


ble candidates, for the honour of a ſucceffion to 
the vacant Lawreat/hip ; that a decided return had 
been made in his favour by the officers calculated 


“to judge, namely, the Rt. Hon. the Earl of S. and 


{© the learned Signor Delpini, his Lordſhip? s worthy 
" coadjutor ; that the Signor's delicacy, unhappily 
for the petitioner, like that of Mr. Corbett, in the 


te inſtance of the Weſtminſter election, had inclined 


him to the grant of a ScxuTINY ; that in conſe- 


© quence of the vexatious and pertinacious perſe- 
« yerance on the part of ſeveral gentlemen in this ille- 
egal and oppreſſive meaſure, the petitioner had been 


© ſeverely injured in his ſpirits, his comforts, and 
«his intereſt : that he had been for many years en- 
| 3 
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* gaged in a moſt laborious and expenſive under · 


4c taking in which he had been honoured with the 
<c moſt liberal communications from all the Univer- 


© ſities in Europe; to wit, a ſplendid and moſt cor - 


© rect edition of the Poemaia Minora, of the immor- 


<c tal Mr. Seiplen Duck; that he was alſo under po- 


< ſitive articles of literary partnenſhip with his bro. 
ther, the learned and well known Dr. Fo/zp4, to 


< ſupply two pages per day in his new work, 
no in the preſs, entitled his Eſſay vn the fe and 


4. auritings of M. Thomas HickATHRIFT; in 


© both of which great undertakings, the progreſs 


et had been moſt effentially interrupted by the great 


* anxiety and diſtrefs of mind, under which the pe- 
„ titioner has, for ſome time, laboured on account 
of this inequitable ſcrutiny.; that the petitioner is 
hound by. his honour, and his engagement, to pre- 


* pare an Ode for the birth · day of her moſt gracious 


% Majeſty,. which he is very deſirous of executing 


& with as much poetry, perſpicuity, and origina- 


„ lity, as are univerfally allowed to have character- 


6 ;zed.his laſt effuſion, in honour. of the Natal Anni- 


. verſary of. his Royal Maſter's. ſacred: ſelf; that 


„. yet than Hail Muſe?!” in-the firſt ſtanza, which 


<« there are but. i months to come for ſuch a pre- 


&« paration,., and: the petitioner has got no farther 


„very much. inclines. him to. fear he ſhall not be 
5 | able 
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1 | 
et able to finiſh the whole in the ſhort period above- 
„% mentioned, unleſs his M- ſhould be graciouſly 
t pleaſed to order ſome of his Lords of the Bed- 
& chamber to aſſiſt him, or ſhould command a ter- 
& mination to the vexatious enquiry now pending. 


In humble hopes that theſe ſeveral conſiderations 


e- would have their due influence with his M—— 


the petitioner concludes with the uſual prayer, 


& and figned himſelf as underneath, &c. &c. 
IH 0. WHARTON, B. D. & c. &c.“ 


Such was tlie influence of the above admirable ap- 
peal on the ſympathetic feelings of M —, that 
the ſermon, which we underſtand was founded upon 


the text, „% Let him keep his tongue from evil and his 
lips that they ſpeak no untruth ; 


” and which was 207 


preached by Dr. Pretiyman, was entirely negle cted 
and a meſſage inſtantly written, honoured by the 


fign Manual, and directed to the office of the Right 
Hon. Lord Sydney, ſecretary for the home depart- 


ment, enjoining an immediate redreſs tor Mr. Thomas, 
and a total ſuſpenſion of any further proceedings 


in a meaſure which (as the energy of royal eloquence 
expreſſed it) was of ſuch unexampled injuſtice, ille- 


gality and oppreſſion as that of a/c: utiry after a fair f. il 
and a decided ſuperiority of admitted [fſrages. This me 
x = ſage 


_ J. 38 J 
ſage conveyed as its ſolemnity well require d, by n 
other perſon than the honourable young Tommy him- 
elf, ſecretary to his amazing father, had its due in- 
fluence with the court ; the noble Lord broke his 
wand; Mr. Delpini executed a Chacone, and tried at a 
Somerſet; he grined a grim obedience to the 
.mandate, and calling for pen, ink and paper, wrote 
the following letter to the Editor: 


©. On vous requis, you are hereby commandie not 
to poobliſh any more of de Ode Probationaire—mon 
cher ami, Monfieur George le Roi ſays it be ver bad to 
vex Monſieur le petit Homme avec le grand paunch— 
Monſieur Wharton, any more vid ſcrutinee ; je vous 
commande derefore to finiſe—Quae le Roi ſo it loue. 
= dd fave de King! mind vat I ſay—ou le grand 
George and le bon Dieu damn votre ame & bodie, 
vos Jambes, & vos pies, for ever and — ja- 
mais. 

« Signed, 
„ DELPINI.“ 
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* 
a sVPPeSsED TO BE WRITTEN BY THE MOST NOBLE 
| THE MARQUIS OF GRAHAMe. 
unt et mihi carmiua. VIRGs 
t | | ET ; 
_ | 
; Twas at the Grocer's Feaſt, fas India won 
By Chatham's bear dleſs ſon, 
| Aloft, in luſcious ſtate, 
8 
: The virgin Stateſman fate 
E EY | 
4 On barley-ſugar throne, 


Fat Aldermen were plac'd around, 
M Their brows with ſpreading antlers bound, 
y (So City Spouſes ſhould be crown'd) 
The gentle Grenville by his fide 
Sat, like a purſy Dutchman's bride, 
And two vaſt chairs contaia'd his vaſt backſide Þ 
Welcome, welcome, welcome gueſts ! 
Eat while ye may, 
Eat while ye m, 

Eat while ye may! 
Ne'er will ye more behold fuck feaſts! . 
E 2. a © 


11 
II. — el 
The God. like Prettyman hard dy, 
Amid the feſtive band, 
At once began to fing, aud 11 
The lies, the notes, aſcend as high 
As themes like his demand ! 
The ſong began from Temple's toil, 
Who left his Stowe's enchanting ſoil, 
| (Strong Coalition's pow'r to foil?) 
Guy Vaux's dark diſguiſe the Peer bely'd 
Up the back-ſtairs unſeen he hied, 
When he to George's cloſet preſt, 
To ſhare the ſorrows of his royal breaſt; 
Then iſſued forth the dread command | 
% Prelates, defend your King !/——Arm, arm, Heu- 
chamber Band 


The lining Cits admire the ſound ! 
% Another Bu:kingham !”* they ſhout around— 
40 Another Buckingham the plaiſtered roofs re- 
bound! 15 

With raviſh'd ears | 

Young Billy hears : 

And ſays, ** A fig 
„ Forer Whie !” 
A-ſkance his Chaplain leers !. 


LF: 
III. 


* he praiſe of Arden next the Bard enraptured'ſun g% 
O glorious eloquence of Arden's tongue! 
Lo, where the legal wonder comes! 
+ Waiters, a freſh ſupply of plumbs : 

With more than mortal grace 

He ſhews his noſeleſs face! 

Ah noſe !—of far more worth than Rollo's thumbs $ 
Pepper, in the blood-ſtain'd field, 
Having Rollo's rage repell'd !— 
Heroes never mind their noſes ;— 
Both his thumbs great Rollo loſes ! 

Devon's glory 
Flies before xe! 
Ws p ray Pepper —Rollo, yield! 


199 


Scoth'd with the ſound, the youth grem vain! I | 

Scarce wiſh'd his friend a noſe again! 
_— And thrice his __ he renew'd 0 o'er F reedom's 
wa proſtrate train ! | 

The Secretary ſourly ſmil'd, 

To ſee ſuch pertneſs in his child ! 

And while he North and Fox defy'd, 

Chang'd his hand, and check'd his pride-! 
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Prophetic, he foreſhows 
The modern Phæbus woes. 


He fun g Sir Cecil, matchleſs bard, 
By Weſtminſter Electors 


Scouted, ſconted, ſconted, ſeouted! 


Spite of all his great ProteRors,. 

His gratitude? s reward, ® 

. Deſerted in his utmoſt need, 
In vain he [ſeeks to rear his head; 

In vain he ſeeks: to ſcrutinize, 14 
Fen Murphy does not back his lie: 
All melancholy fat the angry Fs 
Revolving in his mind 

The fickle temper of Fohn Bu; 


Nor now to ſweetmeats felt inclin'd,, 


Nor eat his belly- full. 


V . v. 
The rev wrend Lyriſt joy'd to ſhe; 


3 * 2 


That Love was in the ni next degree 
But, ah!!! — 
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